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THE FOREST COMMISSION REPORT. 


lw anticipation of the annual report of the Forest Com- 

mission of New York, the Commissioners have 
drafted a special report on legislation for the action of the 
Legislature now in session. 

The first subject taken up by the Commission is that of 
leases of forest plots for summer residences. Of the 
present occupants some have taken possession without 
any authority whatever, and some have been appointed 
custodians by the Land Commissioners, who, having no 
authority to lease the land directly, were simply evading 
the intention of the law in appointing custodians with 
power to build, improve and live upon it; but whatever 
may be the decision with regard to custodians appointed 
prior to the passage of the act vesting the forest reserves 
in the control of the Forest Commission, all appointed 
subsequent to that date are necessarily null and void, and 
the Commissioners, holding that it is not desirable to ex- 
clude the public from a proper and reasonable enjoyment 
of the forest preserve, and believing that it was not the 
intention of the Legislature to throw any obstacles in the 
way of such proper enjoyment, ask for legislative action 
to confer on them all necessary power in the premises. 

The Commission further recommend the necessary legis- 
lation for the appropriation of taxes raised on the lands 
of non-residents to the building and maintenance of 
roads running through the lands assessed. Under the 
present system the highway taxes are paid to the Com- 
missioners of Highways, who have power to expend it 
in any part of the town in which in their opinion it will 
do the most good. 

But the most important feature in the Commissioners’ 
report is their recommendation for change of venue in 
prosecutions for trespass upon State lands, a reeommenda- 
tion based upon the difficulty of finding witnesses who 
dare or are willing to furnish the State with information 
in their possession with regard to such trespasses. In 
fact the anarchical conditions of affairs, and the reckless 
defiance of the law inthe North Woods, have reached such 
a pitch that the late district attorney for Herkimer county, 
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nature of a trust under way. Frequent mention is made 
of the fact that a cartridge trust or pool, formed several 
years ago for the regulation of the prices of metallic 
cartridges, has been in successful operation, and the in- 
ference is that it would be a short step to the establish- 
ment of a gun trust. With the Winchester, the Colt, and 
the new Ilion owners in a combine, the trade would be 
largely controlled, and so far as big contracts were con- 
cerned a practical monopoly would exist. This would 
be of more importance in regard to military rifles, and 
more especially as concerns contracts for foreign delivery 
since the U. 8. Government has for many years carried 
on its own small-arms works at the Springfield armory. 

In the making of sporting rifles, it is doubtful whether 
a pool would have much influence. There are many 
small concerns turning out fine small-bore arms, and these 
could hardly be brought into any sort of a working com- 
bination. There is not so much danger either from an 
excessive cutting of rates in this part of the trade. The 
name of the maker, his reputation and standing among 
sportsmen is a large part of his capital, and this is not 
readily sacrificed. A maker of repute can always com- 
mand a fair price for a good article, and while trusts may 
operate where goods are sold in bulk and through the 
customary channels of trade, they would not avail much 
where the repute gained by years of skill is one of the 
factors to be allowed for. 

The fact is that just now there is a popular widespread 
distrust on this whole subject of pools and combines. 
In the monopoly of certain staples of life they have re- 
cently worked palpable injury and borne hardly upon 
the great mass of the community. When another one is 
hinted at there is little wonder that an outcry should be 
raised, and so far there is no open act or confession to 
show that a small-arms trust is under way; but, in the 
meantime, the fact remains that the purchasing prices of 
fine weapons have been for some time down to 4 point 
far below anything like a decently remunerative figure, 
and even were some sort of a trade understanding reached, 
there will always be enough cheap arms in the market for 
those who seek them, and there will always be sportsmen 
ready to pay a superior workman a fit price for a superior 
arm. 


A. B. Steele, Esq., in speaking of the difficulties of carry- 
ing on prosecutions for cutting timber on State land, as- 
serts that ‘“‘the whole area of State lands is being cut 
over, and that if a person inform on a trespasser neither 
his person nor his property is safe.” The Commission ask 
for authority to bring actions for trespass in the name of 
the State in any of the fifteen counties of the forest re- 
serve. 

The report has some very sensible recommendations on 
the subject of “occupancy” as a recognized means for 
the recovery of land sold for taxes, and the Commission 
pleads somewhat piteously for such a reapportionment of 
the appropriation as will enable them to perform the 
duties assigned to them. This is a matter which should 
not require special legislation. The appropriation having 
been sanctioned under two or at most three general budget 
heads, the Governor should be armed with full power to 
make all necessary reapportionments under the several 
heads at the recommendation of the Commission. Perhaps 
it was not so much the fault of the Legislature that provis- 
ion was not made for detailed expenditure under every 
prescribed subhead, as the failure of the Commission to 
submit a detailed statement of requirements under budget 
heads. 

But in spite of all shortcomings the State of New York 
is to be congratulated on having secured a body of Com- 
missioners so evidently anxious to do justice to the oner- 
ous responsibilities they have assumed from a simplo 
sense of public duty, for it will be remembered that the 
Commissioners are in receipt of no pay nor emoluments. 


THE SMALL-ARMS TRADE. 


W ITHIN the past few days two events have started a 

great deal of tongue-wagging and repeated asser- 
tions that there was a scheme afoot to form a controlling 
interest in the small-arms trade. The two matters which 
started all this talk about a gun trust were first the bid- 
ding in at the court sale of the Remington works at 
Tlion, by Messrs. Hartley & Graham, of that great manu- 
factory, for $152,500, and second the purchase of the 
Whitney Arms Co. works at New Haven, by the Winches- 
ter Repeating Arms Co., of the same place. The fact 
that these two occurrences took place within a few days 
one of the other was the occasion of the widespread 
notion that something in the nature of a coalition was 
afoot, and that competition of a destructive sort was to 
be done away with under the terms of a protective agree- 
ment. ; 

Neither of these sales were sudden steps. The sale of 
the Ilion works was in obedience to a court order secured 
by the receivers, Brill & Russell, and the purchase for 
this small sum, provided the sale is ratified by the court, 
will leave the purchasers a very handsome profit whether 
they wish to go into arms manufacturing or not. The 
appraisement of the property at auction prices put the 
value at over a million of dollars. There is in the inven- 
tory the factories, guns and sewing machine patents, 
costly machinery and plant in almost endless variety, 
water-ways and franchises, real estate, etc. The fact 
that an agent of the Winchester Company was present 
at the sale and did not take up the property is given 
special significance by those who had a pecuniary interest 
in seeing a much larger sum realized. The sale of the 
Whitney Arms Company works at New Haven has been 
under consideration for several years, and repeated offers 
of the works have been made to the Winchester Company 
as the most probable purchaser. Now that the Winches- 
ter people are somewhat pushed with work the Whitney 
works have been taken probably at figures fixed by the 
purchasers. 

The strongest ground for suspecting that there may be 
something of a trust in process of formation is the fact 
that arm manufacture has not been for some time past in 
a very satisfactory way. There are great private arm- 
ories fitted with fine machinery of an expensive sort and 
of exclusive patterns, capable of turning out rifles by 
the hundred, but there are no contracts to keep these 
establishments running at a profitable rate. Competition 
has been pushed to an extreme which must leave but the 
barest minimum of profit, if it leaves any-at all, until 
to-day there is no piece of fine mechanism upon the 
market which is offered to the purchaser at such a low 
price as a fine rifle. 

With those facts in mind it is no wonder that there 
is a widespread notion among dealers and others con- 
versant with the trade that there is something in the 


THE MAINE JIGGING CASE. 


— case of trout jigging at the Upper Dam, Maine, 
last year, has again been brought up by the printing 
of this card in a New York paper: 


“We are in receipt of several private letters requesting our 
opinion as to the truth of the charges against Mr. Stewart of 
‘jigging’ trout in Maine waters. We desire to answer them pub- 
licly. We have read carefully all the testimony, published and 
unpublished, in the case; a score of affidavits not yet given to the 
public have been before us; an exhaustive brief of the case has 
been prepared for his own enlightenment by the writer; personal 
inquiries have been made as to the practices of the defendant on 
other waters, and more especially as to the character of tackle 
and methods used by Mr. Stewart when fishing the waters of the 
Upper Dam, with which we are familiar, and we have reached 
the conclusion that even the most prejudiced jury would be 
forced to render the Scotch verdict ‘not proven.’ Personally we 
believe in Mr. Stewart's entire innocence of the charge made 
against him. Wm. C. Harris.” 


We beg to say, in all kindness to Mr. Stewart, that no- 
body cares a rap what Mr. Wm. C. Harris may profess to 
believe in this matter. He has never been constituted a 
piscatorial pope, nor is his position in the angling world 
so exalted that his say-so, unsupported by evidence, will 
be accepted as a final verdict in the jigging case. If Mr. 
Stewart has ‘‘a score of affidavits” which he thinks can 
offset the evidence printed in this journal, the very best 
possible use he can put them to is to send them to the 
FOREST AND STREAM for publication. Our columns have 
always been open for any rejoinder he might care to sub- 
mit, they are open now, they will be open in the future. 
If he has documents to prove his innocence they will be 
of ten thousand times more good to him printed in the 
FOREST AND STREAM than briefed for one individual, 
whose ‘‘enlightenment” leaves all the rest of the world 
in the dark, and whose championship, though it costs 
little, is worth less. 





The report of the Passaic County (N. J.) Fish and Game 
Protective Association printed elsewhere is an instructive 
document. These New Jersey citizens appear to have 
gone to work in a sensible, straight-forward and success- 
ful way to enforce the laws, and conserve and replenish 
the game and fish supply. The record is bere printed for 
the instruction, edification and emulation of other 
societies with similar aims. 





8. 


spot 
ss of 
n the 


e the 
goat, 
er to 
idd a 
unny 
‘rawl 
aver- 
they 
unter 
ards. 
cnees 
open 
over 
feet. 
> and 
o for- 
great 
here, 
ingly 
as if 
ming 
awk- 
elf a 
point 
ere it 
con- 
Pres- 
itself 
ht be 
1 lift- 
d lift 
vhole 
ined, 
Limal 
dica- 
He 
oping 
g bit 
wo to 


, and 
were 
s im- 
ween 
they 

was 
», but 
was 
white 
‘oken 
ito a 
flows 
foun- 
th in 
» and 
fresh 
p out 


2 the 
f the 
lking 
y in- 
yame 
t the 
- and 
‘t for 
they 
p the 
com- 
until 
efore 
goats 
| seen 
r had 
came 
ining 
on a 


1 tree 
e ani- 
eered 
vhich 
t. It 
| and 
f the 
t had 
; was 
n had 
yond 
seen 
cond, 
been 


goat 
eded 
<cite- 
elope 








bao egy Aa ww egal 


tie 








Fes, 9, 1888.) FOREST AND STREAM. 


43 


SSS SSS SS SS 















was some grass for the horses, and here they unsaddled, 
tied the horses out, and built a fire. They had no food 
nor water, but the night was mild and the rain had 
ceased falling, so that there was every prospect that they 
would be fairly comfortable. 
two large spruces, and it took but a short time to find a 


oradeer, Still he took a careful and rather long aim, 
and as the shot rang out and was thrown back by the 
cliffs above and tossed about from crag to crag the goat 
sprang to its feet, and as it rushed across the narrow 
shelf on which it had been lying, it was seen that its 
left foreleg was swinging helplessly, evidently broken 
high up. This was satisfactory, for as it had been lying 
a little quartering toward the gun, a ball that had broken 
its shoulder must have passed through heart or lungs. The 
goat ran to the edge of the shelf as if about to leap off, 
but the plunge of 60ft. straight down was too much for 
it. It turned and ran back toward the crevice, down 
which it had come and reared against the rocks as if to 
try to ascend, but as it did so Appekunny fired a shot 


these trees about six feet from the ground. Over this 
pole the saddle blankets were hung, forming a lean-to, 
which reflected back the heat from the fire and which 
was warm and comfortable while the fire lasted, but it 
took only about an hour for this to burn down, and then 
one or other of the men would get cold, and rise to mend 
the fire and smoke and get warm, and then would curl up 
again and take a little more sleep. All night long the 















The fire was built near 


slender pole which was run across the lower branches of 


which struck the rocks in front of it, and it again ran 
back to the edge of the shelf. Just as it reached it, its 
knees gave way and it pitched forward, whirling over 
and over through the air, struck a ledge and bounded 
out again, rolled over and over down the slide rock into 
a narrow smooth water course guttered out of the slate, 
and in thischannel slipped, slid and rolled over and over, 
an inert mass, down the mountainside and out of sight. 

“Hurrah,” shouted Appekunny, ‘‘You’ve got him, sure 
enough, and you ought to, for you took a long enough 
aim.” 

Yo felt reasonably sure that the creature was dead, but 
he had heard so many stories of the way in which these 
goats when mortally wounded crawl away and _ hide 
themselves in the crannies and crevices of the rocks, that 
he was anxious to get his knife into his first goat and so 
to make sure of it. Without wasting time in words, 
therefore, he followed the animal down the mountain- 
side, springing from rock to rock in such hasty fashion 
as to call forth from his companion more than one cau- 
tion to him to look out for his neck. Down where the 
goat had tumbled into the ravine the rocks were plenti- 
fully besmeared with blood, and 50 or 60yds. further 
down, at the foot of a step, the animal lay dead, the 
upper part of its heart torn to pieces. It was a female 
two-year-old, and had never bred. 

About this time the Rhymer and Jack, after a fruitless 
climb during which they had fired no shot, started for 
camp, which they reached about dark. 

It took some little time to drag the carcass on to a con- 
venient shelf for working on it, and to get it in shape for 
transportation down the mountain. By this time it was 
4 o'clock, and the sun had long passed behind the western 
peaks, the sky was overcast and daylight beginning to 
fade. The chances of their getting into camp that night 
were small. Hurrying down the mountainsiGe they 
struck the trail, Appekunny in the lead with the head, 
hide and shoulders of the game on his back, while Yo 
followed with the hams and saddles. On the way down 
they counted nine goats at various points. They traveled 
as fast as possible, and at length on passing a little pine 
tree, Yo hung his load in it to be brought down another 
day. By this time it was getting dusk and had begun to 
rain. 

The horses were a mile above the trail on the moun- 
tainside, and of course must be brought down, so pres- 
ently Yo turned off to get them, but found his way barred 
by a number of deep ravines filled with brush and slide 
rocks, through which it was difficult to force one’s way, 
and progress was very slow. By the time he reached the 
horses he found that Appekunny had also come for them, 
and was starting down the hill. It was now quite dark 
and raining, and as he picked his way slowly down the 
hill, dragging after him his unwilling horse, he presently 
heard a wail like that of a lost soul rise out of the dark- 
ness below him. 

**Look out for the trail,” was the cry, and in reply to an 
answering shout came back in mournful accents, “I can’t 
find the trail; I've lost the trail.” And the echoes took 
up the sounds, and rocks and pines called back trail, 
tra-i-l, ail, ail, tillthe air was fuil of the dismal murmurs, 
Presently the men met down in the timber, about where 
the trail should be, and after a little found it, followed it 
on foot for 100yds., then lost it, found it again and 
so went on for half a mile very slowly and unsatisfac- 
torily. 

At last Appekunny said, ‘“‘Let’s camp. We can’t find 
the trail; and if we could Idon’t propose to risk my neck 
going down on those rocks in the dark.” 

‘We'll try it once more,” replied Yo, ‘and see if the 
horses will follow it. If they won’t we must find a place 
where there’s a little feed, and camp there. I wish we 
had a piece of that goat meat, I’m hungry.” 

“I left my load back on the trail,” said Appekunny, 
“hoping that we might get down over the rocks before 
dark. It’s no use to try to go back there now, I could 
never find it.” 

“Not the least chance of it,” answered Yo. **No mat- 
ter; we'll have a good breakfast to-morrow morning. 
Now I’m going to ride a ways and see if Caribou will fol- 
low the trail.” 

Caribou declined to do any such thing, and presently 
horse and rider found themselves in the dead top of a 
fallen tree, and off the trail. 

“No use, Appekunny,” called out his companion. 
““Let’s camp.” 

A few yards back was a little open park where there 

























































arrival in trumpet tones. 


men were comfortable and contented. 
At last daylight came. 


the two others could cook it for them. Yo. 


Che Sportsman Tourist. 


THE CALL OF THE MOOSE.—II. 








the Big Woods, in the month of September, to hunt, 
prospect and have a good time generall 7. 


vince, were to have been met here by Bill 
These two had taken a light team earl 


Embarking, they had crossed 


coming out of the woods, as described Jast week. 


off to look for his supper, and forgot a 


the woods. 


into the lake. 
hemlock and listened. 


to?” (This made the ow] a little nervous, as he thought he 


move, so he made up his mind to stay where he was.) 


the three bears two years ago this fall. 
little hill where we camped that night. 


time without speaking. The Indian, however, seemed 
bent on conversation; he penny said, ‘‘You very quiet 
to-night: wat matter, Billy, not feel well? Something 
bodder you, suppose.” 

‘Yes, I feel very well; but sad thoughts are in my 
mind. I was thinking how only two short years had 
passed since we camped under the shadow of that old 
tree a joyous party. I think I can hear the merry laugh 
and see the bright faces of the pa as they appeared 
that night; how full of health and life and hope they all 
were. One of the four has gone, as you know, never to 
come back; he has crossed the dark riv:r, gone over the 
divide, to the happy hunting — of your people, to 
the white man’s heaven, cut off in the prime of his mun- 
hood and strength from among friends who loved him 
well. No more will his joyous shout be heard in forest 
and on stream; no more will his smile welcome us at the 
door of the ‘home camp’ as we return from the hunt. 
He is gone, Matteo, never more to return, and my heart 
feels sad to-night for my lost friend.” 

‘He very great friend of ours, Billy; like him very 
much, me too. Big Man up ’bove call him; have to go; 
wantum for somet’ing, you an’ me can’t tell. Never 
mind, Billy. He only gone little piece ahead. We fol- 
low putty soon; bymbye meetum there, suppose.” Thus 
the oe Indian expressed himself; how simple, how 
much to the point, and yet it struck home to the heart of 
his listener deeper perhaps than a choicer address from 
the lips of some great divine clad in the orthodox robes 
of mother church, and preached from the pulpit. 

Thus these two talked of their dead friend, until the 
moon showed clear above the top of the old hemlock, 
warning them that it was time to be moving. As they 
embarked in the canoe, the Indian remarked, ‘Pretty 
fine night. No wind. Meby call on big stillwater. What 
you think? P’r’aps get answer. Finish whole business 
to-night.” 

“T think that Ronald and George will be out to-night, 
and we might spoil their sport if we called on the lake, 
Matteo.” 

“Think meby they up on Crooked Brook, not on lake 
at all. Ronald know if we come. Call on lake sure 
count of fine night. If he call on lake, we hearum 
sure. If no hearum, we call. Get answer to-night, I 
think.” 

To this arrangement no objection was made, and shov 
ing off they proceeded slowly up the lake. A lovely pic-- 
ture lay spread before them. The glassy surface of the 
water glistening like burnished silver in the clear moon- 
light, reflected the great trees in the clear water, as in a 
mirror. They seemed to nod their welcome to the stran- 









































geese could be heard talking on the lake not far from 
them, and other flocks coming in and announcing their 
The sky had cleared and the 
night was warm, there was plenty of wood, and the 


The horses were saddled, the 
trail found at once, and an hour and a half later two very 
hungry men were in camp eating breakfast faster than 


{ARLY in the summer it had been arranged that a 
party of four should start for a three weeks’ “~ - 

sh, 

Two of them, 
George and Ronald, the best moose callers in the Pro- 
and Matteo. 
that September 
morning and left the settlement, intending to meet their 
friends on the lake, as agreed. Forty miles of a drive 
and a tramp of seven had brought them to their canoe. 
ire Island Lake, and made 
the carry just as the big owl spied them at the outlet 


The old owl having made his meal and, no doubt, 
moved by curiosity, determined to fi..d why these two 
men were moving about at such an unseemly hour instead 
of lying quietly in some snug camp till morning. He was 
the more bent on this because just at sunset, away up at 
the head of the lake, he had seen two others shove off 
from an island and paddle away in their canoe. He 
thought it strange at the time, as it was too late to go 
—~ however. he was getting hungry, so he started 

0 1 about the men 
and the canoe until he saw the second party come out of 
Having had a good supper he made up his 
mind to follow them, spread his great wings and sailed 
quietly after and overtook them at the “rips” leading 
Here he took up his position on an old 


**You see that old hemlock, Billy, where owl just fly 


had got there so silently the men had not seen him, and 
the Indian had his rifle between his knees, and the bird’s 
first thought was to fly away; however, the rifle did not 


“Yes, Matteo, that is the old tree where we hung up 

There is the. 
I remember it 
well.” Billy relapsed into silence and smoked for a long 


gers, as the tiny ripple from the prow of the canoe dis- 
turbed the shining surface. autiful little islands 
dotted the expanse, here and there like jewels set ina 
silver crown. Far in the background the dark hills 
showed clear against the deep blue sky, while old Bald 
Mountain, towering high above them, seemed to stand 
sentry over all to guard *he narrow entrance to this beau- 
tiful land. Alas! to think how short a time the solitude 
will be left thus; how short the distance on the other side 
of those hills, where the iron horse can be heard puffing 
and snorting; and the ring of the triphammer, the glow 
of the furnace, the smoke, the bustle of the busy world. A 
few short years and all this beautiful sylvan scene will have 
vanished. Where now only the bear and the moose, the trout 
and the otter find a home, the axe of the lumberman 
and the pick of the miner will be followed soon by the little 
bands of steel which will civilize the wilderness, chang- 
ing it, who can say if for the better? Oh you who waste 
your health, your time, your money, at the fashionable 
resorts along our coasts, if you could only view this scene 
as it appeared before those two that night, before it will 
be blotted out from the face of the world forever by the 
march of civilization, you would hasten before it will be 
too late. But as old Natty Bumpo is made say, ‘All 
men have their gifts; some prefer the quiet stillness of 
the wilderness, ‘‘God’s country,” there to commune with 
nature: some the bustle and turmoil of the crowded city. 
So let it be. Each to his liking. Thoughts such as 
these filled the mind of the steersman as the canoe made 
its way slowly up the lake. Hark! what sound is that 
which makes them both cease paddling and listen intently 
for some minutes. Presently it is heard again, a great 
way off, but swelling and echoing in the calm stillness of 
the night, Ouigh, ouigh, ouighd, the last sound long 
drawn and very plaintive comes distinctly over the stil 

waters. Well, they know the sound, these two. It was 
not to find out the nature of it that they listened so in- 
tently; it was to locate it. Very strange and puzzling it 
would have sounded to one who had never heard it. It 
resembles no civilized sound on earth or in air; a pecu- 
liar weird cry, and once heard not easily forgotten; but 
these two knew well its meaning. It was the call of the 
cow moose. 


“That is a cow calling, Matteo, but a long way off. 
What shall we do?” 

‘Don’t think that cow-call. Little too often. Think 
that them fellar calling on stillwater.” 

‘Well, that settles it, so far as our calling is concerned,” 
answered Billy, ‘‘so we may as well move along;” and roon 
the canoe was going faster through the water than it had 
done before. For about half an hour they paddled stead- 
ily on without speaking, the lake becoming gradually 
narrower as they approached the head or inlet. On the 
right the hills appeared to run down close to the lake, 
and were thickly wooded with beech and maple: and on 
the left a long stretch of bog or marsh, studded here and 
there with clumps of alders. and stunted cat spruce, and 
long, narrow threads like streaks of silver showed where 
the tiny creeks ran far up into the bog. But. hark! The 
two friends drop the paddles and reach forward as if to 
grasp their rifles. There it is again, clear and distinct, 
and sounding much nearer than it really is—bok, bok. 
The Indian’s eyes seem to flash red in the moonlight as 
he turns to his companion, ‘‘Moose comin’, Billy, big one, 
too. Whatdo? Say quick!” 

Billy knew what the Indian meant; he knew that the 
moose would not cross the open bog in the clear moon- 
light, but would follow the timber around, and to do this 
he would have to make a long circuit and cross two still- 
waters. At either of these crossings he could be inter- 
cepted and shot, by following the creek through the bog 
in the canoe, and arrive there a long time before the 
moose. All this passed like a flash through his mind, and 
having weighed everything carefully, he said, ‘It may 
not be our friends who are calling. It may be strangers. 
We will follow quickly up in the shadow. The moose 
will go round. They have not heard the answer, who- 
ever is calling. There it is again. We will make for the 
big stillwater. If it is our friends who call, all right; if 
not, there will be no harm done.” ‘Putty big moose; 
may be scare him call much more. You an’ me get him 
sure, if meet him now.” Not a sound came from the 
moose now. He had heard the last call and was evi- 
dently listening; for presently they heard the ratule of 
his horns against some tree, accompanied by one low bok, 
and that wasall. ‘‘He go right ‘long now; but them fel- 
lar better not call ‘gain,” ai Matteo, and he dipped his 
paddle and they moved along. Billy wished he had a 
telephone, so he could whisper to the caller over the water 
net to say another word; but he had not, so they moved 
forward. Whether the last bok had reached the ears of 
the callers they could not say; but no further sound dis- 
turbed the still night, neither from the moose nor the 
callers. Quickly the canoe moved along, and presently 
entered the mouth of the stillwater. Here our friends 
stopped to listen a moment, and a faint bok from awa 
up in the timber announced that the moose was still 
moving. 

Following the creek for about a mile and a half the 
canoe arrived at a small barren, dry and covered with 
little rocks ana the tall trunks of burnt trees. From the 
head of the barren to the top of the creek or stillwater it 
was but a few hundred yards, and between these points 
they knew the callers must be hidden, and across this 
little haven the moose would probably come, if he came 
at all, and then follow the edge of the water to the call. 
Here quickly drawing the canoe into the shade of the 
long bushes and lily pads growing along the margin, the 
two canoemen settled themselves to await further de- 
velopments. Seated on the bottom of the canoe, rifle in 
hand, they quietly waited. The moon was now on the 
home stretch, and showed the sinallest objects clear and 
distinct. Ten, twenty, thirty minutes went by, still no 
sound, Forty-five minutes by the watch. Hark! a 
sound, but it is in the air. and along comes the big owl 
and settles himself on an old dead tree; ho-ho-ho-to-ho he 
called as he fixed himself on the limb. Was there some 
secret understanding between these two of the wilder- 
ness, the bird and the beast, and was this cadl a signal to 
warn the moose that his arch enemy lay in wait for him 
and advising him to turn while there was time? Casting 
an angry glance at the bird, Billy whispered to his chum, 
“If the moose don’t come, Matteo, I will shoot that owl.” 
To which he replied, ‘Moose come sure this time, don’t 
you be ’fraid; big one, too, mind I tell you.” 

Another half hour passed with not a sound save the 
splash of muskrat or otter in the creek. Then, ah! the 
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clear, sharp snap of a dry limb told where a heavy foot | 


had been placed; and there he was, stalking slowly over 
the little barren, his nose thrown high up, his ponderous 
horns seeming to rest on his shoulders as he sniffed the 


air, the long ‘‘bell” hanging from his throat. A magnifi- ; 


cent specimen of the brute creation he was. For a few 
seconds he stood, then advanced slowly, hardly making a 
sound; an immense beast, but still moving as softly asa 
cat. On, on, to the very edge of the water, not 30yds. 
from the bow of the boat. Little he dreamed that two of 
the deadliest marksmen in the Provinces had their eyes 
fixed on him. His breath showed white in the night air. 
Slowly he swayed his huge head back and forth, as if to 
take in the ground and scent danger if any lurked near. 
Alas, poor brute, you have come to your fate. Theslight- 
est sign of fear, one suspicious act showing the least in- 
clination to turn and fly, and the deadly rifles would have 
jumped to the shoulders ina moment. But not a sign 
did he show, slowly first one foot then the other, splash, 
splash. He enters the water and turns up the creek a 
little way; then stops; again a iittle way and stops, evi- 
dently listening. Presently further up, ahead of the 
imoose and to one side, a sound is heard. What can it 
be. it sounds like water poured from a height, from one 
vessel into another containing water. That is exactly 
what it is. It is the birch horn of the hunter filled with 
wuter and allowed to empty itself slowly into the creek. 
The effect of this sound on the moose is instantaneous. 
With one mighty bok he springs forward. One, two, 
three, four plunges he makes, when two reports ring out 
on she still air, crack, crack, followed by a heavy splash. 
How puny, how insignifi ant those slight reports. But 
one may know by the heavy plunge and the total silence 
which follows that the shots have don: their deadly work. 
A loud shout comes from Matteo, ‘‘He’s down, Billy, 
make hurry quick;” and grasping the poles they are soon 
on the creek. 

About 100yds. further up another canoe is now seen; 
hurrying forward they meet midway; and there with one 
great horn out of the water, the other buried deep in the 
mud of the creek, the nose slightly out of wat r, dark 
blood and foam mixing with the clear liquid of the creek, 
the mighty monarch of the bog and barren slowly breathes 
his last. Not a word is spoken, not a sound is heard, 
save the labored breathing of the poor brute, as his head 
sinks lower and lower, and presently his nose sinks be- 
neath the water. Ho-ho-ho, to-hoo, cries the owl, as 
away he flaps, evidently satisfied now as to the mission 
of the hunters. Roused by the owl a great cheer goes up 
from the two canoes, with a hearty shaking of hands and 
explanations on both sides. A stout rope having been 
— from one of the canoes, they areranged up side 

xy side. A hitch is taken round the two horns, the two 

ends are made fast to the sterns of the canoes and they 
slowly make their way down the creek and up the lake 
to the camp on the island, arriving there just as the first 
gray streaks of light appear in the east, the moon having 
hid herself soon after the death of the moose, as if 
ashamed of lending her aid to such bloody work. It 
takes the united strength of the party to roll the big 
beast out on the beach. This done, they gloat over his 
mighty proportions, his horns, his head and shanks. 
Then they betake themselves to their tent to snatch a 
few hours of needed rest. The sun is high in the heavens 
when they awake; the fire is soon rekindled, a bountiful 
breakfast. composed of moose stake, fried onions, pota- 
toes, hard-tack and hot coffee is soon prepared by Billy, 
then all hands proceed to dress and skin the moose. 

Much has been said and written concerning the siz? 
and weight of these animals. The writer has seen them 
estimated as weighing 1,200 and even 1,500lbs. This may 
be correct, but he has never seen one of that size. Nine 
hundred pounds would represent the weight of the largest 
he ever saw. The present moose was a fine one, in prime 
order and with good horns. He was soon stripped of his 
skin, the shanks being cut around high up, to make 
moccasins, or boots. The skin was stretched between 
two poles to dry; and the quarters having been thoroughly 
washed were hung up. 

The remainder of the day was spent in fishing, and 
shooting black ducks on th lake, and grouse in the birch 
covers. Early in the morning of the following day, Ron- 
ald and Matteo taking one of the canoes proceeded down 
the lakes and to the settlement with the meat and head; 
the meat to be sent to friends at home, and the head to be 
set up by a taxidermist, as a trophy. 

A week still remained, but it is not my purpose to tell 
here how George and Billy spent the time; sufficient to 
say they enjoyed their outing. They called no more, 
neither did they still-hunt although sign was plenty. One 
moose was enough. They fished, and prospected, and 
shot grouse and ducks, and put in as pleasant a week as 
was possible for two enthusiastic lovers of the wilderness 
to spend, and when the time came to strike camp, it was 
with a feeling of regret that they saw the last package 
placed in the canoe, and then taking their places they bid 
adieu to the little island where they had passed so many 
happy days. LOBE SIGHT. 

NEw GLasGow, N.S. 





BOB. 


OB. Dear, kind, patient old Bob. Will I ever forget 

that day in the woods with Bob? Not while these 

hands can steady a gun barrel and these eyes glance along 
its shining steel. 

My acquaintance with Bob dates back to those good old 
days, when wing-shooting was seldom talked of, never 
attempted in our country; and a bird on the wing was as 
safe as a squirrel in a hollow tree. 

I was spending a week at old Si Evans’s on Rock Creek. 
The month was October. Pike and bass fishing were 
both at their best. and a right royal time I was having, 
breakfasting before daylight, wading all day in the clear 
waters of Rock Creek, listening at very short intervals to 
the mu-ic of the reel, whirling as only a Rock Creek p'ke 
or bass can make it whirl, returning at night tired and 
hungry to a game and fish dinner cooked in the style 
that has made Si Evans’s hotel famous through all the 
Western country. 

I first saw Bob before daylight on a frosty October 
morning. I came down-stairs very early, all equipped 
for a day’s fishing. In the office of the hotel-a bright 
wood fire was burning. Mr. Evans was busy trimming 
his lamps behind the little counter. Before the fire sat 
Bob. He never even looked around at my entrance; he 
sat with stolid indifference looking at the fire. 





He was very ugly. His little face was pinched and | rod I discovered that the line. instead of extending across 
wrinkled and gloomy looking, his eyes were deep set and | the creek in the direction of the sunken log, now stretched 
covered with shaggy eyebrows, a tuft of gray whiskers , far down the creek. Taking hold of the rod I was agree- 


hung down from his long chin; his body was long and | ably surprised to find a 5lb. pike on the erd of the line. 
fat, his legs were crooked and bowed, with big joints and 
big feet. 

Ugly as he was, there was something dignified in the 
way he sat gazing at the fire, — the bent of his 
own thoughts, regardless of all surroundings. 

‘‘What is it, Si, and where did you get it?” : 
“Oh, that? Why that’s Bob. I raised Bob from a little 
dog.” 

‘Well, you didn't have much success raising him,” I 
said, with a laugh. ‘‘He isn’t much larger than a rabbit 
now.” 

‘Oh, you needn’t laugh, Mr. Fred, he’s a good little dog. 
Are you going to take your gun with you to-day? because 
if you are, take Bob along; he’s a good little dog.” 

After a short drive Bob and I landed on the banks of 
Rgck Creek. Thick gray fog was hanging over the 
stream. The morning was cold. I put on a large chub 
for bait. The third or fourth cast succeeded in fastening 
my hook into a sunken log well out in the stream. The 
hook was a favorite one that I didn’t care to lose, nor 
did I care to risk a wetting by wading out to it at this 
time in the morning. I fastened the rod and took up my 
gun, concluding to spend an hour or so in the woods, 
trusting that something would loosen my hook in that 
time. Bob during all this time sat quietly on the bank, 
apparently absorbed in a deep canine philosophical 
question. I spoke to him as I took up my gun. He 
quietly got up and trotted after me. We took our way 
across the broad meadows toward a distant piece of tim- 
ber. Several times while crossing the meadows I turned 
and spoke to Bob; he looked up, then looked down; and 
whether he was pleased with my recognition of him or 
not I couldn’t tell. If he was he gave no sign of it. Bob 
unfortunately lacked that most expressive part of a dog’s 
anatomy, a tail, so it was difiicult to interpret his feel- 
ings. Bob never left his place behind me until we en- 
tered the woods. Then he trotted off, poked his head 
into all the fallen treetops, investigated every little 
clump of bushes, and finally y got out of sight altogether. 
Ten minutes later his sharp, short bark came from 
another part of the woods. turned toward it, remark- 
ing, ‘‘Blast that dog! He hasa ground squirrel treed and 
will scare all the game out of the woods with his bark.” 
I pushed my way through the thick underbrush in the 
direction of the bark. Suddenly whirrrl, whirrrl, whirrrl, 
went the grouse, seemingly out of every tree and bush in 


the neighborhood. Bob took it very good-naturedly and 


trotted off into the woods. Evidently he had hunted with 
awkward so-called sportsmen before. 


A few minutes later I heard his bark again. This time 
I approached more cautiously. At last I saw him sitting 
unconcerned in a little open place in the woods. Motion- 


less he sat, save that every no v and then he would raise 
his Fead and give a short sharp bark. Ona bush a few 


rods from him stood a large cock grouse, his head up, his 
neck stretched, evidently an interested listener to Bob’s 
canine music. Bang! The concert ceased, the grouse 


was bagged, and Bob trotted off once more. 


His bark soon sounded through the woods again. This 


time he had an audience of three; two were bagged. 


And so on until we had captured seven very fine ruffed 


grouse. 


Soon I heard his bark again, this time it seemed to be 
moving. It came closer. I was trying to make out what 
this could mean, when a rabbit darted aeross the opening 
before me and entered the brush before I could shoot. 
Bob came following after some 30 or 40ft. behind the 
rabbit. A setter follows a rabbit so close that it is com- 
pelled to hole to escape. Bob seemed to understand this; 
he followed at a slow dog trot, just enough to keep the 
rabbit amused. I could hear his yelp going further and 
further, then circling round, then coming nearer and 
nearer. Presently the rabbit darted out of cover almost 
where he had before. This time I was ready for him and 
he joined the grouse; and the dog trotted off. In this 
little patch of underbrush Bob and I bagged four 


rabbits. 


Bob was hunting along the hillside above me. I was 
following along the bank of Rock Creek. Suddenly I 
saw three wild ducks on the further side of the creek; fine 
big fellows they were. I shot and killed one and 
wounded another. Bob came running to me at the crack 
of the gun, stood a minute on the bank, then discovered 
the duck fluttering in the water. Without a word from 
me he jumped in, swam across, — the dead duck (as 

one, brought it to me, 


it was safe), caught the wounde 
then went back for the dead one. 


Seeing me move off, he seemed to understand that his 
services were not longer needed and trotted into the woods 
without waiting an ees nod, potting or frisking 

ead as asetter is prone to do after 


about and lowering his 
he has made a success‘ul point. Bob had too much 
business on hand to wait for any such nonsense. 

Soon I heard his now musical bark again. This time 
I found the dog lying at the foot of an oak tree. I ex- 
amined the tree very carefully, but could see no grouse 
on it, and walked on, Bob reluctantly following. Pres- 
ently he lay down at the root of a hickory sapling and 
barked upit. There was no grouse on it. I started to 
leave. Bob barked more savagely. I turned back and 
examined the tree more carefully. This time I discovered 
a gray squirrel sticking to the trunk of the tree. Four 
squirrels were soon taken in this way. 

Bob and I were on top of a little ridge. Suddenly I 
heard the familiar bark of a gray squirrel in the valley 
below us. I started toward it. Bob got right behind me 
and seemed to pick his steps for fear he would make a 
noise and scare the squirrel. Presently I saw the squirrel 
in the top of a hickory tree far below us. Bob saw it at 
the same time. He darted past me down the hill. The 
squirrel began to jump from tree to tree. When I got down 
Bob was at least a dozen trees from the one on which I 
had first seen the squirrel, but the squirrel was on the 
tree he was under. b and I bagged thirteen squirrels 
in that piece of hickory timber. My last charge of 
powder had been used on the thirteenth squirrel. It was 
growing toward noon. We had made a satisfactory 
morning’s work—seven ruffed grouse, four rabbits, two 
ducks, thirteen gray squirrels. I felt very well satisfied 
as I shouldered my game—not a light load—and turned 
back to Rock Creek. 

When we got back to the place where I had left my 


Landing the fish, I fixed on a new bait, threw out the 
line, and sat down on the bank, asI was very tired. 
After resting a few minutes I thought I would look at 
the bait to see whether it was alive. 

_ My line was a good deal longer than my rod. _I felt too 
indolent to reel if up, so I threw the rod back of me, 
caught the line in my hands and pulled up the bait. I 
was holding the bait in my hand, when splash went a 
pike that had been following it. He almost jumped be- 
tween my feet in his eagerness to get it. I threw the 
bait into the water and I could see his big fan-like tail 
turn as he caught the lure and ran off with it. After a 
lively little tussle I landed him, a fine fellow that weighed 
good 10lbs. I put on another bait, and almost instantly 
another took it, which proved exactly the same size—a 
not uncommon thing in pike fishing. 

Bob and I then had lunch. An hour’s rest and a smoke 
freshened me up considerably. There were som? choice 
looking pools below me on the creek, and I concluded to 
go to the nearest one and try it. The bass began biting 
very keenly. I wandered from pool to pool, grew 
interested in the fishing, and wandered further than I 
intended. I was certainly a mile below where I had first 
caught the pike. But the temptation was enough to lead 
any one astray. I had eighteen black bass, ranging from 
2lbs. to 4lbs. each, and two of them weighed a little over 
5lbs. apiece. But where was Bob? I had not seen him 
for along time. In fact, I had not thought of him any 
more than I had thought of the game and pike I had left 
on the creek bank. I hurriedly gathered up my bass and 
started back. When I came near the spot I saw the 
game and pike lying perfectly safe where I had left 
them, and by the side of them lay Bob. 

I stopped and watched him a while. There seemed 
something noble in the faithfulness of that little black 
dog. He knew I had left them unprotected, and through 
all the hours of the afternoon he lay there and watched 
them. While I stood looking at him some pigs, wander- 
ing through the woods, approached nearer than I sup- 
pose Bob thought they ought to. Instantly he darted 
out, drove them far up over the hill, then returned to his 
charge. 

A few minutes’ work transferred game and fish to my 
buggy. It was sundown. I had one large chub bait left. 
It was just the bait to tempt a hungry pike. I had seen 
a very large ‘wy the day before in a pool a short distance 
up the creek. Calling Bob after me I started for the 
pool. The sun had gone down when reached it. It lay 
dark and gloomy looking in the midst of the woods. A 
fallen treetop lay in the midst of the pool; I slipped my 
bait in near this and dragged it along the top of the 
water. It had not gone five feet before the pike ca ne 
with a rush that shot him 2ft. in the air, the bait lying 
across his huge mouth. Down he plunged and shot up 
stream. 

He was large, he was angry, he was fierce. I was 
afraid to let out too much line, so I started to run alon 
the bank. As I did so my foot caught, my ankle feteene 
and IJ fell heavily. I tried to get up, but could not. The 
pain was intense. Isatthere and played that fish out, 
worried him to the bank and dragged him up on the 
grass. He weighed 18lbs., but it was the end of my fish- 
ing. 

My ankle swelled. I tried to get up but couldn’t. My 
position was not an enviable one. Here I was in the 


midst of a woods; no house near me; — not one’ 


person in a week along here. Certainly I would have to 
stay here all night. 

1 tried to get up again. Again I fell down. I tried to 
crawl. This gave me too much pain. 

Bob had been with me all the time. Suddenly I missed 
him. I called and whistled, but no Bob came. 

I had been there possibly two hours, when I heard 
voices coming through the woods, One I recognized as 
that of old Si Evans. 4 

Soon Bob came running up and rubbed his nose against 
me, followed closely by Evans and his man. The ex- 
planation was soon made. It was all Bob’s doing. 

**Where,” said I, ‘‘did Bob learn so much?” 

“Oh! Itrained him since he was a little pup,” said 
Evans. This explained all, for a more thorough sports- 
man than old Si Evans cannot be found in three States. 

By the help of the men I got to my buggy and had the 
pleasure of taking the finest bag of game into Dashville 
that any single man had taken in that year—seven ruffed 
grouse, two ducks, four rabbits, thirteen gray squirrels, 
four pike and eighteen black bass, all the result of one 
day’s sport. 

The next October, when I got back toSi Evans’s, almost 
the first words I said were: *‘How’s Bob?” 

‘-Dead,” answered Si. 

Although the day I have described was many years 
ago, one of Bob’s descendants now lies on the rug before 
me as I write. His silver collar has engraved upon it 
these words: 


Pt MM. 
GREAT-GREAT-GREAT-GRANDSON OF Bos. 


F. I. SHERMAN. 





KINGFISHER IN WINTER IN MASSACHUSETTS.—Taunton, 
Jan. 30.—In your issue of Jan. 26 R. B. Lawrence reports 
on the 20th inst. a kingfisher on Long Island Sound. On 
the morning of Jan. 25 I caught ina trap at our trout pond 
akingfisher. The mercury was about 10° below zero and 
there was about 5in. of snow on the ground. This is the 
first kingfisher I ever saw in the winter. I know that the 
bird has some down and is quite heavily feathered, but I 
never heard that it tried to brave our Northern winters. 
Where had he kept himself so long? We set our traps on 
trees that have been sawed off where they are about 6in. 
in diameter. The tree is then trimmed down for 10 or 
12ft. and kept bare. This bare tree has an attraction for 
every bird that comes into the neighborhood. We have 
had these traps in position for several years and have 
— a great many hawks, owls, kingfishers, jays, etc, 
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Slatuyal History. 


THE WAYS OF WOLVES. 
= wolf's season of courtship comes on in February 
ap 





in this country and runs a little into March. As it 
ae aie observed as falling into an uneasy 
ai as if in anticipation of some great event about to 
ha pen to him, but not knowing whether it may be of 
“a or good. His eyes grow brighter and his ears more 
pricked up. He is less inclined to stay in his covert, and 
the mysterious spirit increasing upon him, he resently 
finds himself trotting all about in broad daylight. Also 
he howls more at this season than any other, particularly 
when it is in full headway; and this gives much color of 
truth to the view of those who hold that the long howl, 
melancholy as it seems to be, is merely a song of love, 
intended to fascinate the female ear. When he comes to 
a full understanding of what ails him, he no longer steps 
about as one who would hide himself, but waxes quite 
audacious. The female in the meantime has become 
aware that she is a personage of much importance, and 
does veritably put on many airs and practice many gan- 
bols which she had not before thought of. She, too, quits 
her secret places even in daylight, and goes abroad full of 
curiosity to see and be seen. Now both sexes come 
together in packs, and there are many outrageous fights 
between the males as to which shall possess some coveted 
beauty. From all I can discern, it is not left to the 
choosing of the female as to what wolf shall be her mate, 
but she is a prize to be fought for, yielding herself con- 
tentedly to that one who has badly whipped or killed 
some others who would have her. Thus these love affairs 
would never be taken as such by one not acquainted with 
the wolf’s ways; on the contrary, he would only see in 
them scenes of death and terror. It is a fact, according 
to my observation, that there are many more male than 
female wolves, perhaps as 3 to 2, or 4 to 3: hence it fol- 
lows that the male who would have a mate, can only 
secure her through hard fighting and many grievous 
wounds. Thus the old saying that ‘‘Faint heart never 
won fair lady” applies well to wolves. 

When thus in pack the wolf becomes quite imprudent, 
not caring much whether he gets out of man’s way or 
not. If thus pressed, I think he might attack man, but 
am not sure that such an instance has occurred. Should 
a dog, however, then venture among them, as dogs some- 
times do, attracted by the noise, he is instantly set upon, 
and he is fortunate indeed if he escapes without being cut 
entirely to pieces. 

At such times, if one will well rub the sole of his boots 
with asafcetida, and then go abroad in the woods, he will 
soon find that he is tracked by such wolves as are not yet 
better entertained elsewhere. They will follow him to 
his house, and sometimes bite at the corners thereof, as if 
they would tear a way in. If not so, they will sit around 
an howl greatly. cannot account for this behavior, 
unless they suspect that a female wolf had taken refuge 
in the. house. 

However, an excellent friend of mine tells me that his 
father. having a mind to kill some wolves, went into the 
woods with his heels greatly smelling of asafoetida; hav- 
ing first selected a tree into which he should climb with 
his rifle. The wolves beset him forthwith in eager num- 
bers, pesneng after him so closely that the hunter lost 
his head, making all possible speed to the chosen tree, 
and climbed it so hastily that he dropped his rifie. He 
had barely fixed himself in his perch when the wolves 
were rearing upon the trunk and tearing the bark with 
their teeth. Now the moon was at full tide, and the 
wolves should have readily perceived that my friend's 
father was no she-wolf. He never undertook this method 
of killing wolves again, and was sometimes heard to say 
that the first gray hairs came into his head that night 
while fleeing to the tree with the vociferous wolves close 
at his odorous heels. I marvel what the wolves would 
have done had they caught him. 

When the wolf has won his mate he escorts her to a 
home, whether his own or hers I cannot say. This is 
often in a narrow valley or gorge between rugged hills, 
whose sides are strewn with great rocks or covered with 
forest. Their bed may be in a cavern or in a difficult 
nook hidden among stones, or sometimes in a hollow log. 
It is simply a heap of dead and dry leaves. Here for some 
days they give themselves up to mock merriment after a 
manner of dogs, playing hide and seek, running short 
races, wrestling, tumbling, rolling. Some of my back- 
woods friends who have watched them intently in these 
sports, describe them as having a high old time, also as 
manifesting very much tender feeling for one another. 

About $0 days after the beginning of these curious 
doings, they are rewarded for their pains by an interest- 
ing litter of puppies, usually from three to seven. The 
sports now cease, and hard work begins with the male 
parent to support his family, which duty he discharges 
faithfully and affectionately. He does not permit the 
mother to go far from the little ones, but leaves her at 
home to watch over them, while he goes forth to maraud 
for food for both. In this he differs entirely from the 
domestic dog, who seems to care very little if at all for 
either mother or Sar . Then he becomes a terror to 
sheep and pigs. But should he discover a sow in the 
woods with pigs, and find her too much to be managed 
by himselt alone— for sows are very courageous and dan- 
gerous in defens + of their young—he hastens to his mate 
and acquaints her with his discovery. Then both sally 
forth, and while one rallies the sow with threatening 
movements in front, the other darts in behind and 
snatches a pis and away. This is repeated till each is 
supplied with one or more pigs, as they may want. When 
the young get their eyes open they too demand their 
share, and the father’s labors are much increased. It is 
a singular fact that he seems to love them more tenderly 
than the mother; for he stays by them, furnishing them 
food, instructing them in the art of capturing prey, long 
after the mother has ceased to care for them. When she 
would wean them she becomes harsh to them, absenting 
herself for longer and longer periods, soon losing all sense 
of natural affection. When they are about half grown, 
the father also casts them adrift to shift for themselves. 
I presume, however, that they find it not hard to secure 
a living, for at that time there are plenty of young 
animals and birds which they may readily catch. 
Though they are but young wolves, the Father, whose 
— they also are, provides them with their daily 


He who is skilled in knowledge of wolves has little 
trouble in finding the place where they are rearing their 
young. Every evening between sunset and dark the 
malJe gives mouth, making the gorge resound with a 
couple of his long howls; also every morning between 
dawn and sunrise he tosses the same resonant music in 
the air, which at those still hours is heard far and wide. 
The eager puppy hunter gives ear, and having heard a 
few times ae the way unerringly, as the hunter of 
wild honey marks the way by the flight of the bee. 
Thither goes he, and his practiced eye soon detects the 
very locality. He marks the somewat trampled leaves, 
on which a drop of blood here and there leads him to 
the spot where the babes are sleeping or having their 
little gambols. Now, if he has marked well, he has 

robably already seen the father wolf crouched on a rock 
high on one side of the gorge. and the mother wolf simil- 
arly crouched on the opposite side, watching in silence 
what is going on below. They see the puppy hunter 
enter their beloved recess and take the puppies in his 
hand, storing them in a sack; and still they crouch on 
the overhanging rock. When he has started away, 
downward they dash to their recess, and if any puppies 
te been left they are instantly borne to some other 
place. 

Now, why does not the wolf fight? For he is truly a 
mighty man of war. I have thought that in his secret 
heart he might feel a pride and pleasant feeling in that 
his children are to become the companions and friends of 
man; something that he himself wants but never hopes 
to attain; therefore that he cheerfully disarms. How- 
ever, this may be but mere fancy. 

After the wolf has won his mate I know not whether 
he continues this relationship from year to year, or dis- 
charges her when they have reared their young, to enter 
the lists next season for a new one. But a friend of mine 
who has great experience of wolves believes that their 
marriage is for life, giving this instance in demonstration: 
That he had closely watched a pair for four years, rear- 
ing their young at the same place, each having some 
marked features by which he was able to distinguish 
them from all other wolves. After four years the female 
was shot, and the male appeared next season at the same 
place with a new mate. 

The male wolf very readily associates with the female 
of the domestic dog at certain times and half breeds are 
the result; but I question if the female wolf ever so asso- 
ciates with the domestic dog. If such cases occur the 
union would seem to be unfruitful, for I have never seen 
a half wolf in the wild state, nor have I heard of a well 
authenticated case. Besides, the female wolf has so many 
lovers of her own race ready to fight and die for her that 
she could hardly choose a dog if she would. 

I had intended in this paper to speak of the wolf as 
tamed by man, but that must be deferred. Dhar Pee ee 

ABILENE, Texas, Jan. 12. 


CHAT ABOUT SNAKES. 
IX. 


I SUPPOSE that many of my readers will consider my 

snake experiences incomplete without some reference 
to the ‘‘ oft discussed subject” of snakes swallowing their 
young. I never had but one sensation in that line, and 
as the evidence was not direct, but circumstantial, they 
can draw their own conclusions. I once received a letter 
from my friends, Messrs. Thrall & Mumford, New Har- 
mony, Indiana, saying they had expressed me a lot of 
snakes, and in one of the boxes would be found a female 
garter snake (E. sirtalis) with a number of young ones. 
On opening the described box I found only the female, 
but noticed that she seemed in very good condition. She 
was placed in a case alone, and the next morning the 
keeper reported that she had given birth to young ones 
during the night. On going with him I found the old 
one showing a diminution in bulk, and counted some 
fifteen youngsters about her. It is needless to say that 
I drew a strong inference from the occurrence. 


xX. 


I have a very distinct recollection of once acting as a 
human python trap in rather an unexpected manner. 
Having found the usual afternoon resort of a blueback 
(Cephalophus pygmeeus), I seated myself at the foot of a 
tree for the purpose of shooting it, and as the cover was 
rather thin, I had thrown a lot of partially dried leaves 
over my extended legs for the purpose of concealing 
them. I was very much interested in watching the 
actions of a party of the banded ichneumon (Hespestes 
fasciatus) in front of me, when they suddenly disap- 
peared. Judging that they had seen something, I re- 
mained immovable, and turning my eyes over my right 
shoulder saw a python, about seven feet in length, worm- 
ing along in a direction that would take it straight across 
my nees. He had not accomplished half the passage 
when the gun was dropped and he was clutched by one 
hand just back of the head, and the other some four feet 
along the body. His jaws opened with an angry hiss and 
he vainly attempted to bite, while the free portion of 
his body whipped around my right arm, giving it such a 
squeeze that the marks were visible several days after. 
With my arms spread and extended in front of me it was 
a hard job to gain my feet, but finally succeeding I broke 
through the bush, and on coming to its edge, a shout to 
my keepers attracted their attention and they met me 
with an empty sack, into which my capture was hastily 
dropped. The moment it was done my arms fell almost 
powerless by my sides from the continued muscular effort 
in straining against the powerful ¢-like contractions of 
the python, but rubbing soon restored their normal use 
and feeling. 

XI. 


‘*Mr. Thompson, here’s a whopper which I killed just 
now, in the road out there,” said a lad who came into my 
yard dragging a large puff adder (Vipera arietans) after 
him. It was the first one I had seen, and of course his 
head was dissected and fangs extracted. As he seemed 
as if he had, a short time previous, eaten a hearty meal, 
I opened him to find out of what it consisted, and to my 
surprise found him filled with a tapeworm of more than 
double his length. Soon after my arrival in Natal, I had 
been cautioned by a physician to be careful and eat only 
well-cooked meat, as a precaution against tapeworm, a 
very common complaint, particularly among the na- 
tives, who preferred all flesh just warmed. My adder 
experience gave me a hint, which, on following it, proved 
that nearly py bray which came under my knife 
suffered more or less from tenia. As I have said, the 


Zulus were severe sufferers, and it may be of interest to 
the medical profession to know that their remedy is a 
strong decoction of the male fern, taken fasting. On in- 
quiry, I learned that it was their antidote before they 
ever saw a white man, 

XII, 

Many of my friends, knowing of my propensity for 
crawling through the bush, would frequently ask if I 
were not afraid of meeting snakes. I met them so seldom 
that the possibility never entered my mind, and if I did, 
the chances were that, either alive or dead, they would 
find their way into the pockets of my shooting jacket. I 
once met one, bent on a plundering expedition, in which 
he evidently showed fair reasoning powers. For several 
mornings I regularly visited a very thick portion of the 
bush to watch the construction of the nest of Smith’s 
weaver bird (Hyphantornis ocularwus). (The black-throat- 
ed weaver of the colonists.) Contrary to the usual habits 
of the genus, they do not assemble in colonies, but are 
found only in pairs, in the densest bush, and construct a 
curious retort-shaped nest of thread-like bark fibres, placed 
on the tip of a branch, in order to foil the plundering 
monkeys and snakes. One morning on getting in the 
vicinity of the nest, the notes of alarm from the birds 
notified me that something was interfering with their 
domestic affairs. Cautiously approaching, I saw a small 
brownish snake, about three feet in length, attempting to 
rob the nest, but the slender twig to which it was attached 
would not bear his weight. After several unsuccessful 
attempts, he desisted and remained quiet, coiled 
around a larger branch. He then raised his head and 
swang it back and forth a few times, as if to take in the 
surroundings, started down the tree and began to climb 
one close at hand. Casting my eyes upward I instantly 
divined his intention. There was a large limb near 
enough to the nest for him to reach it, and as he crawled 
out on it a load of shot cut him nearly in halves. Picking 
him up and dropping him into my pocket, I went my 
way, surprised at his attempt to take advantage of the 
weaver’s lack of precavtion. On my return home dissec- 
tion proved what I suspected. It was the Dasypeltis an- 
ornatus, a snake provided with those peculiar gular teeth 
for the especial purpose of feeding on birds’ eggs. 


XIII. 


I frequently spent several days at a time on one of the 
sugar plantations, near Durban, and late one afternoon 
my host and myself were enjoying our post-prandial pipes 
under his veranda, when a sharp bleat pf the little ies 
buck caught our ears. 

‘‘There’s a confounded snake catching'a buck,” said my 
friend. ‘Let’s go and kill the brute.” 

‘*Have a little patience and Ill catch it for you.” 

“Not a bit of it; Ican stand your birds, bugs and but- 
terflies, but not a snake do you bring about this house. 
It’s bad enough to have them sneaking about at night and 
catching the chickens, besides scaring the lives out of the 
coolies, while cutting cane.” 

‘‘He’ll not be brought on the premises, as I'll hang him 
up in a tree until to-morrow, when I'll take him away. 
von spoke of their scaring coolies while cutting cane. 
What’s a coolie’s fright and a few chickens to the service 
they do in ridding your plantation of the cane rats (Aula- 
codus swindernianus)? which annually gnaw down quan- 
tities of your crop?” 

“Whew! I never thought of that, and have always 
killed them onsight. Youshan’t attempt to capture him, 
and the first one of my help I see killing one, will catch 
34 99 

‘‘Well! I suppose I must lose a fine specimen and con- 
tent myself with the knowledge that I have taught you a 
little common sense.” 

“Be quiet! and, if the acknowledgment of my not 
knowing my own business will not satisfy you, go and 
catch him, but not another one shall you ever take off this 
estate, and I have found out that the snake crop must be 
protected if I want to grow sugar.” 

Taking the coverlid off my bed, I walked along the 
edge of the canefield, which was close to the house, and 
found the python, just as he had finished the buck. So 
soon as he saw me he attempted to reach cover in the 
cane, and on my cutting him off, coiled for a fight. The 
coverlid was tossed over him, and its edges tucked under 
until they were brought together, when he was thrown 
over my shoulder, carried to the house, dropped into an 
empty sugar sack and hung up in a tree, as I had pro- 
mised. 

Xiv. 

Many years since I was crossing the Atlantic in a 
steamer with a collection of animals, among which were 
two pythons, one of which had a singular trick of man- 
aging to get out of his box and coiling on top of it. My 
live stock was between decks, just abaft of one of the 

artitions across the vessel, and the emigrants’ luggage 

ad been piled up so as to form a wall to keep intruders 
away from the cages. I had a green keeper in charge and 
I found out he was in the habit of giving snake exhibi- 
tions to the emigrants, in order to show his prowess and 
obtain free beer, Bending the points of the hooks down 
which secured the top of the case, I forbade any more 
performances, but on going down on the following day, 
found the python occupying its favorite position, when 
I screwed ioen the lid and gave the keeper a strongly 
worded lecture. The next day, while standing on deck, 
the keeper hastily approached and said, ‘“That snake,” 
but no more, for my hand stopped further utterance. 
“Shut up,” I savagely answered and hastened below, fol- 
lowed by the chop-fallen keeper. A thorough search 
failed in finding the truant, and I ‘‘uncorked the vials of 
my wrath” on the keeper, who acknowledged giving an- 
other snake show and forgetting to screw down the lid*of 
the box. For two mortal days the thoughts of that snake 
gave me no peace—I could not sleep, and wandered about 
expecting every moment it would turn up in the berth of 
some hysterical female passenger, and I would be keel- 
hauled for my seeming negligence. We were just off 
Fire Island, and I was on deck chewing the end off a pi 
stem, when one of the quartermasters shot out of the 
forward gangway, followed by several of the crew, and 
shouted, ‘‘There’s one of those infernal snakes loose be- 
low.” Isprang forward with the intention of embracing 
him, but toned down and said, ‘“Yes! and has been for 
the last two days. Just show me where it is and I’ll 
catch it.” Going below, to where they had been break- 
ing out the emigrants’ baggage, alarge chest was gingerly 


tilted up from the top of another, and there lay the py- 
thon coiled between them, the heavy cleats of the upper 


; 
' 


one making sufficient space for his insertion. I was 
just finishing screwing down the lid when the keeper 
made kis appearance, and instantly divining what had 
occurred, leaned against one of the cages and burst into 
convulsive sobs. The relief and lack of beer had com- 
pletely unnerved him. Knowing that the captain would 

instantly informed, I tried to dodge him, but he ran 
me down in the smoking room. Without giving him a 
chance to scold, said, “If it had ever been known that 
there was a snake loose among your passengers, every 
one of them would have passed the balance of the voyage 
on deck.” He saw the point and good-humoredly an- 
swered, ‘“‘In not spreading the alarm, you took the most 
prudent course.” 

XV. 

I have met but two ladies who seemed to lack that 
horror of snakes, almost universal with the sex. One was 
Miss Catherine C. Hopley, the other caught me unawares, 
and I neglected to obtain her address. My keeper and 
myself were busy unpacking a lot of native snakes, when 
a shadow in the doorway caused me to look up, and see- 
ing a lady about to enter, I said: 

**Madam, if you have the common fear of snakes, I 
would suggest that you wait for a few moments, until I 
get these so secured that you can see them without fear 
of injury.” 

‘““Whiat kinds are they?” 

“Only the harmless species, or you would not see me 
handling them so carelessly.” 

“That being the case, I think I will venture in.” 

She passed in, and just as I had finished shifting, she 
paused in front of the case containing a large diamond 
rattlesnake (Crotalus adamanteus), and said in a low tone, 
as if commgining with herself, ‘So this is the much- 
dreaded diamond rattlesnake, and 1 am very glad to have 
seen one,” and suddenly turnin, addressed me, saying, 
‘*Do you know, I don’t think the devil ever assumed any 
such form as that to bamboozle a poor weak woman, be- 
sides, it is contrary to all natural law, and I don't believe 
it.” 

Bowing in silent acknowledgment of the cogency of 
the lady’s reasoning, I passed out of the building and left 
her alone in her quest of ophidian k-owledge. 

FRANK J. THOMPSON, 


FORTY YEARS AGO. 

When I read in your interesting paper the pleasant 
reminiscences from the pen of Mr. Frank J. Thompson, 
memory carries me back to nearly forty years ago, when 
[was a boy employed asa clerk by Mr. Thompson in 
New York. The firm was then Sanborn & Thompson, on 
Water street, below Wall. In our building there were 
half a dozen volunteer firemen, all members of *‘No. 8 
City Hose,” then lying in Cedar street, between Broad 
way and Nassau street, on the ground where the large 
life insurance company building now stands. From that 
little carriage house turned out some of our best mer- 
chants then in business down town. When the sweet 
and never to be forgotten music of that clear old bell in 
the City Hall tower (it rang many a brave fellow’s death 
knell) came in for a fe in the seventh and eighth dis- 
tricts there was fun in the old store on Water street. Mr. 
John Clancy was the first out; he was a little lame, but 
he got there all the same; he was foreman of the hose 
cart. Then followed Larry Clancy, Will Hubbel, Phin 
Lawrance and myself, the whole party soon overtaking 
Mr, John Garcia. We made a merry crowd, and the little 
hose cart was quickly rattling over the pavements with 
as kind-hearted and manly a set of firemen as ever 
manned a rope. And when the fire was out and Jack 
gave orders to take up and ‘‘man the rope, boys,” the 
music of the silver-toned bells and merry songs from the 
boys, the bright-colored lanterns, with which the little 
cart was decked, as we wended our way to headquarters 
through the then quiet and deserted streets of the big 
city, were all something grand to me and never to be 
forgotten. 

As I sit here to-night in my quiet country home, with 
all my dear ones around me, the wind sighing through 
the skeleton trees, the patter of snow on the windows, 
and my old dog Quail at my feet on the hearth, resting 
from his day’s labor on the golden stubbles after the little 
brown beauties, a feeling of sadness steals over my heart, 
when I think where are all those noble fellows. It all 
seems but as yesterday. So far as I can learn they have 
all crossed the unknown gulf to join the great majority, 
aN but Mr. Thompson and myself. ‘ 

ALFRED A. FRASER. 

Tue Crepars, Oakdale, L. I., Dec. 26, 1887. 


POWDER-DOWN FEATHERS IN HERONS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In ‘Key to North American Birds,” revised edition, by 
Elliott Coues, part second, page 86, the author says, in 
speaking of the matted patches of oily feathers on the 
breasts of herons, *‘the design is unknown.” 

I think I can explain its use. Some twenty years ago, 
when I first began to study tirds, I took my earliest les- 
sons in taxidermy from John C. Deacon, an Englishman, 
then about fifty-five years of age. He had studied birds 
all his life, was apprenticed to learn the trade of 
taxidermy in London when a mere boy, and had traveled 
with parties collecting for the British Museum. I sat by 
him one day watching him skin a great blue heron, and 
he cf#iled my attention to the ‘“‘matted cushion” on the 
breast and asked me “‘if I knew the use of it.” I told 
him I did not, so he explained it to me. ‘I have watched 
them many a time,” he said. ‘They wade in shallow 
water where there are small fishes, and pick off some of 
the fibres from the breast with their bill and drop it 
on the water, and as the fish swim for it, they sake a 
— dart with their bill and catch the fish.” 
I have never myself been fortunate in observing them 
feed in that way, but I have no reason whatever to doubt 
Mr. Deacon’s word. I should think the question could 
be solved by some of the many readers of FOREST AND 
STREAM by watching them closely in their native haunts. 
I hope to hear from others on the subject through ForEsT 
AND STREAM. C. E. B 

RIVERPOINT, R. I., Jan. 19. 








RECENT ARRIVALS AT PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL GARDEN.— 
Received by purchase—One kinkaj: u (Cercoleptes caudivoivulus), 
one Persian gazelle (Gazella subgulturosa), two paradoxures (Para- 
doxurus typus), four Amerioan goldfinches (Chrysomitris tristis) 
and two rheas (Rhea americana). leceived by presentation—One 
Virginia deer (Cervus virginianus), one black squirrel (Sciurus 
carolinensis), three Virginia quail py ote ad virginianus), one screech 
owl (Scopé asin), two. garter snakes (Eutenia sirtalis), and one alli- 
gator (Altgator m ippiengys). 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


TALKING TO DOMESTIC ANIMALS. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


In controlling the movements of domestic animals by 
rt, men uses a 
variety of peculiar terms, calls and inarticulate sounds— 
not to include whistling—which vary in different locali- 
ties. In driving yoked cattle and harnessed horses team- 
sters cry “get up,” ‘click, click” (tongue against teeth), 
“vee,” “Shaw,” ‘*whoa,” ‘*whoosh,” ‘“‘back,” etc., in Eng- 


the voice. besides words of ordinary im 


lish-speaking countries; ‘‘arre,” ‘‘arri,” ‘‘jiih,” “gio,” etc., 
in European countries. 

In the United States ‘‘gee” directs the animal away 
from the driver, hence to the right, but in England the 


same term has the opposite effect because the driver 


walks on the right hand side of his team. In Virginia 
mule drivers gee the animals with the ery ‘“‘hep-yee-ee-a;” 
in Norfolk, England, ‘‘whoosh-wo;” in France, “hue” and 
‘“huhaut:” in Germany ‘‘hott” and hotte;” in some parts 
of Russia ‘‘haita,” serve the purpose. To direct animals 
to the left another series of terms is used. 

In calling cattle in the field the following cries are 
used in the localities given: ‘‘boss, boss” (Conn.); ‘‘sake, 
sake” (Conn.); ‘coo, coo” (Va.); ‘sook, sook,” also 
“‘sookey” (Md.); ‘tsookow” (Ala.); ‘‘tlof, tlofi” Russia; 
and for calling horses, ‘‘kope, kope” (Md. and Ala.); for 
calling sheep, *‘konanny” (Md,); for calling hogs ‘‘chee- 
00-00" (Va.). 

The undersigned is desirous of collecting words and 
expressions (oaths excepted) used in addressing domesti- 
cated animals in all parts of the United States and in 
foreign lands. 

In particular he seeks information as to: 

1, The terms used to start, hasten, haw, gee, back and 
stop horse:, oxen, camels and other animals in harness. 

2. Terms used for calling in the field, cattle, horses, 
mules, asses, camels, sheep, goats, swine, poultry, and 
other animals, 

3. Exclamations 
domestic animals, 

4, Any expressions and inarticulate sounds used in 
addressing domestic animals for any purpose whatever. 

5. Expressions used in atecting dogs in the field or 
elsewhere. 

6. References to information in works of travel and 
general literature will be very welcome. 

Persons willing to collect and forward the above men- 
tioned data will confer great obligations on the writer; 
he is already indebted to many correspondents for kind 
replies to his appeal for the ‘‘Counting-out Rhymes of 
Children,” the results of which have been published ina 
volume with that title. (Elliot Stock, London.) 

To indicate the value of vowels in English please use 
the vowels-signs of Webster’s Unabridged, cal in cases 
of difticulty spell phonetically. 

All correspondence will te gratefully received and 
materials used will be credited to the contributors. 

Yours truly, H. CARRINGTON BOLTON. 

UNIVERSITY CLUB, New York City. 


used in driving from the person, 


CHARLES LINDEN. 


) EADERS of this journal, t# whom the name of Prof. 

X= Charles Linden, of Buffalo, has long been familiar, 
will hear with sadness of his death, under peculiarly 
painful circumstances, in that city, Friday, Feb. 3. On 
the 3d of last July Prof. Linden left Buffalo to spend his 
summer vacation at Carleton, New Brunswick, a French 
Canadian settlement on the shores of Chaleur Bay, where 
in former years he had found health and recreation with 
his rod and gun. The Nouvelle River was full of trout, 
while the surrounding forests were filled with game. He 
was alone, but took up his abode with his old friend, J. 
R. Michaux. After a week or two he began to act 
queerly, and in a short time it was clear to his friends 
that his mind had become unbalanced. His Buffalo 
friends were advised of his condition; Dr, Eugene Smith 
went to Carleton, and in their company Prof. Linden re- 
turned to Buffalo. He was placed in an asylum and ten- 
derly cared for by friends until his death. His age was 
fifty-six years. 

Prof. Linden’s career was feelingly outlined to a Buff- 
alo Courier reporter by Ottomar Reinecke, the accom- 
plished editor of the Freie Presse, as follows: ‘‘Prof. 
Linden was one of the noblest men I ever knew. Twenty- 
five years ago I brought him to Buffalo, and I think I did 
a great good to the cause of science when I didit. He 
was then a sailor on the lakes. He had graduated from 
one of the high schools of Europe, but his love of nature 
had brought him to America. I became acquainted with 
him, and learning of his great love for natural sciences. 
I talked with the late Judge Clinton about him, and the 
result was that he was employad to take charge of the 
collections of the Society of Natural Sciences. He came 
on here from Chicago, where he had gone with his ship, 
and took charge immediately. By the zeal he manifested 
he at once gave to the society an importance it had never 
before attained. He brought to us the Bodamier collec- 
tion of birds from Europe, which at the time created a 
sensation in the world of natural science, and it is to-day 
the best of its kind in America. Then he began the col- 
lection of American birds, and under my guidance he 
learned to stuff them, which resulted in his getting to- 
gether a wonderful number of rare specimens. We sent 
him abroad every summer and he visited almost every 
country. In Brazil he made a very large collection. 
He went one season to Florida, where he did immense 
work among the everglades, working by himself for weeks 
at a time. In 1872 he went to Hayti and it was the same 
all through the West Indies, and in the mountains of 
North Carolina and along the Virginia coast near Fort 
McHenry. He wenta few years ago to the mouth of the 
Amazon River and explored it as far as San Tara, and he 
collected a great number of birds on thattrip. In Florida 
he explored the St. John’s River, and wherever he went 
he brought back the results of his labors. Once in the 
Alleghenies a rich man was so impressed with the value 
to science of the work he was doing that he gave bim a 
blank check and told him to fill it out for what amount 
he needed to help him in his studies. Prof. Linden did 
not accept it, for he had no use for money. He only 
made friends, and his only knowledge was to study and 
impart knowledge. A friend in need could ask for any- 
thimg and be sure of getting it. Of late years he has gone 
more for pleasure than work to Quebec, where his last 
affliction came upon him. But his illness dates from his 
Florida trip, for he suffered greatly from all sorts of ex- 
posures. ye succeeded in getting him a position in the 
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High school, and he filled it with honor to himself and 
all connected with him. He organized the Field Club, 
and in his classes were found the best scholars in the 
school, or in Buffalo for that matter, and if you talked to 
them you will find that they all admired and loved him, 
He leaves a great circle of friends who will deeply regret 
his untimely end. He was a correspondent of the papers 
both of this country and Europe, many and a good article 
The Courier has printed from his pen. He was born in 
Breslau, Germany, in the province of Siliesia, and his 
mother and sister still reside there. It will be years 
before we will get another man like him. None of his 
scholars were ever rejected by the State Board of Regents, 
I can tell you. He did a great deal of collecting for the 
Harvard museum, all the birds that were new or doubtful 
being sent there to be identified. In 1876 he had a novel 
experience. In the month of July in company with 
Judge George A. Lewis, a Mr. Sawyer and a Saimant 
undergraduate, he hired a schooner in Boston and sailed 
up the Labrador coast, where the party was shipwrecked. 
Prof. Linden got terribly excited for fear his friends 
would be lost. For himself he said he did not care, but 
he thought too much of his friends to have them perish. 
After some scolding at the captain he ordered Judge 
Lewis to tie a rope about his waist and swim ashore. 
The Judge was equal to the emergency, at last reachin 

a great rock, to which he fastened the line, and by its aid 
the party reached terra firma, not much the worse off. 
The schooner was broken up on the rocks, but the bold 
navigators were picked up by an English brig and were 
put ashore at one of the French-Canadian ports some 
hundreds of miles below. After being safely delivered 
from their peril, the party visited Carleton and other 
settlements on the bay of Chaleur, in the province of 
Quebec, and Prof. Linden was so delighted with the spot 
that he had visited it nearly every summer since. Last 
year was not an exception, and he left Buffalo July 8 for 
Carleton. In occasional letters he spoke of-enjoying him- 
self in sailing and fishing, being surrounded by a class of 
people whose hospitality made him feel much at home. 

‘‘He used to have a room six or eight yearsago over the 
old building occupied by the Young Men’s Association. 
Judge Clinton and I went there several times, and we 
concluded that it was only a matter of time when he 
would burn to death, for if the place got on fire there was 
no way for him to get out. At last he consented that we 
should provide him with a knotted rope and we did so. 
One morning he rushed into my office and thanked me 
for saving his life. It seems that the ash-box caught fire 
and he woke up and found himself half dead from suffo- 
cation. He grabbed his watch, money and guns and slid 
down the rope. escaping without a scratch.” 

‘‘He was known to many thousands of people in this 
city,” says the Courier, ‘and by many of them he was 
teaderly loved, ior a nobler-hearted man had never made 
Buffalo his residence.” 


Game Bag and Gun. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 








Antelope and Deer of America. By J. D. Caton. 
Price $2.50. Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with -the 
Rifle. By W.C. Bliss. Price 50 cents. Rifle, Rod and 
Gun in California. By T. S. Van Dyke. Price $1.50. 
Shore Birds. Price 15 cents. Woodcraft. By ‘‘Ness- 
muk.” Price $1. Trajectories of Hunting Rifles. Price 
50 cents. The Still-Hunter. By T.S. Van Dyke. Price $2. 


EXPERIENCE IN MAINE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having read in a late issue of your excellent journal an 
article entitled ‘‘Big Game of Maine,” I beg leave to relate 
my recent experience in that State with a view of get- 
ing a glimpse of some big game. 

‘The section I visited lies about fifty miles northwest of 
Moosehead Lake.and is most accessible by the way of Cana- 
da, being only fifteen or twenty miles from the border. 
I was at first much surprised to find so little game, and 
one could travel all day without seeing any marks of 
deer. In fact, in the country I traversed, there was not 
more than one deer where there are six in some parts of 
the Adirundacks. No signs of moose or car bou could be 
found, until we had reached a point fifteen or twenty 
miles from any public road. and even there I only saw 
where one or two moose had been feeding a month pre- 
vious. 

From reliable information obtained while there, I 
learned that the guides and hunters w ho at that point live 
in Canada, make a business of going over the border into 
Maine on the deep snows and crusting deer and moose. 
Especially do they range the whole country in quest of 
moose, and kill all they can find at any season without 
regard to law or with a view of saving anything more 
than the skins; having lost their horns, their heads as 
specimens are worthless. 

I could not learn that a game warden had ever visited 
that section of country. And those so inclined felt secure 
in killing game in any way and at any time they were 
likely to be most successful. 

A guide told me that last winter he caught a herd of 
caribou on a pond playing on the ice, and killed four of 
them, and would have killed more had they not got out 
of his way, and that too in the close season. He admits 
killing five caribou last year, while the law of Maine allows 
only two. 

No one there seemed to pay any regard to game laws, 
in fact, everybody seemed ignorant that there was any 
law ped iat 2 game at any time. In view of all this 
information I ceased to wonder that game was scarce in 
that locality. 

I have a friend who, during the past fall, visited the 
same locality with the same object in view. Judging 
from a letter now before me he had about the same ex- 

riences, and arrived at the same conclusions, After 

unting six weeks he succeeded in bagging one deer. Paid 
his guide $60 for services, besides leaving him a good 
winter camp, with cooking utensils, and provisions enough 


' to last him all through the cru ti 1g season they m ke so 


much account of there, besides leaving $25 for other inci- 
dendal expenses. He took the siddle of his deer and 
started for his home in New York State. 
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At the border between Maine and Canada he obtained | Mrs. Sessions writes from the South Arm, Richardson 


a certificate, certifying to the Canadian officials that to 
his certain knowledge the bearer’s venison was killed in 
the State of Maine. But on arriving at the express office 
the agent refused to transport it, and he was obliged to 
dispose of it to escape confiscation. On the whole he 
seems pretty well disgust ed, and in view of the loss of his 
oda trophies, and in relation to the officers whose 


duty it should be to protect the game, he says, **They can | 


sit around a hot stove while the worthless skin-hunter 
and vagabond guides are crusting the last specimen of 
their noble gaine, while neither the State of Maine nor the 
Dominion of Canada got one farthing. But a non-resi- 
dent who would leave $50 for every animal killed is 
fleeced at every corner.” I cannot, of course, speak for 
other parts of Maine, but the locality I visited last fall 
will require a thorough revolution and an enforcement 
of the game laws fora long time before big game become 
plentiful. MUSSET. 

NuMBER Four, N. Y. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having returned from a recent camp-out in the wilds of 
Maine in search of game, and thinking a few notes might 
be of interest to some sportsman undecided as to future 
resorts, I am induced to say that no person living in the 
Eastern States need make a trip thousands of miles West 
to find game in abundance. The northern half of the State 
of Maine, and in fact the western part, as far south as the 
Dead River region, abounds with bear, deer, caribou and 
some moose. Should this territory seem too small, the 
Dominion of Canada can be added to the list. Two of us 
while camping on the north side of Moose River last No- 
vember, concluded to explore some of those snow-capped 
ranges which lie ten or twelve miles distant from our 
camp. So we packed up our kit with provisions for a 
week, and shouldering guns set forth. The second after- 
noon we reached the foot of the range, stuck up our can- 
vas tent, cut some wood and finished the day looking for 
signs, which proved to be numerous in all directions. The 
snow in the valleys at this time was scant 2in. deep upon 
the ground, and as the leaves were frozen, successful 
stalking was out of the question. But as several fresh 
trails of caribou seemed to be unsuspiciously moving 
around, we decided to give them a trial early next morn- 
ing. The night passed off slowly as repeated turns had 
to be taken in replenishing the fire. Morning came, and 
after breakfast we set out to climb the mountain, which 
it took two hours and a half to accomplish. 

The snow became deeper and deeper at every step until 
we found ourselves wading through 18in. Shortly after 
reaching the summit, we struck a fresh trail of caribou 
which we followed over intoa sag in the mountain, where 
we came upon a regular yard, packed and_ trodden down 
hard, as they apparantly come in from all directions to 
lie down and rest over night. Old and fresh beds were 
there in profusion, some of them showing tracks of the 
hoof 6in. in diameter. The bark from numerous small 
saplings had been scraped by the bulls in burnishing up 
their antlers higher than I could reach. After looking 
this ground over carefully we took out upon a fresh trail, 
following but a short distance to where the game had 
either heard or winded us and taken fright, leading off 
over the sidehill at a fearful pace. Being convinced that 
further attempts to sight the herd would prove unavail- 
ing, we turned, and by a circuitous route made back to 
camp. 

The next two days were spent like the first in ascending 
the summit early in the morning, and following fresh 
trails till the game was started, when it would be given 
up and a return made to camp. 

We now waited two days fora change of weather, when 
the snow fell, to our disgust, 20in. during one day and 
part of a night, compelling us to hasten back to the home 
camp near the railroad, thus ending our hunt for caribou 
for the season. 

Notwithstanding this seeming ill-luck, we still flatter 
ourselves that had we been there one month earlier in the 
season, to have taken advantage of the first few light 
snows, we could have got within range of this game as 
easily as up to the Virginia deer. 

From what I saw as wellas learned from a noted hunter 
of that vicinity about the caribou, I think it holds its own 
against hunters and the inroads of civilization, better than 
any other of the deer family. The peculiar construction 
of its feet enables it to scurry off on top of a light snow 
quite like a rabbit, or on top of a thin crust where a dog 
would hardly venture. It never frequents by night lakes 
or ponds to feed or fight flies, to be potted over by the 
jack-hunter; nor can it be run to water by dogs in sum- 
mer. It is seldom if ever obliged to yard, as the moose 
or deer, for deep snows in winter, thus eluding both the 
jack and crust-hunters as well as the hound. The only 
successful mode of capture being by stalking upon a 
light snow, it would seem to be, and probably is, about 
the only animal we have that can not be successfully 
legislated into the game bag. Notwithstanding it has 
been stalked by the Indian as well as the white man for 
many years past, it still roams over the wooded highlands 
ot the Pine Tree State in large herds, and will furnish 
ample recreation for future sportsmen after most other 
game on the continent has become extinct. Cap Lock. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The later resorts from the Maine hunting and fishing 
regions indicate that the people are just digging out from 
one of the worst snowstorms and cold snaps on the records 
of that by-no-means warm State. The snow is remark- 
ably deep in the woods. This is favoratle, so far, to the 
moose and deer, but the danger is ahead. Such snows are 
liable to be covered in March and April by crusts. The 
deep snows of a year ago saved the moose and deer, ex- 
cept in the vicinity of the lumber camps; for these snows 
were not followed by crusts. This year the worsf may 
be F to come. 

here is very little money in the hands of the Fish and 
Game Commission to do the work of protecting this most 
noble of game, hence the hopeful hunter of the legitimate 
season must look to kind nature to conserve the game. 
No hunting could have been done in the woods of Maine 
for at least twenty days the last of January, and it has 
taken at teast a week into February to render the roads 
in the settlements passable; so that nearly a month of the 
time of danger is past. Recent letters from the Maine 
lake regions, or rather the nearer lake regions, indicate 
that very little hunting was done after the close season 
began, even during the few days of pleasant weather and 
little snow the first of January. 


record of two over 4lb. trout in one day. 
another lady, a little afraid of a boat or a canoe, but she 
does delight in standing on our wharf at the camp and 
catching chubs by the hour. 
among the bushels of chubs. 
kept our bait pails nearly full of minnows; only saving 
the little ones from her chubbing. 
think of bein 
months and the time will have come. 
writes that the ice is very poor and made up largely of 
snow. 
in at the Narrows the other day, and the horses were 
drowned, so poor is the ice. Such ice should go out early; 
but very much depends on the April and May weather. 


































from the head of the ditch on which I am at work, there 
is a horse trail all the way up to a good log cabin where I 
camped, it is on what is called the “old Ute hunting 
ground.” Thesurface is rolling and coveted with aspen and 


in fact nothing but deer and an occasional elk, there are 
plenty of bears and mountain lions, but it is very seldom 
that one is seen, it is always an accident if you run on 
one. 
blankets, as it freezes every night in the year but is warm 
and hot at noon. 
within a half mile of our camp, but the bucks are lean 
and the snow is so deep upon the sidehills that it is hard 
to get them after shooting one. 


Springs, from whence we run due east for 21 miles by 
stage or horse, thence on a random line N, 45° E. for 10 
miles, when 
would have 
ranchman wanted me to go up with him to look fora 
pony of his that had strayed, so I got my horse anda 
.45-70 rifle, he called his dog and we went up back of the 
road not more than a quarter of a mile till we saw a band 
of six deer. 
missed. 
went along the skin of the deer’s 
snow beyond. At this he turned and walked toward us, 
about 150yds. off. Winslow shot and I fired, I shot and 
Winslow fired till the deer caved inon the snow. The 
underbrush was so thick that it was hard to get a good 
shot. 

going to shoot into the back of his head, for I saw he was 
not dead, when Winslow came up and said ‘‘Don’t shoot!” 
so I stepped back a yard or two from the deer’s tail, ex- 
pecting to see some fun when he started to cut the buck’s 
throat; I knew there would be some kicking. At that 
instant the dog came up and made a dash for the deer’s 
head, upon which the buck starts up, wheels about and 
makes one jump at me. 
to bring my rifle up, but pulled it off at him. 
afterward that the bullet struck his face and ground 
along his neck under the skin. 
away out in the o 
I gave him one 
was not three feet from me when he turned. As he was 
weighed and not found wanting in the regulation 250lbs., 
I should not care to have been punched with his points, of 
which he had seventeen in all, Fa. 4 


Lake, that the hunting generally stopped as soon as the 
law came on. She also writes that two caribou were 
killed on or near the lake road, just before Christmas. 
Hence it would seem that the caribou of the monstrous 
track, which set so many of the sportsmen crazy, who 
were shown the great footprints last summer and a year 
ago, that this old fellow has fallen. Still there may be 
more of them. The theory is that this game animal is 
also on the increase, under the protection that is granted 
by the well disposed hunters. I am very glad to be able 
to state that poachi=g is not the order of the day in the 
vicinity of Andover. Indeed the sentiment is better 
there than at Upton, only a few miles further to the 
west. 

Again Mrs. Sessions writes that a couple of hunters 
stopped with her to dinner a day or two before Christmas. 
They had succeeded in killing a deer and they invited 
her to go down to the wharf and see it. She went, and 
as she writes, ‘‘I have been mad with myself ever six ce: 
the little creature looked so pretty and so innacent! I 
wish that I had never seen it. I cannot understand why 
it is that men want to kill all that is pretty and harmless 
in the woods.” Well, if our wives, our mothers and our 
sisters were the only hunters, there would be little need 
of protective game laws. But not so with the fish pro- 
tective laws; for I could give the readers of the good 
FOREST AND STREAM the names of a number of ladies who 
are perfect trout killers with the fly-rod, but they ‘‘don’t 
want their names mentioned.” Some of them are re- 
markably fond of trolling, too, and one I know has a 
Then there is 


Her record must be up 
Indeed, last summer she 
Well, that makes us 


Only about three short 


there again. 
Mrs. Sessions 


Indeed, one of the lumber toating teams broke 


SPECIAL, 





Editor Forest and Stream: 


Ihave offered $25 for the conviction of any person, 


during this close season, for killing moose, deer or cari- 
bou in the State of Maine. 
Lewiston Falls Journal. 
it warm for them? 


The notice will appear in the 
Who will do likewise to make 
N.C. L. 


SALEM, Mass, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 


The following extracts are from a letter written by my 


nephew, who is attached to a surveying party in Colorado. 
They may interest some of your readers.—F. 


RIFLE CREEK, Col., Jan. 9.—Dear Uncle Frank: Per- 


haps you may be astonished to hear from such a place, 
but it is a fine countryfor large game. I received a letter 
from father the other day in which he stated that 
you were thinking of coming out here. 
hint or two just as if you were starting to-morrow. Like 
a monster fool, I was told to buy a .44-40 Winchester, 
73 model magazine, ‘it was always easy to get ammuni- 
tion.” Ididso, but sold it for half price before I had 
been here two weeks. 
Winchester with Lyman sights, one that will kill. The 
best time to hunt blacktail deer is in November, then the 
bucks are very fat and are traveling down from the back 
mountains to the valleys. 
dred in a bunch, but there are usually from five to thirty. 
The greatest number I ever killed in one day was seven, 
it is one thing to see them and another to get them, not 
to speak of packing them into camp. 


Let me write a 


I have ordered a .45-90 single 


1 have seen eight or nine hun- 
The place where I went was about six or seven miles 


atches of bunch grass, there are no rattlesnakes, no flies, 


It is absolutely essential to have at least three 


At this time there are plenty of deer 


The Denver & Rio Grande Railroad runs to Glenwood 


ou are hedged in by deer, or at least you 
en this past season. About a week ago a 


Winslow fired at a big buck and evidently 
I fired through the nee timber; the bullet 
ack and plowed up the 


I was nearer and ran down to him. was just 


I had no time to aim, or in fact 
I found 


At the shot he rushed 
n, but the dog brought him to bay and 
tween the horns fora finisher. He 


























EXPLANATIONS AND FELICITATIONS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Please allow me space in your columns to straighten 
out a little your newsy correspondent ‘‘Special.” At 
ea he seems to have been thrown off the scent of 

faine deer poachers, and it seems too bad for him to get 
so very heated on the wrong track. In your issue of Jan. 
19 was a communication in which he gives our Phillips 
Phonograph a general ‘“‘sitting down on.” The can-e of 
his wrath seems to be mos#y the following item, which 
I give in full as it appeared in that paper: 

C. B. Curtis, of Gorham, N. H., has been stopping at West 
en the past week. Curtis, be it remembered, is tae who 
figured so coneioeounty in the fight when the Phonograph Jumbo 
bear was killed. He arrived too late th® year for a bear hunt, 
but on the first day of January succeeded in capturing a firme deer, 
which he took to his home the next day to present to his many - 
friends. Go for him, George. 

Now, the deer referred to was a dear young lady, as 
appears from this marriage notice prin.ed in the same 
issue of the Phonograph: 

Phillips, Jan. 1, by Rev. T. N. Kewley, Mr. G. Bert Cungis, of 
Gorham, N. H., and Miss Carrie E. Kempton, of West Phillips, 

“Special” goes on in this way in regard to such wicked 
business: , 

This item was written from West Phillips, Me., and the sports- 
man mentioned was from New York. It is against the law to 
ship game out of that Stute. The George mentioned is Game 
Warden George D. Hantoon, of Rangeley. The deer was killed 
after the season was closed, and yet the local = has no word 
of encouragement for the game warden; neither is it insympathy 
with the euforcement of wholesome statutes for the protection of 
what might be made of great value to the locality where the paper 
is published. 

Now, to make everything pleasant, do you not think it 
would be about the correct thing for ‘‘Special” to express 
a couple of boxes of choice Havanas up this way? I wil 
do him the favor to see that they are passed around. 

For the further benefit of ‘‘Specia# I will state that 
there are four hunters on Dead River by the name of 
Douglas. Two days agolI saw a man with whom I am 
well acquainted and whose word I consider above ques- 
tion, who is spending the winter on the Spencer, which 
is a stream that runs into Dead River. The moose were 
all killed in that vicinity, one within a mile and a half 
of hiscamp. He says that as far as he knows there is 
not a suspicion enter. ained there that any man has killed 
more than one moose. The names of the hunters who 
are credited with the killing are as follows: Andrew 
Douglas, his son, Gus Douglas, Joe St. Ober (Indian), 
Ike James and a Mr. Savage. These are the facts asthey 
were told to me by « man who [ am sure would tell them 
as nearly right as he knew. It may be that the law has 
been broken there, but what is the use of accusing a 
man or men through the public press with only suspicion 
on which to base the charges? I do not wish to shield a 
guilty moose killer in the least, neither do I wish to see 
an innocert man wrongfully accused. 

FRED C. BARKER. 

RANGELEY, Maine. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I learn, by way of the daily papers, that the monster 
moose, killed in the Dead River region this winter, and 
of which the FOREST AND STREAM has already had an ac- 
count, is being mounted for the Smithsonian Institute. 

Another well-known sportsman and celebrated guide is 
gone—that is into the ranks of matrimony. The Boston 
Herald says that *‘One of the happiest of the ¢ccasions that 
are always happy, was that of the marriage of Capt. Fred 
C. Barker of Camp Bema and Rangeley steamboat fame, 
to Miss Ella F. Kimball of Rangeley, Me. The event took 
place at Rangeley. Feb. 2. There are few men better 
known to the numerous sportsmen who visit that attrac- 
tive region than Capt. Fred, and there are few to whom 
more hearty congratulatiems will be extended. The cap- 
tain has been wedded to his steamers in the summer, and 
to his hunting and trapping expeditions in winter. None 
have been more successful in pleasing the sportsmen who 
have patronized him, and his woods expeditions have 
ripened into a knowledge of the forest and its inhabitants 
at once practical and valuable. But the wonder to the 
sportsmen will be ‘how he came to go and do so? and 
whether he could have been meditating such a step when 
he has been on those long tramps, alone through the 
woods, to Parmachenee, to see his fiend John Danforth? 
Capt. Fred is well-known in Boston from his lectures on 
hunting and trapping.” 

The readers of the FOREST AND STREAM are also ae 
quainted with Capt. Fred, and thousands of them will 
join in congratulations; but they will hardly wish him 
too many repetitions of the day. The captain is a warm 
friend of this same FOREST AND STREAM, and copies of the 
latest numbers are generally to be found on his little 
steamers as they ply across the lakes in summer time. 

SPECIAL. 


DEER DRIVING IN DAKOTA. 


OR the last hunt on the last day in 1887, we left town 
at 9 o’clock A. M., and drove about three miles 
north. The day was stormy, and one of the worst of the 
season. The dogs were put out about 10 o’clock, and in 
a very few minutes they were on the fresh tracks-of two 
deer. The wind blew so fiercely that we could net hear 
the dogs when south of us for more than an eighth of a 
mile, and often not then. Mr. O. F. D. was standing in 
an old wood road, and heating the hounds near by looked 
up, and there stood a tine large doe. With double-bar- 
reled shotgun, loaded with buckshot, at a distance of 
40yds., he fired and missed the deer; but he declared he 
could have killed a chicken or a rabbit at the same shot. 
About the same time a large buck with immense horns 
came trotting slowly past Mr. T.G. He said he was so 
near that he was certain he could hit the deer’s neck, 
and shot at it; but scored a clean miss and saw the deer 
bound away. Mr. R. and Mr. W. had good sh@s, all 
missing. e ought to have brought home at | a-t four 
deer. But these same gentlemen have brought in lots of 
them, making fine shots and having fine spo-t. 

The hounds are slow, very slow; a man can walk as 
fast as they go; andif a deer is in sight, they seem to pay 
no attention to it, but to the track. A fast hound would 
not live here forty-eight hours, as they would be shot; 
but every one knows that these dogs do not drive deer 
out of the country, and the deer are not afraid of them, 
and keep only a short distance ahead. There never were 
known to be so many deer so near town, Ww, 

BrisMARCE, Dakota, Jan. 5, 
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THE HUNTING RIFLE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
For years people have been discussing in the columns 
of your paper the choice of a hunting rifle. 
umerous articles, intended to be exhaustive, have been 
written upon the subject of trajectory, and other com- 
munications have dealt with different details of construc- 
tion, sights, and the like. I have read nearly all that you 
printed about these matters, and although I have hunted 
every year, I am still using the same gun I did ten years 
ago. I could get a better one—that is to say, there are 
many that have a flatter trajectory, use more powder. 
carry more lead and possess I know not what other ad- 
vantages, if such they are and not merely differences— 
but why should I? I can do all I wish to do with the rifle 
Ihave. I can knock off a grouse’s head at 20yds., or kill 
a moose at 200. The gun is an ordinary ’73 model, 20in., 
round-barreled Winchester; a weapon that to some of 
our correspondents would be a thing to be avoided as 
incapable and deficient in nearly every requisite of what 
is their ideal of ‘‘a hunting rifle.” Now, I have an idea 
which the majority of w:iters on ‘‘choice” have not. I 
do not wish ‘‘a hunting rifle.” Give me a fair rifle and I 
will do the hunting myself. My idea is that the discus- 
sion should be rather as to the ‘choice of a rifle for a 
hunting man.” That aman who can hunt should have a 
good gun is sensible, but that any man, hunter or not, 
should have ‘‘a hunting rifle” such as seems to be in the 
minds of a good many of the choosers—a weapon that, 
like the magic ones in the fairy tales, has only to be 
pointed vaguely anywhere in the general direction of the 
object desired to insure its downfall—is nonsense. 

Buetinr is one of the things that, in this age of mechan- 
ical contrivances, cannot be done by machinery. I know 
of no apparatus for determining the freshness of tracks, 
their direction, which is which, what they show as to the 
whereabouts of game at any moment, etc., etc. The 
hunter, fortunately, must do something himself, although 
it is true that this is opposed to the spirit of the age, 
which desires to do as little, and get as much for it, as pos- 
sible. Of course, the use to which a gun is to be put 
must affect the choice of a suitable one. The largest 
animal we have east of the Mississippi is the moose, and 
a gun that will kill one of these at 200 or 250yds. answers 
every purpose. 

In the hunting in this eastern region very few shots are 
made at as much as 200yds., still fewer over that distance, 
and I can see no necessity for the large bores and heavy 
powder charges advocated by so many people. 

In a late number of your paper I oat an article prais- 
ing the powers and performances of a Sharp gun, describ- 
ing the geographical distribution of the fragments of a 
squirrel which had been sitting on the ground and near 
which a ball from this formidable *‘hunting gun” had 
struck, and also the wrecking of a deer’s head by another 
shot from the same battery. Now of what use would 
such a weapon be to any hunter this side the great river 
or in Ontario and the eastern Canadian country? I am 
sure I do not want a gun that destroys game; that casts 
the fragment of an ear of a squirrel one place and the 
half of its hindleg another; that ‘‘wrecks” a deer’s head 
or that makes a hole into which one’s unclinched hand 
can be passed. I prefer to use a weapon with which I 
ean kill such game as I wish at any reasonable distance, 
and kill it with the least injury to the carcass, hide, etc. 
If my hunting and shooting powers are deficient, I would 
rather go onas Iam than make up for these shortcom- 
ings by the us2 of a cannon that is sure death if it hits 
within three feet of where I would put a ball if I could. 
This is somewhat in accord with the principle that actu- 
ates a fisherman to use a light rod and tackle instead of a 
pole and cord. I have never hunted west of the Missis- 
sippi, but if the numerous articles published from time 
to time in the FOREST AND STREAM, describing the events 
in that region, are true, the plan there seems to be to 
shoot when any game comes in sight and to keep on 
shooting as long as it remains there. Of course, in that 
kind of shooting, one needs something that will kill no 
matter where it hits, if at all. So, also, if a man is to 
otter about after grizzly bears he will be likely to ask 

or a heavier gun than mine, because his object is to 

destroy a noxious, dangerous beast, not as in deer hunt- 
ing or the like, to kill so as to save the animal in the best 
possible condition. So much for guns in general, now a 
word or two as to sights. 

East of the Mississippi, where in hunting the shooting 
is seldom over 200 or 300yds., as I have said, there is no 
necessity for using an elevating sight. Ifa man hasa 
sufficiently correct eye to tell at a glance how far away 
game is—and he must do that to be able to set his sight 
at the proper elevation—it should be correct enough to 
enable him to make a proper allowance in aiming with a 
fixed sight, and he sak do this at once easily and 
naturally, without conscious thought and effort, or esti- 
mation of distance and subsequent calculation of allow- 
ance. 

1 use a simple solid flat-topped hind sight with a rather 
coarse V-shaped notch in it. The front sight is filed flat 
on top, so as to be about wids enough to fill the notch 
when down level with the top of the hind sight. This is 
the sight for 100yds.; for other distances it is easy to 
draw coarse or fine as required. Some fifteen years or 
so ago Capt. A. A. Clay, of Pennsylvania, invented the 
only peep sight I know of that is really a good hunting 
sight. It is made by drilling a hole through the hind 
sight just below the bottom of the notch. As the size of 
the hole and the distance from the notch depend upon 
the shooter’s eye, and whether the sight is to be on the 
barrel or the small of the stock, they can be determined 
by making cardboard or other patterns and trying them. 
The front sight is cut under a little at the rear so that its 
top is nearer the eye than its base, and has inserted in 
this top at an angle so as to catch the light, a small bar of 
silver, ivory, or the like. This is a good sight and infinitely 
preferable to the Lyman. Using it is not like squintin 
through a knot hole; it allows the game to be seen oat 
aim to be taken as quickly as with an ordinary open 
notch. As soon as the front sight drops down into the 
notch of the hind one it naturally finds the center of the 
hole into which the notch apparently opens, for the bar 
which separates the two disappears. The hind sight can 
be set on the small of the stock or on the level as best 
suits whoever is to use it. A good many hunters and 
good shots have used this sight and like it. I have one I 
have had since 1875, but used very little because I prefer 
a fixed sight to an elevating one, and a plain notch to an 
kind of peep hole, No doubt many of your readers will 


think my style of sight, especially on so short a barrel, 
too coarse for any sort of good work, but when I look 
back over a record of hunting from 1870 to now, with 
this kind of sight—for I hunted of course before then—I 
do not see how I could well have bettered my shooting 
with any kind of sight, nor do I see where any of those 
I came in contact with did any better, whether on squir- 
rels with long, old-fashioned ‘‘mountain rifles,” or with 
modern breechloaders after moose and the like. 
CECIL Cay. 
WASHINGTON, D. C., Jan. 28. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The following is submitted as demonstrating the wide 
range of usefulness covered by a single weapon, and 
which may be developed by very simple and practicable 
means. 

Personally I prefer the .32-cal. rifle to the .22, even for 
short range an light shooting, as being less trifling and 
not so much like a plaything, and as being instantly 
available, under judicious management, for much more 
telling work than the .22 is capable of under any circum- 
stances, while it may also be made to answer most of the 
requirements of the latter with very little trouble. 

Jnder this idea I recently set about making some trials 
with a view to bringing out the possibilities in both direc- 
tions from what may be considered middle ground. 

As a preliminary matter I procured samples of the fol- 
lowing named bullets, all of the grooved variety, viz.: 
Ballard .82-165, Maynard .32-153, Remington .32-125, 
Winchester .32-115, Smith & Wesson .32-85, and a round 
bullet of about 50grs. (130 to the pound). Of these I 
found all but the Ballard and Remington samples to be 
interchangeable, the former being larger than any of the 
others in diameter, and the latter much smaller. These 
were consequently laid aside. 

As all rifles by the leading makers may be regarded as 
about equally good, the sportsman may safely be guided 
in a selection by his individual preference for such mat- 
ters of detail as breech mechanism, style, etc. In my 
own case the Maynard rifle was chosen mainly because of 
the facility with which the barrel may be detached and 
the arm packed for transportation. The barrel is 24in. 
long and adapted to the Winchester .32-20-115 cart- 
ridge. 

In my experiments with the round ball J found that by 
using from 5 to 1ldgrs. of powder I could get accurate 
work up to about 50yds. The best results were obtained 
by loading the shell three-fourths full of powder, placing 
on it athick wad cut from ordinary gun wadding with a 
No. 10 ‘‘belt punch” (to be had at any hardware store) 
and seating the ball with sufticient pressure to make it 
bind firmly in the mouth of the shell. If the ball is of 
proper size a little more than halfs it bulk will be exposed. 
Contrary to my expectations I found that the bullet, 
when thus inserted and a moderate pressure exerted, was 
held quite firmly and would not fallout under fair usage, 
even though the larger part was exposed. 

The advantage in selecting a ball rather full in size lies 
in the fact that it will more completely fill the bore and 
take the rifling better than a smaller size, it being shot 
naked, but of course lubricated in the usual manner. 

By reducing the amount of powder and increasing the 
wadding this cartridge may readily be adapted to indoor 
shooting, if desired, and a minimum of noise, smoke and 
cost be realized. 

Touching the matter of expense, to which some of us 
at least are not indifferent, it may be stated that the cost 
per hundred shots may be figured down to about forty 
cents, when full quantity of powder is used. The shells, 
as a matter of course, being considered part of the orig- 
inal outfit, as they will last a long time. 

Allowing the above to suttice as showing what may be 
accomplished on the descending scale in the .32 line, I 
will state as an illustration of its capabilities in the other 
direction, that a well-known and very successful hunter 
and guide of the Cheat River region in West Virginia, 
whose acquaintance I made last fall, was using a .32-20- 
115 Winchester rifleas a generalhunting arm. When I 
expressed surprise at his choice of so small a size, he told 
me that during the short time he had owned the gun it 
had killed eleven deer, none of which had gone out of 
his sight after being hit. 

His somewhat remarkable success may, however, be 
considered as largely owing to his skill asashot. He can 
usually put his bullets where they will tell most 
effectually, in which event one size is about as good as 
another. I do not wish to be understoud as advocating 
so light a cartridge for deer shooting generally, but cite 
this instance simply as an example of what so-called 
**pop-guns” are capable of when put to the test. 

For distances between 50 and 100yds. I have tound the 
Smith & Wesson 85gr. bullet very satisfactory. In fact, 
I find on referring to my score book, that the best shoot- 
ing there recorded at both the above distances has been 
done with this bullet and the full powder charge without 
wadding. Its advantages, within the limits named, are 
less dangerous range, entire absence of perceptible recoil, 
lower curve, involving less trouble with elevation, etc., 
~ some difference in cost compared with the regular 
bullet. 

I have also tried, with fair success, a bushing or false 
chamber made by drilling and reaming the rear end of 
the regular shells, which is somewhat bottle shaped, 
untilan ordinary .32 short C. F. cartridge will enter freely. 
The head of the 20gr. shell must also be reduced in 
thickness so as to make room for the rim of the straight 
one. The thickness of metal around the base of the 
former is ample for this purpose. Although I have not 
made a thorough test of this device, I am persuaded that 
it affords a practical method of changing from the use of 
the one kind of ammunition to the other whenever cir- 
cumstances may make such change temporarily desirable. 

In altering the 20gr. shell it should be left full length, 
the forward part serving to guide the bullet of the short 
cartridge into the riffing with the —— precision. 

. D. ZIMMERMAN. 

NORRISTOWN, Pa. 


LEAVENWORTH, Kan., Feb. 3.—The two weeks of warm ' 
weather we have had have started the streams to run- | 
ning and the lakes and _ are filled with water. 
Several large flocks of wild geese have been seen in the ! 

ast few days, and quite a number have been killed. A 
ew flocks of ducks have also made their appearance. I 
note that prairie chickens seem to have wintered well, as 


there are several large flocks of fifty or more in each on under the name of prairie chickens, 


SAILING FOR DUCKS. 


EW YORK, Jan. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
your issue of yesterday I noticed an article on Long 
Island duck shooting, in which the writer states that he 
cannot see how running ducks down with a steamer can 
do more harm than stringing a line of boats off a point. 
Admitting that thé harm is equal, two wrongs do not 
make aright. We must allow duck shooting within a 
limit, and if a certain ratio of ducks that come to our 
bays in the fall and winter are to be killed, is it not better 
that most if not all devotees of the sport should obtain a 
few ducks, than that a few sportsmen should have all? 
Certainly the average sportsman cannot indulge in the 
luxury of a steam yacht, and if he could the shocting in 
our waters would be of short duration. If we are to have 
steamers going at the rate of ten miles an hour constantl 
chasing ducks from their feeding grounds, we can wit 
safety pronounce the last solemn rites over beach and 
point shooting, as they will be things of the past. 

Iam not familiar with the shooting at Mamaroneck or 
Captain’s Island, but I am thoroughly familiar with that 
to be had ‘n Gardiner and Peconic bays. Previous to the 
passage of the present law the beach and point shooting was 
excellent along those bays, beginning Oct. 1 and running 
far intocold weather. Where it was not uncommon season 
before last for a fair shot to bag from six to twelve birds 
for a morning’s work, this season he would be fortunate 
if he got one duck in from six to twelve mornings. This 
was the case at all points along these bays. Now 
there certainly must be some cause for this radical 
change. The feeding grounds are there still, and the 
cold weather brought along the birds as in previous years, 
why did they not remain until the bays closed with ice, 
as they had always done? For the simple reason that 
they were driven out and off from their feeding grounds. 
As soon as the open season began two or three men in 
their steam yachts commenced at the headwaters of 
Peconic Bay and chased everything before them almost 
to Montauk Point. Every day from sunrise to sunset 
they were cruising about under full head of steam chas- 
ing the birds until the ocean from Montauk to South 
Hampton was black with them. And while they gota 
few birds, they prevented every one else from getting 
any. They doa great harm for very little sport. If this 
law continues, duck shooting will soon become an un- 
known thing on the east end of Long Island. The law is 
very obnoxious to sportsmen in general in this section, 
and ought to be repealed. J. M. M. 


SAILING FOR ANTELOPE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I don’t like to see so much loose criticism in the papers 
about my hunting adventures on the prairies, and espe- 
cially my manner of shooting antelope, so I will tell your 
readers how it was done. I built a wind wagon (if you 
know what that is) and rigged it up with sail enough to 
drive it over the level prarie, when the fall breezes blow. 
Then taking my crew of four, well armed with repeaters 
and shotguns, we would sail around till we got to wind- 
ward of a herd of antelope, when we would run slap-dash 
at them, and as they always run up wind, we'd give 
them Hail Columbia as we passed. e always got more 
or less as we had plenty of cartridges, but we never 
could get the cripples, for they could run up wind faster 
than we and able to beat our wind wagon. Still, as we 
went to shoot, that didn’t make any difference, as we 
were always able to kill enough to take home. 

After several days of grand sport we found the ante- 
lope getting wild, so my friend, Major Smith, of the 
Fifth Regiment U.S. Horse Marines, then stationed at 
Fort Mercury, kindly loaned me a Gatling which, mounted 
on our bow, did great execution. We enjoyed a week or 
so hunting, when the horrid hunters banded together and 
complained that we were ruining the hunting (did you 
ever hear anything so absurd ?) and made it so unpleasant 
for us that finally we had to stop. 

Was it not a shame to make arow? And then it must 
be remembered, too, that we did not get more than one 
antelope out of every six or seven knocked down, so there 
was a plenty left, if they got well of their wounds. 

SANGWILLAH. 


MIDDLESEX CoUNTY ASSQCIATION.—The Middlesex 
County Association for the Protection of Game and Fish, 
held their first banquet at Hotel Chafee, Middletown, 
Conn., Jan. 31. The members convened at the hotel at 8 
o'clock, and after transacting business adjourned to the 
spacious dining-room, where an elaborate dinner was in 
readiness. It was voted to purchase trout fry and stock 
the streams in this locality, also quail, to replace those 
that had succumbed to the severe winter. Steps were 
taken to induce farmers who knew of any destitute quail 
in their locality to report the same to the association and 
they will provide feed for them. The society in the past 
few years has stocked the streams with 67,000 trout fry, 
in addition to those gratuitously furnished by the State. 
It was also voted to take steps for the formation of 
other societies of a like nature; and also toward a State 
association for the protection of game. Mr. Collins, of 
Hartford, warden of the Hartford County Association, 
gave some very interesting facts about his success as 
= warden. The following members were present: J. 

V. Alsop, Col. John C. Broatch, 7 C. W. Harris, A. 
W. Bacon, E. N. Hubbard, Samuel Russell, C. E. Jack- 
son, A. R. Huntley, Wm. Lyman, Jas. K. Kelsey, John 
H. Sage, Frank Brainerd, O. V. Coffin, J. N. Camp, Wm. 
VanDuersen, John R. Pitt, Wm. Jamieson, J. W. Tran- 
tum, Geo. M. Pratt, T. P. Bill, M. W. Hennigar, G. N. 
Clark, G. H. Parkinson, A. G. McKee, Wm. Lane, Geo. 
A. Chafee, S. A. Robinson, C. G. R. Vinal, Mayor C. R. 
Lewis, Edward Jackson, A. Putnam. Host Chafee, of 
the hotel, who is a member of the association, displayed 
considerable taste in decorating the tables, and the feast 
was all that could be desired. ‘The following ofticers 
were elected: President, Hon. Joseph W. Alsop; Vi-e- 
Presidents, Robert N. Jackson, James A. Kelsey, Middle- 
town; William Lyman, Middlefield; John H. Sage, Port- 
land; Secretary, Col. John C. Broatch; Treasurer, Capt. 
Chas. W. Harris; Executive Committee, Samuel Russell, 


Augustus Putnam, Geo. A. Chafee, Albert R. Huntley; 
Counsel, Silas A. Robinson. 


SHARP-TAILED GROUSE are sold in the Boston markets 
For the table the 


my farm in Atchison county. Quail are very scarce.—JR, sharp-tailed is the finer bird, 
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A BRUSH WITH EPHRAIM. 


T was in the year 1852 that Dr. F. closed his office door 
in a mining camp, am a — _ - 7 ranch 
wn in the valley. At that season of the year 1t was a 
pn wa iene with the field hands. But the Doctor 
being a very kind-hearted gentleman, told them to rest 
in the morning until breakfast time and he would catch 
up the horses. So the next morning at the break of day 
he saddled his horse and rode out in the valley. He had 
not ridden far before he saw some object in the distance 
which he thought to be one of the horses. On he went 
until quite near, when to his surprise it proved to be a 
izzly bear. The Doctor quickly turned about, took his 
ack tracks and was soon at his ranch-house door. He 
called his men, told them what he had found, and said 
he would ride up and down the main road and invite all 
his neighbors to the hunt. ; 

It was but a short time before they arrived, mounted 
and equipped in good style as they thought, some armed 
with rifles, some with smoothbores and some with army 
revolvers, all muzzleloaders in those days. The plan was 
soon made to ride in single file within short range of one 
another, and to skirt the edge of the valley near the foot- 
hills, and finally out-flank and cut off Bruin from the 
mountains. But in this they failed, for the bear, taking 
in the situation, left in good time for the highlands. 

Thereupon the whole line of hunters (except one) 
dashed on upon his trail. This one, Mr. B., started 
around the opposite brow of the hill hoping to cut off the 
bear. In this he succeeded much sooner than he antici- 
pated, for all at once he met bruin face to face. The old 
man soon unhitched the contents of his smoothbore, 
which set the bear in a terrible rage, and Mr. B., not lik- 
ing the looks of his eyes nor the sound of his voice, made 
up his mind very quickly to take his back tracks to the 
valley. It was then and there that the race commenced 
between life and death, and it looked as if death might 
win. Nevertheless Mr. B. rolled the large Mexican spurs 
up his pony’s flanks, and at nearly every leap gave a 
whoop, which rang out on the mountain air and even 
reached the ears of the pursuing party. On, on they 
came with lightning speed, and at the edge of the valley 
are within range. Now every man shoots at will. Some 
of the shots sting bitterly; and to the great joy of old 
old Mr. B., bruin falls to the ground to rise no more. 

NortH WINTERPORT, Me. L. H. 8S. 


AUXILIARY RIFLE BARRELS FOR SHOTGUNS.—I no- 
ticed some time ago an inquiry of those who had experi- 
ence about auxiliary rifle barrels for shotguns; and 
although many must be in use in this country, but little 
response was made. I have a fine shotgun and fine 
auxiliary barrel plated, and plated front protector, as 
also a breech sight to use as Pere This sight can be 
made to slide from side to side. I have had these arms 
several years. The rifle barrel was discarded for the 
following reasons: I found that when the rifle barrel 
was used in the right barrel the ball struck about a foot 
to the left at 50yds.; and when fired in the left barrel it 
struck about a foot to the right. That is the lines of fire 
crossed each other near the muzzle. At the same time 
when shot was fired trom the gun barrels it went very 
accurately at the same distance. I suppose this is because 
the shot takes its direction from the last few inches of the 
muzzle, whereas the nfle barrel was held in position in 
the direction of the axis of the gun barrel at is 
breech. The recoil of the powder charge was so great 
that it blew the primer from the cartridge against the 
firing pin with such force that it bent the pin so it would 
not work and had to be repaired by the gunsmith. My 
experience is given that my brother sportsmen who thin 
of using auxiliary barrels may move with caution and 
know that all auxiliary barrels are not fine shooting 
arms even under favorable conditions.—HOCK-0-MOCcK 
(Bath, Me.). 


ARKANSAS VARMINTS.—Beebe, Ark., Jan. 28.—Some 
time ago I promised to give you an account of a wolf 
chase, but -I cannot do it, as we have no dogs that will 
trail them. Wolves are to be heard any night running, 
and wolf sign is plenty. Stories of encounters with 
wolves and panthers are told around the fires at night, 
some of them bordering on the improbable and almost 
beyond belief. One man fought a panther successfully 
with a club and got off without a scratch. Frank Ford 
killed a large panther with his fists. Jack Rudolf, a 
young trapper, killed a half-grown panther with his hunt- 
ing knife. A farmer named Cramer is reported to have 
been chased by wolves. Game is plenty. Iam going 
trapping for fur as soon as the waters go down a little 
more, and shall probably have some interesting items for 
you soon.—G. J. B. 


A DISCLAIMER FROM LITTLE Rock.—Little Rock, Ark.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I notice an article signed 
“The Wise Acre” in your paper of Jan. 19. It alleges of 
four boys from this city that, going out shooting, in less 
than an hour one had both legs shattered, one lost an eye 
and another was minus a hand. There has not been an 
accident of any kind with boy hunters here in the past 
four years. Four years ago two or three boys were out 
hunting and one accidentally got a charge of small shot 
in one foot; but it was nothing serious and soon got well. 
We nearly all use breechloaders of the latest and most 
improved pattern, not the old-style cap gun, and some of 
us are pretty good shots.—LITTLE Rock Boy. 


How 1T Works.—Philadelphia, Jan. 28.—While off on 
a fishing trip last September, I was induced to try my 
hand at gunning, a pleasure I had not indulged in for 
eighteen or nineteen years. The result was a thorough 
awakening of the old passion and a very bad case of the 
“gunning fever.” Before the winter closes I want to put 
myself in pussession of a good gun and some theoretical 
knowledge, which, with the practical knowledge acquired 
in years gone by, will enable me to be ready to enjoy 
some sport with gun as well as rod when the spring sea- 
son opens.—X. 





DILLINGERSVILLE, Pa., Feb. 3.—The late storm was! 


very hard on game. Out of nine covey of partridges I 


knew of, I have heard of but four since the snow; the | 


cotton tails are: all right, and on deck, but they have a 
hard go just now to find food.—L. W. M. 


Mr. Henry C. SQUIRES will sail this week for Europe, 
to be gone a manth, 


PASSAIC COUNTY F. AND G. P. A. 


HE annual report of the secretary of the Passaic County Fish 
,and Game Protective Association records that during the 
year 1887 the prosecutions for violations ot the fish and game laws 
ave not been as numerous as they were the preceding year, vio- 
lators of the laws being aware of the fact that detection meant 
punishment. It isa gratifying fact that the wholesale violations 
of the law have ceased and that if game and fish are illegally 
taken it is done very quietly so as to avoid detection. Men who 
in past years made a practice of taking fish and game out of sea- 
son and in illegal manner have abondoned that practice and some 
have gone even so far as to assist the Association when it was in 
their power to do so. 

The oe prosecutions had during the year were for viola- 
tions of the laws prohibiting the killing of song and insectivorous 
birds. This class of offenders have given the Association a great 
deal of trouble. A number of Italian residents in the subur*s of 
Paterson were in the habit of shooting everything that had feath- 
ers; they presumed this was a free country and if they chose to 
have song birds for diet they had a right toindulgeinthem. This 
has been stopped, but not until a number of them had been fined 
and three imprisoned. Since the last meeting of the Association 
in Octeber there have been four prosecutions of this nature. In 
three of these cases the offenders professed repentance and ignor- 
ance and were allowed to go on the payment of costs of prosecu- 
tion. The fourth was the case of a man who knew better, and so 
he was fined $10 in addition to the costs. 

The Association has at present a membership of seventy-two. 
At the beginning of the year there was a balance in the treasury 
of 31965. The expenses during the year were $47 83, leaving a 
balance in the treasury on the first of January, 1888, of $32.12. 
Prosecutions, as a rule, paid for themselves. When violators of 
the law were arrested and were allowed to go on payment of the 
costs no entry was made on the books of the Association as the 

sroceedings had no effect on the treasury, just as much money 
having been returned as was taken out. It has been the aim of 
the officers of the Association to make each prosecution pay for 
itself, and I find at the end of the vear there isa balance of only 
five dollars to the credit of the Association from prosecutions, the 
rest of the income being derived from the payment of dues. 

One of the principal complaints of the frequenters of Green- 
wood Lake was that thousands of fish escaped during the summer 
months into the Morris Canal. The Association accordingly 
entered into an agreement with Mr. T. E. Fuller, the proprietor of 
a hotel at the lake, by which Mr. Fuller agreed to put in a screen 
if the Association would furnish the netting. The netting was 
woven to order, having a mesh cf one anda half inches. This is 
to be doubled, the meshes broken, and put inin sections. It has 
not yet been put in, but Mr. Fuller will undoubtedly carry out his 
part of the agreement as soon as the weather permits. The neces- 
sary permission toput in the screen has been obtained from the 
canal company. 

Another subject of complaint at the lake was the wire which at 
some places spans portions of the lake and thus interferes with 
casting at some of the best places of the Jake. Correspondence 
drew from the Superintendent a promise that the wire would be 
removed as soon as possible. 

The quail with which the Association stocked the woods of Pas- 
saic county two vears ago are deing well, and the cheerful call of 
“Bob White” 1s heard in places where it had not been heard be- 
fore in et years. 

In the early part of the year the Association determined if pos- 
sible to improve the fishing in the Passaic River. The stream 
already contains bass, pickerel, perch and other varieties of fish, 
and steps were taken toward securing some I[ctalurus albidus, the 
white channel catfish of the Potomac. The fish. if successfully 
introduced, would afford amusement and food for hundreds of 
the residents along the banks of the Passaic. “The Fishery In- 
dustries of the United States,” a government publication, says of 
this fish: ‘““The white catfish of the tributaries of Chesa' eake 
Bay is very abundant in the Susquebanna and Potomac rivers, a:.d 
forms an important part of the fish suppiy of the Washington mar- 
ket. It reaches a weight of 2 to5 pounds.” A letter of inquiry 
addressed to the United States Commission of Fish and Fisheries 
elicited the following reply: “fu response of yours of Jan. 8, I am 
directed by the Commissioner to say that the species of catfish re- 
ferred tv by you is not to be obtained in the Potomac river at this 
season of the year. The channel catfish is migratory, and is only 
present in our waters during the shad and herring season. Ar- 
rangements could be made to procure, at little trouble or expense, 
a supply of these during the spring from fishermen either on the 
Potomac or on the Delaware, which would, of course, be much 
more convenient to you.—M. M. MCDONALD, Chief Div. Dist.” 

The matter was dropped for the time being, but was again taken 
upand the secretary instructed to make turther inquiries. Ac- 
cording to the Government publication the catfish reterred to is 
a fresh-water fish, inhabiting the Potomac and Susquehanna 
rivers. According to Prof. Baird it isa migratory fish and may be 
found in the Delaware. If itis migratory where does it migrate? 
If it forms an important part of the fish supply of Washington 
markets why should it not be introduced into the waters of New 
York? It is reported to be a hard fighter at the end of the line 
and it is certainly very prolific. Would it not bea material ad- 
dition to the fish supply of this part of the country? The As- 
sociation would be glad to obtain further information on these 
points. 

The Association applied through counsel to the Supreme Court 
for a certiorari to set aside the dog ordinance of Paterson whici 
requires the owner of every dog to pay a registry fee of two dol- 
lars annually, but Judge Dixon decided that two dollars was a 
reasonable fee for the trivial work done by the city in registering 
each dog and declined to grant the certiorari. The prosecution 
was accordingly dropped. CHAS. A. SHRINER, 

Secretary and Treasurer. 


THE ALBANY GAME LAW MILL. 


[Correspondence of Forest and Streain.) 


LBANY, Feb. 8.—As the game committee of neither House 
has held any meeting as yet it is unnecessary to state that 
the progress of legislation is slow. Indeed, the Assemblymen 
have spent so much time in looking after the Assembly ceiling 
that they seem to have paid very little attention to anyiaion else. 
The game committees are, however, to meet this week and 
arrange for hearings upon several of the bills. A number of the 
bills will also be printed. 

The hearing, which will be of the greatest interest, is that upon 
the code that is proposed by Mr. Roosevelt. It is declared, by 
those who assume to know, that the bill does not stand any 
chance of passing in its present state. The provisions which it 
contains forbidding the hounding of deer have stirred up all the 
elements which opposed the Curtis anti-hounding law of two or 
three years ago; and which were responsiole for its repeal. They 
declare that the Curtis law was a direct loss to Franklin, and 
other of the Adirondack counties, because it prevented tourists 
from coming into the woods at all. 

It is very evident that very much of the legislation of the 
coming winter wil) turn upon this very point, whether hounding 
shall be permitted or not. 

A bill introduced in the Assembly by Mr. Cromwell, Feb. 1, 
makes it unlawful, by day or night, to place any oe net, 
pound net, weir, or other device, except the hook and line, for the 
capture of menhaden or cther fish, in the waters of Raritan Bay 
within the jurisdiction of the State of New York and of Richmond 
county; or in any arm, bay or river emptying into the same. 
But this shall not forbid fykes as now allowed by law subject to 
nee by the supervisors. A violation of this law is punish- 
able by a fine of $100, or imprisonment for 30 days. One half of 
the money collected is to go to the poor of the county, and the 
other half to the informer. 











AN ESTIMATE OF “FOREST RUNES.” 


~ name of poet may be ungrudgingly applied to the next 

volume on our table, “Forest Runes.” Mr. Sears, under the 
nom de guerre *“*Nessmuk,”’ has been known for years to the read- 
ers of Porter’s Spirit of the Times and FOREST AND STREAM, by 
occasional contributions, and has also published recently a guide 
to sportsmen entitled “Woodcraft.” But he has been little known 
to the general reader. The present volume, the first collection of 
his poems, ought, however, to give him a national reputation, for 
very few of our poets have shown any such original power of 
expression or such creative force of imagination as we find in 
these ms of *Nessmuk.” 

We learn from the brief but spicy ae remarks in 
the preface that Mr. Sears is a man approaching sixty-five, whose 
boyhood in Massachusetts. of which he is a native, was passed in 
the woods or in the company of the remnants of the Nipmuck 
tribes. Later on he became a hunter by profession. He tells us 
that he was fond of rhyming in 
study of the laws of prosody, while his life has been passed chiefly 
in the forests with his rifle, and_ his associates have been men of 
action rather than of thought. Inferentially we learn from these 

ms that at some period not mentioned he visited Brazil, where 

e was much —— by the scenery and people. 

In style Mr, 


outh. but that he never made a | 


ars’s poems are Vigorous and racy: they are’ 


free from sentimentalism. The expression is direct, the diction 
nervous and clear, the rhythm musical and sometimes powerful. 
The thought is rarely profound, but it has the flavor of being 
suggested by experiences, which seem to have been familiar 
— with hardship to have given the author a touch of pes- 
simism. 

In “An Arkansas Idyl” and “How Miah Jones Got Discouraged,” 
““Nessmuk” takes a more merry tone, and shows in this sort of 
“folk lore” a facility of humorous suggestion and rhythm not in- 
ferior to that of Bret Harte and John Hay. But his true origi- 
nality and power are best exhibited in the poem entitled “The 
Mameluco Dance.” It represents a tragedy among the swartby, 
black-eyed, hot-blooded half-breeds of Brazil. As a piece of 
dramatic description, as an example of stately blank verse, full of 
rush and fire, it is entitled to a very respect ible rank in American 
poetry. The blemish of the poem is the closing passage, after the 
murder of the Vaquero, which is a great descent from a lofty 
scale of poetic excellence to pruse, and indicates defects which 
the circumstances of the author's life account for.—The Inde- 
pendent, Jan. 5, 1388, 


Camp-LSire Hlicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 
228. 


“6 Mh reminds me,” said Colonel Tucker to the Bank 
President. ‘Several years ago I was superintend- 
ing the building of the dyke at the head of Brown’s 
Island (on the Ohio River). Just below the old wing 
dam, on the line of which we were building the dyke, 
was a famous place for taking bass and jackfish at cer- 
tain seasons. One morning an unusual number of ama- 
teur anglers had gathered there from various quarters. 
They were having very poor success. The fish wouldn't 
bite. At length Parson G., rector of the church at S., 
appeared on the scene. The Dominie’s outfit was rather 
unclerical in appearance, and none of the workmen knew 
who he was; but I knew him very well. He soon had his 
tackle in order, and was not long in finding the fish. As 
the sport progressed and the Parson's string rapidly grew 
in numbers, one of the workmen was so filled with ad- 
miration for his skill that he called out to him above the 
roar of the water, ‘Say, mister. you beat the devil!’ The 
Parson looked solemnly over his shoulder and answered 
back, as he reeled in another jack, ‘That's my trade. my 
friend. I’ve been trying hard to beat him at all points 
for the last ten or fifteen years with more or less success. 
I am glad you think I can down him at this business!’ 
There was a quizzical look on the man’s face as he took 
hold of his wheelbarrow handles and went on with his 
work. The enjoyment of that brief interview was all 
mine—and the Parson’s.” BLIVENS. 
229. 

On no part of the hunter’s lite does his mind dwell 
with pleasanter retrospect than on the evenings spent 
around the fire after the day’s sport is over. When 
the years have dimmed the memory of the cold and the 
failures ‘ nd the other discomforts, he sees only the glow- 
ing fire, feels again its genial influence as it permeates 
his whole body, producing that delicious languor which 
makes his sleep so sweet, and hears again the voices of 
his companions, now stilled in death, as they relate the 
adventures of other days. 

It was on a winter night, when the thermometer was 
among the minus twenties, that a party of us sat thus 
around a glowing fire, in the hcuse of a miller, in one of 
the valleys of the Alleghenies. The hours were spent in 
telling of hunting experiences. We were of three or four 
hunting parties who had met at this place by accident, 
for all desired to enjoy the hospitality of this excell nt 
family. Everything about the house was as neat and 
comfortable as any of us had at home. The wife was a 
model housekeeper, and set a table that it makes one’s 
mouth water only to remember. After each one had con- 
tributed his story to the entertainment. some one called 
on our host to tell his turkey hunting experience. Al- 
though living in the territory where deer and turkeys 
were so plenty that we had come many miles to enjoy 
the privilege of hunting here, he never went out after 
game. 

‘‘About twenty years ago,” said he, ‘‘I was working in 
the mountains above here. Turkeys were then very 
plenty. Ihave seen a hundred in one flock. One day a 
friend told me that there was a very large flock in the 
woods above the house and insisted on my going with 
him to get some of them. We took our rifles and started 
up the mountain. After going half a mile we came toa 
tield in the woods. On approaching it carefully we saw 
what I thought to be about an acre of turkeys. They 
were busy feeding, and as they were not hunted much in 
those days, they were not very wild. We got near 
enough to shoot and I wanted to have both fire together, 
as that would give both a chance. He insisted that as he 
was the best shot, he would shoot tirst, and I could have 
the next chance. I saw that I could not do any better, 
so I let him have his way. He fired into a bunch of 
about fifty that were close together, and missed them all. 
They rose and flew. All of them went together except 
three. I was so mad at him for taking the first shot and 
then missing that I told him to take his choice of the two 
flocks, and 1 would take the other. He went after the 
large flock and I started across the hollow after the three. 

“T was following a path, and when I came to the bottom 
of the hollow I found it winding around a little patch of 
laurel. As I was making the turn around this I came 
within five steps of a large black bear, which was root- 
ing among the leaves. He was quartering from me, and 
as he was making a noise in the leaves did not hear me 
coming. You may know that I stopped rather suddenly. 
I began to consider what I would do. I could see a light 
spot just behind his ear, and as I[ had heard hunters say 
that was the spot to shoot at, I said to myself, if [ only 
had a gun I would shoot him right in that spot. He was 
so close to me that I could almost have laid my hand on 
his rump. 

“Just about the time I had completed my survey, and 
concluded what 1 would do if I a had a gun, he had 
rooted around until he was almost facing me, then lifting 
his head he saw me, and there was one surprised bear in 
that hollow. He gave a great grunt and in a second had 
plunged into the laurel. As soon as he was gone I re- 
membered that I had stood there looking at him all that 
time with a rifle in my hands. I was so disgusted that I 
said to myself that any one who was such a fool as that 
had no business hunting after turkeys. So without going 
after them I went home, and have never hunted any 
since, unless they came where I could shoot them from 
the door. HOoMERUS, 

CLEVELAND, Ohio, 
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bank, my boy hooked and landed three fish at one cast, | a fish of any size took hold he would take the we and 
the three together going 3lbs., and were of almost equal aoe es -_ = = a - a = Bago and two 
size, He was very proud of the feat. When we reached | Frother ‘that it was great sport to troll for bass and 
our team after another long paddle we were tired enough, | rel. and I believ s Ta oid > stzsiakh to Peckerel 
and after the drive home over the six miles of road after k od & Metin weer & 1 & aus ll lak 
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ie Setele Cuas. W. BECKWITH with in Canandagua Lake, N. Y., we started, having only 
ee ee peer * | fat pork for bait and some frogs which we killed on our 
FREDERICTON, Canada. way. We found the lake and the little boat, which was 
half of an old water-logged canoe with a board nailed on 
the stern where it had been sawed intwo. Bailing it out 
and having only a piece of fence board for a paddle, we 
pushed out. My little brother, who was only six years 
old, was instructed by me to pay out the line as my older 
brother had shown me on the former trip to these lakes. 
He had the line out scarcely 25ft. when he cried at the 
top of his voice, *‘’'ve got a bite, take the line, quick.” 
I grabbed it, and both of us pulled with all our might 
and brought in a pickerel that would weigh 8 or 10lbs., 
but when we had got him up alongside of the canoe we 
could not get him into the boat, so fastening the line to 
an old stub of a nail that stuck up in the stern I paddled 
to shore and we landed our fish safely on dry land. We 
bailed out our boat and tried it again. I have never en- 
joyed a day’s fishing as I did that. We caught forty 
large black bass and five pickerel; but the tug of war was 
yet to come. How could we get our fish home? We 
could carry them but a little way at a time, and then we 
had to sit down and rest. We tugged at them as long as 
we could, and finally hid a part of them by the side of an 
old log and covered them up with leaves, carrying the 
largest ones home. We found that our people were out 
looking for us, thinking we had gone down to Bear 
Creek, which was but a few rods from the house, and 
had been drowned. They were rejoiced to see us and our 
big string of fish, but both of us were spanked for daring 
to go to the lakes alone. I went back with my older 
brother and found the fish we had hid, but we never ran 
away to go fishing or hunting again, nor have I ever had 
such luck catching bass and pickerel since. One reason 
why we only caught such large fish was because our 
hook was so large the small ones could not get it into 
their mouths. RUNAWAY. 


LOWELL, Mich. 



























































































































Angling Talks. By Geo. Dawson. Price 50 cents. Fly- 
Rods men Fly-Tackle. By H.P. Wells. Price$2.50. Fly- 
Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. By J. H. Keene. 
Price $1.50. American Anglers’ Book. By Thad. Norris. 
Price $5.50. 


KNOTTED EELS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In fishing for striped bass in tide-ways or near the 
mouths of rivers on our Atlantic coast, many rod and 
reel anglers have used live eels for bait for several years 
a The eel is attached to the hook by running the 

arb up through both jaws. This method of attachment 
securely fastens the eel and imposes the least possible 
restraint to its free and natural action. 

When thus fishing, I have, on several occasions, on 
reeling in my line for a fresh cast, found the eel tied in a 
single knot near the head, with the tail free. It was 
t en directing its energy toward drawing the head 
through its own bight in the endeavor to disengage the 
hook. 

Such a mishap to the angler can occur only when the 
current is too feeble to keep the eel extended in the water, 
or when the line is allowed to run from the reel too freely. 

On the occasions referred to above, the eel had tied the 
knot by turning up the caudal extremity, passing it 
around the body and down through its own bight, just as 
one would tie a knot in a piece of line. The process then 
was to reduce the coil which surrounded the head to the 
smallest possible size, letting the hook fetch up against 
the coil, and by such means, if possible, to tear the hook 
from the mouth, free the head and regain L.berty. Some- 
times I have seen the eel when in this position relax the 
coil, draw the head and hook through the same and leave 
a knot in the line above the hook. 

These proceedings are similar to those adopted by the 
eels referred to in the letter of Lieutenant Richmond, 
published in your issue of the 2d inst., as having been 
caught by him in the waters about the island of San 
Clemente. 

Eels have great muscular power, and when seized near 
the head by the hand provided with a bait cloth, have to 
be held with a firm grip to prevent their escape. Wien 
lightly held, especially without the cloth, they throw a 
coil againt the hand for a purchase, pull back with the 
head, and away they go. ARTHUR MARTIN. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Feb. 5. 


OUT OF THE FRYING PAN INTOTHE FIRE 


AM not an expert fisherman nor an old hand at fly- 

casting, but just an ordinary sort of fisherman, and I 
go in for bait. I have tried the fly a number of times, 
but could not work it to my satisfaction, and only one 
fish caught is the result of my many attempts. Never- 
theless I am a devoted lover of the gentle art, if nota 
scientific one, and avail myself of every opportunity that 
offers to indulge in it. Whatever occasion calls me away 
from home, be it business or pleasure, sees my rod and 
net staff in my trunk or strapped to my umbrella. My 
folding net, lines, hooks and reel are likewise stowed, 
either in trunk or valise, and sometimes I take my min- 
now pail as well. 

Last summer I felt the necessity of a vacation, and act- 
ing upon the suggestion of my needs [ packed my duds 
and started for the piny woods and piny hills of northern 
Louisiana. My brother was working a sawmill away up 
there in the backwoods sonrewkere, and I concluded to 
gotohim. AsI had never been so far back before, the 
anticipated pleasures of new sights and scenes were added 
to my expectations, and after a four weeks’ ramble I must 
say that they have been fully realized. Lolling and stray- 
ing here and there through the pines and along the creeks 
and rivers for four short weeks, without a care, and just 
as fancy dictated, served to renew my entire being. Time 
slipped along so easily and quietly that in reviewing the 
events now I find it difficult to separate them. 

The sawmill was picturesquely situated upon the banks 
of Little River, surrounded on all sides by the sombre 
Southern forest. The refreshing odor from the woods 
and the new-sawn pine filled the air, and thus inhaling I 
would pass the early morning hours strolling around the 
building and listening to the soothing buzz of the tireless 
saw. The sawdust was dumped into the river, and when 
the shadow of the mill fell upon the water's edge, I would 
bring out my tackle and fish along the edge of the saw- 
dust. I seldom failed to catch a good string of green 
trout (black bass), and nice lively fellows they were. We 
call them green trout down here, and are loth to give up 
the name, for it was taught to us in our childhood. Had 
I had the temerity to call my string of black bass by their 
right name, the mill hands would have laughed me 
to scorn as an ignorant dude. I had the good sense to 
stick to the old name, and by catching ‘‘whoppers” upon 
very light tackle I managed often to elicit remarks of ap- 
proval from them. 

But like the idle boy, truant from school, I felt the 
want of companionship, for the mill was a busy place, 
and every one, even down to the children, seemed to 
have some work to do. In the evenings when work was 
done and supper was over we would gather around the 
quarters and talk of fishing and hunting. Hunting was 
the favorite theme of these sons of the forest, but fishing 
came in for its share; and marvelous tales were told of 
such and such a creek, away back, where the waters 
fairly swarmed with ‘‘great big ones.” To be loafing 
around among the busy ones was irksome to my sensi- 
tive nature, so I mounted my pony one day, and with 
saddle bags packed, and rod and net and gun across the 
pommel, I started for the creeks. My destination was 
the farm of a friend of my brother’s, and I am happy to 
to say that this old man proved to be a true born sports- 
man. He loved to fish a hunt and so did his good wife, 
and many times we three would tramp it to some ‘‘geod 
place” on some ‘*good creek,” and cast our lines in pleas- 
ant places. All the creeks were good, but some were 
better than others, and we would vary the order occa- 
sionally as fancy dictated. For green trout a certain 
spot would be best, for goggle-eyed perch another, for 
sac-a-lait another, and so on. But one of the best all- 
round spots was a beautiful cove at the bottom of a hill, 
about a quarter of a mile from the house. The old man 
said he had so built his dwelling as to be convenient to 
the fishing, and I believe him. 

In the evening while his old lady was cooking the 
supper, he and I would take our rods and go down to the 
creek under the shade of the pines. By chopping the 
bark from some old log we would gather enough ‘“‘saw- 

ers” for bait, and half an hour thereafter would find us 

ack at the house with a lively string of fish. A cold 
spring was at the kitchen door, and while the old lady 
heated the frying-pan we cleaned the fish and passed 
them over to her. Into the pan they went, and out they 
came again as soon as they touched the hot grease— 
literally out of the frying pan into the fire. I had often 
heard of it and never expected to see it realized, but when 
seen I was not surprised, for these fish appeared to be 
endowed with great vitality. I did not notice any parti- 
= ow in one variety from another, they were 
all lively. 

Thus the days slipped by me, lazily strolling, fishing, 
sleeping and eating, and when time was up I bade a sad 
farewell to my kind entertainers and started for home. 

New ORLEANS, La. L. 


SUNAPEE LAKE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I notice that ‘‘Swirl” wishes information in regard to 
fishing at Sunapee Lake, N. H. My home is within 25 
miles of the lake, and I have been there many times, 
camping there the last three summers. I have not fished 
for trout very much, preferring the bass fishing, as I have 
better luck with them. Our parties have had no trouble 
in taking a good string on a good day. I think that the 
trout fishermen had pretty good luck last summer, for I 
saw quite a number of splendid strings, the fish ranging 
from lb. to 5lbs. and 6lbs. I was told by a person who 
saw the fish, that a gentleman from Newport, N. H., had 
landed a 74lb. lake trout. This was last August. But 
unless the day is a good one, the trout will not take hold. 

I think ‘‘Swirl” will find Sunapee Lake one of the most 
beautiful that he has ever seen. If he cares for a climb, 
there are splendid chances. Sunapee Mountain close by, 
from the top of which a splendid view of the lake and 
the country north and east is had. Three hours with 
horse and foot will put him on the top of Kearsarge. To 
get to Sunapee ‘“‘Swirl” should go to Concord, N. H., and 
take the Concord & Claremont R. R. to Newbury, which 
is on the southern end of the lake. From here a steamer 
will take him to the four principal points on the lake. 
Blodgett’s Landing, however, is the most desirable point 
Ithink. There is a small hotel here, the Forest House, 
at which one can get accommodations at a small price. 
There are also some splendid places to camp on this side. 
I shall be pleased to enlighten ‘“Swiri” further if pos- 
sible. CAMPER. 


COLLEGE HILL, Mass. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The eel of San Clemente Island mentioned by Lieut. E. 
T. C. Richmond in your last issue is the large moray of 
the Pacitic coast, Murcena mordax, Ayres, of which many 
specimens were sent to the Smithsonian Institution by 
Professor Gilbert and myself in 1880. So far as my 
information goes, Lieut. Richmond’s description of its 
habits is perfectly correct, and I think that no account 
of its peculiarities has yet been published. It is very 
difficult to draw these morays from the holes in the rocks 
when they are fairly braced. DAVID S. JORDAN. 

BLOOMINGTON, Ind., Feb. 4. 


TROUT OF THE TRACADIE. 


<o* the 10th of August, 1886, I visited the Tracadie 
v6 River, in Gloucester county, New Brunswick, and 
there enjoyed two days’ fishing. I was staying at the 
time with my family at Mr. Davidson’s in Tracadie village. 
I left this in a light carriage on Thursday morning at 
daylight. and after a six-mile drive reached one of the 
uppermost houses, where T left my horse, and met my 
guides, two Frenchmen, with a clumsy dugout. My son 
Jack, a lad of 10 years, was with me, and the canoe was 
— well crowded with the four of us and a few traps. 
Ve had four miles to paddle up a broad estuary with 
bluff banks before we reached the rapid water; and with 
a nasty, chilly head wind it wastedious work. However. 
in about an hour we arrived at the stream and commenced 
ascending by poling. The guides were not good canoe- 
men and the canoe wabbled badly, but we pushed along 
ail day, only stopping to fish at dinner time and in the 
evening, when we camped at the forks of the Lord and 
Foy Brook, some nine miles above the head of tide. 

The stream is not broad, but is the ne plus ultra of trout 
streams, with nice sharp broken runs, deep holes at the 
turns, and gravelly bottoms, with excellent chances for 
casting and plenty of fine fish. At this time, owing to 
rain, it was very high, in fact too high for first-class fish- 
ing, the water being quite black. 

Our night in camp was not over and above comfort- 
able, as at about 9 o’clock it began to rain, and as our 
tent consisted of the jib of a small fishing smack, Jack 
and I had to shape ourselves to accommodate the jib, for 
it could not be made into shape to properly protect us. 
However, the prospect of a good day’s sport, and a hearty 
breakfast of fine fish just out of the water, renewed our 
spirits and we iecied very early, fishing down stream. 
We found plenty of fish o size, running from lb. 
to over 4lbs. The smaller fish we caught in the rapids, 
but in every large deep pond at the turns and from under 
the jams of drift wood at the bends, we would lure some 
of the monsters. With our light 80z. rods we had our 
hands full; in fact, I would pick and choose where to 
strike heavy fish, and where the small fry; and I kept 
Master Jack’s attention to the smaller fry, fearing a 
smash up if he hooked a big one. 

At dinner time, in the middle of a heavy shower, we 
met a party of a dozen Frenchmen with their canoes, on 
their way up stream to drive down some cedar blocks 
with the rise of water. They were taking their dinner 
on the top of a jam at one of the best trout holes, and two 
of them were vainly endeavoring to lure forth some of 
the trout by means of angle worms. I presented them 
with our morning’s catch, consisting of a common can- 
dle-box full, and proceeded diligently to refill it. 

In this one hole in sight of the Frenchmen | hooked 
and landed eight trout, the smallest not less than 2lbs. 
and the largest (the heaviest I caught that day) scaled 
when I reached Mr. Davidson’s 5}lbs. At the time I was 





PICKEREL THROUGH THE IcE.— Worcester, Mass., Feb. 4. 
—The Jacobs brothers, Asa R. and N.§., had great luck 
pickerel fishing through the ice in Holden yesterday, and 
brought home to show their friends 45%lbs. of solid fish. 
The largest five in the lot beat the record thus far. The 
largest weighed 5%ibs., the next 4lbs., another 3%lbs., a 
foutth 3}lbs., and the smallest of the big five tipped the 
scales at 2}ibs. Asa caught the 34 and 4-pounders within 
an hour of each other, and % was considered wholly im- 
probable that N. S. could equal his luck. But late in the 
afternoon when the sun was sinking low down in the 
horizon, N. 8S. saw a flag go up on one of the tackle, and 
without delay he ran and pulled up the line. As he 
landed the father of all the fish in the pond on the ice 
and compared its size with the other big fellows, he could 
not express his feelings, but insisted that they at once 
take up their lines and start for home before the big 

ickerei could get away. It wasa catch of a lifetime. 
‘he big five will be on exhibition at E. 8S. Knowles’s 
store on Pleasant street this afternoon. 


THE RENOUS SALMON CLUB, of New Brunswick, Can- 
ada, was incorporated last week for the purpose of hiring 
fishing privileges in New Brunswick and catching the 
fish therein. The trustees are Emil Hurtzig, Frederick 
Storey and William J. Pickney. 





THE MENHADEN OIL BUSINEsS.—It is said that the 
proprietors of fish oil factories on Long Island are con- 
sidering the feasibility of allowing their factories and 
steamers to remain idle throughout the year. No money 
was made during the past season.owing to the scarcit 
of the fish and the low price of oil and fertilizers. it 
operations are discontinued several hundred men will be 
left without employment.—The Long Islander, Feb. 4. 


Capt. Benjamin R. Dixon, from near Portsmouth, Va., was 
in the city a day or two since, and gives an account of one 
day’sexperiencein hunting recently. He went outin a battery 
for ducks, and after killing 30 brant discovered a covey of 
porpoises that weut iu with the tide and got left on the ebb. 
which he proceeded to attack and killed five. The ducks 
and the porpoises brought him the nice little sum of $19.— 
New-Berne (N, C.) Journal. 
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(Continued from Page 30.) 
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ork, in charge of the oyster investigation, 
aioe aah ad his work with the steamer Lookout, which 
was placed under his orders from Aug. 15 to 20, 1885. The 
localities visited were: Montauk Point, Greenport, the 
Kills, Executive Light, Port Jefferson, Prince’s Bay and 
two trips up the Hudson River. At Montauk Point there 
were but few oysters found in the ponds, which are entirely 
cut off from the ocean, except during violent storms. At 
Greenport a fine growth of oysters was found on the beds 
of the Greenport Oyster Company. Many poor, green-col- 
ored oysters were found at the Kills, a result, it is claimed 
by the oystermen, of the refuse from the oil works, and a 
similar condition was observed in Prince’s Bay. | 

W. de C. Ravenel makes a report of operations at the 
Saint Jerome oyster breeding station during 1885. By June 
1 he had the ponds ready to receive the spawn, but found no 
number of ripe oysters until the 20th. Although young 
oysters were found twenty-eight days after introducing the 
first lot of spawn into the ponds, only about six or seven 
hundred were on the collectors when they were taken up in 
October. Ponds used in artificial oyster culture should have 
the full rise and fall of the tide, which is impossible where 
the water has to be filtered to prevent the escape of the arti- 
ficial spawn and the introduction of natural spawn. The 
sard filters attached to the flumes became so foul in two or 
three days that no water could pass, and were so constructed 
that they could not be cleaned. The collectors, upon which 
the best results were obtained, were mortar-coated slate 
placed in wire trays resting on trestles 8in. in height, the 
under surface of the slate being always clean. Another ex- 
cellent and cheap collector was made of plastering laths 
nailed together, about twenty-fourin a bundle; these were 
either allowed to float, or were sunken by weights. Tables 
of the weather, temperature, and density of the water are 
given. : 

“An exposition of the principles of a rational system of 
oyster culture, together with an account of a new and prac- 
tical method of obtaining oyster spat on a scale of commer- 
cial importance,” is made by Prof. John A. Ryder, who 
thinks it possible to secure an abundance of spat under con- 
ditions which can be controlled, and within such an area, 
and at such a cost as will render it possible for persons 
possessing the proper knowledge to undertake spat culture, 
or the propagation of the oyster asa business. Since 1880, 
Prof. Ryder has devised, and had constructed, no less than 
twenty forms of incubating apparatus in which it was 
hoped to obtain spat from artificially fertilized eggs. In 
most of these filters were used, and in only one form were 
results of economic importance obtained, and as filters soon 
clog and become useless they can never be used in any prac- 
tical system. Reviewing this report some years after it was 
written, we do not feel as sanguine that the whole problem 
of oyster culture has been solved, as Prof. Ryderd es. He 
goes deeply into the subject, discoursing of the effect of 
light, density of water, bathymetric distribution, horizontal 
distribution, temperature, food of fry and adults, effect of 
currents, and other questions, but the fact remains that up 
to the date of this report there had been no system devised 
whereby the oysterman can grow his oysters from artificially 
hatched or naturally hatched spawn and get “sets” in quan- 
tities sufficient to plant and pay for the labor expended. 
This is the crucial test in oyster culture; to produce spat 
which will grow into ‘seed oysters’ in quantities so that 
they may be sold at a profit to the planters, who now go 
from the Northern States to Virginia for seed. Up to the 

resent this has not been done. Prof. Ryder’s article is 
lly illustrated and forms an important addition to the 
literature of the subject. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Che Fennel. 


Dogs: Their Management and Treatment in Disease. By 
clshmont. Price $2. Kennel Record and Account Book. 
Price $3. Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. Hammond. 
Price $1. First Lessons in Dog Training, with Points of 
au Breeds. Price 25 cents. . 











FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


Feb. 13 to 17.—First show Fort Schuyler Kennel Club, Utica, N. 
Y. E. J. Spencer, Sec. 

Feb. 21 to 24, 1888.—T welfth Annuai Show of the Westminster Ken- 
nel Club, Madison Square Garden, New York. James Mortimer, 
Superintendent. 
cunt = to March 2.—Show of Philadelphia Kennel Club. W. H. 

“hild, Sec. 

March 27 to 30.—Fourth Annual Show of the New Haven Kennel 
Club, New Haven, Conn. E. Sheffield Porter, Secretary. 

April 3 to 6.—Fourth Annual Dog Show of the New England 
Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. J. W. Newman, Secretary. 


A. K. R.-—SPECIAL NOTICE. 


T= AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration 

of pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is 
published every month. Entries close on the Ist. Should be in 
early. Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed 
envelope. Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. 
No entries inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription 
$1.50, Address ‘American Kennel Register,” P. O. Box 2832, New 
York. Number of entries already printed 5853. 


RULE NO. 2. 


Editor Forest and Streain: 

As to Rule 2, I consider it a great mistake to compel own- 
ers of puppies to register them before the age of one year. A 
large per cent. are lost before maturity by death or checked 
in development by disease, and should they have been shown 
after eight weeks of age, and registered, the only advantage 
to be derived from it is the A. K. C. fee of 50 cents. But it 
is certainly detrimental to overload the stud book with 
names and pedigrees of dogs never more to be heard of. On 
the other hand, if a jeans dog matures well and becomes a 
prize winner before being registered, his wins are then put 
on record with the registration, adding much to its import- 
ence and worth. LOTHIAN. 


A new proposition comes from Mr. E. S. Porter. He sug- 
gests that the American Kennel Club should adopt the 
American Kennel Register as its official preliminary regis- 
tration book, and let subsequent registration be voluntary. 
While appreciating Mr. Porter’s manifest desire to allay by 
such compromise the “opposition to the A. K. C.,”’ we abso 
lutely fail to recognize in his plan any principle different from 
that involved in the present preposterous Rule 2. Compul- 
sory registration in the American Kennel Register would 
be precisely as unjust, unwise and obnoxious as compulsory 
registration in the stud book. There is no distinction. We 





are assured that neither the publishers nor the editor of the 


American Kennel Register would be a party to any agree- 
ment with the American Kennel Club to compel registration 
in the Register. As for the FOREST AND STREAM, this journal 


of success in good company, and his owner, who is only a 
novice in the dog fancy, has recently begun to realize that 
such is the case. Robert le Diable and Tammany must be 
exhibited at New York this month, and Mr. Davidson is not 


is and has always been opposed to compulsory registration. | the man to give them what they are not entitled to. So far 


Mr. Porter’s plan of compulsory registration by which the 
A. K. R. would benefit has nothing in it to prompt a change 
of our position on this subject. In that position we are con- 
fident that we represent the attitude of an overwhelming 
proportion of the intelligent and independent breeders and 
owners of this country, and we acknowledge no authority 
by which the Anti-American Kennel Club can compel regis- 
tration by any such ruse as Rule 2. 


The registration rule has been a great success in England 
because the Kennel Club had the power to enforce it. If the 
club had not alraady enjoyed the respect of exhibitors, it 
could not have commanded their submission in this manner. 
In America things are different; an excellent stud register 
exists already, and the kennel world is very much divided 
in its opinion of the body that seeks to assume the govern- 
ing role. From the defiant tone of the correspondence that 
is now raging in our contemporaries on this subject, we 
presume that American kennel men intend the A. K. C. to 
understand plainly that before they can command success, 
they must deserve it.—The Stock-Keeper. 


It must not be forgotten that the registration sought to be 
enforced by the A. K. C. clique is registration for revenue 
only. They require funds to pay a secretary, and their 
scheme is to forcibly tax dog owners who cannot be induced 
in any other way to contribute to Mr. Vredenburgh’s sup- 
port. The engineers of this scheme are perfectly willing to 
sacrifice the interests of the smaller clubs, as it has been 
shown such a rule would do, if they can bleed exhibitors at 
the large exhibitions. The interssts represented by the 
American Kennel Club to-day are not the kennel inter- 
ests of the country in general; they center at No. 44 Broad- 
way, New York. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As my name was announced in the Philadelphia local 
papers as one of the judges at the coming bench show here, 
| wish to inform my friends that I have tendered my resigna- 
tion. Being very much opposed to Rule 2, I could not poss- 
ibly exhibit or judge at any show enforcing this rule. hen 
I accepted the position I did not expect that Rule 2 would 
be enforced at Philadelphia. EDWARD LEVER. 

PHILADELPALA, Feb. 4. 


We are informed that a well-known spaniel judge, who 
was invited to judge at the Philadelphia show, refused, 
giving as a reason his unwillingness to be connected in such 
a capacity with any show where obnoxious Rule 2 is en- 


forced. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I wish to retract my statement that the A.K.C.S.B. under 
Mr. Vredenburgh’s supervision has admitted spurious pedi- 
grees; I find that these entries were previous to Mr. Vreden- 
burgh’s editorship. My explanation is that I never looked 
into but one of the stud books. that I bought one from Mr. 
Vredenburgh himself at the New York show, and I recently 
found these spurious pedigrees in an A.K.C.S.B., but not the 
official. How such a substitution occurred, I cannot imagine, 
as I cannot recall having ever bought any but the one I got 
from Mr. Vredenburgh. However, my present purpose is 
simply to apologize to Mr. Vredenburgh for es charge. 

. WADE. 

Hutton, Jan. 28. 


RULE 7. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is said of Rule 2 that it was secretly passed to bring 
shekels to the pockets of an unscrupulous clique, and that 
the dog interests of this country were not considered as 
being in any way associated with the passing of that tyran- 
ical, high-handed and gluttonous scheme. 

So great has been the interest taken in the passage of Rule 
2, or Kmpty-your-pockets rule, that those whose duty it is to 
watch over and protect the interests of the dog appear to 
have temporarily neglected their duty in leaving other and 
equally unjust measures to take care of themselves. How 
about Rule 7? What were the motives governing those who 
framed or passed it? 

The authorities of any show may reserve to themselves the right 
of declining any entries they may see fit. 

That is Rule 7, and I would like to know why it was 
adopted. Rule 22 reads: 

Auy person who has been guilty of misconduct of any kind in 
connection with Dogs, Dog Shows or Field Trials, may be sus- 
pended by the committee of any show. 

The latter is a just rule, and I am for its enforcement 
every time. Of course there are cases when entries must be 
returned, for instance, if there is not accommodation for 
the number received, but no set of men should be permitted 
to refuse the entries of good dogs in order that their own in- 
different specimens be allowed to walk away with the prizes. 
If this is the object for which dog shows were created, the 
sooner they are done away with the better. Do gentlemen 
like Colonel Stuart Taylor, Colonel Morgan, Mr. Thayer, 
Mr. Porter, Mr. Grosvenor, Mr. Fay, Mr. Hemingway, Mr. 
Child, and others, knowingly lend their names and infiuence 
to the passing of measures which are intended to rifle the 
pockets of the honest exhibitors and add renown (’) to the 
third-rate kennels of individuals whose only recommenda- 
tion to be considered gentlemen consists in the weight of 
their purses and the cut of their clothes ? Methinks not. 

Rule 2 is bad enough, but Rule 7is worse. The former 
will kill itself, while the latter will fairly disembowel dog 
shows by bringing them into disrepute with all right-minded 
and honest people. 

Let the gentlemen (not the snobs or the tricksters) con- 
nected with the A. K. C. ponder over the following facts, 
and at the next A. K. C. meeting make it known that they 
are not there to be a catspaw for those who are lowering the 
status of dog shows to a level with the more vicious and 
corrupt institutions of the age. 

It 1s well-known that Mr. John Davidson was ousted from 
the judges’ ring by a newspaper man who had no knowledge, 
practical or other, of dogs, and how the newspaper man 
was assisted by a dog show ———— who was a up 
pet in his hands. It is also well-known that the New Yor x 
show has been gradually but surely going down hill, and 


that the — place little confidence in any one connected. 


with it. Last year there were not more than 700 bona fide 
entries against 1,000 or more at Boston. Lamentably ignor- 
ant decisions by incompetent judges, and bulldozing man- 
agement are the true cause of the troubles. The climax 
was at hand. Lost confidence had to be regained, or at 
least entries had to be scooped in to give a better appear- 
ance to the shattered bulwarks. Possibly Mr. Davidson 
has been pardoned for having done his duty, or it may be 
that he is only put up to swell the entries. A good name 
can do much for ash house. 

Mr. Davidson judged the pointer classes at Boston and 
expressed the opinion that a dog named Robert le Diable 
was a muchly over-rated animal and that he had no business 
alongside such dogs as Beaufort and Graphic. A Mr. Hitch- 
cock, of New York, also exhibited a dog named Tammany, 
and Mr. Davidson gave him second . This dog Tam- 
many, being crooked in his forelegs, has no earthly chance 
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so good. ; 

A month ago I received a letter asking me to name my 
lowest price for Beaufort. I did not anes a price on him. 
Ten days ago [ received another letter, but from a different 
quarter, and as usual the writer wanted to know my bottom 

rice. Again did I refuse to put a price on the dog, and on 

unday I entered him in the New York show. 

On Monday evening Mr. Percy C. Ohl, (whose office is at 
No. 44 Broadway, with that of the W. K. C. and the A. K.C.; 
and-who acts as agent for the W. K. C. in dog transactions), 
called on me to ascertain if I would sell the dog. I named 
a figure, but he did not think his customer would go beyond 
3500. The sale of course did not take place; and on Tuesda: 
I received my entry back from the W. K. C. It is marked, 
‘Declined by order of the committee.’’ The committee is F. 
R. Hitchcock, C. du Bois Wagstaff and T. H. Terry; but a 
gentleman who recently called at the office says, ‘‘Hitch- 
cock seems to run the whole business.” 

I am very pleased to have the entry returned, as there is 
far more satisfaction in exposing rottenness than in win- 
ning a prize. If Mr. E. C. Sterling had been judge instead 
of Mr.John Davidson, would the entry have been “declined?” 
Fancy the Secretary (F. R. Hitchcock), Committee (F. R. 
Hitchcock), owner of Tammany (F.. R. Hitchcock) returning 
my entry so that his own dogs and those of his friends may 
win. He certainly did not return it for any other reason, 
and I challenge him to name in these or in any other 
columns a single case in which I have ‘‘been guilty of miscon- 
duct in connection with Dogs, Dog Shows or Field Trials;’’ 
and my name has been before the public for twenty years, 
Mr. Hitcheock’s about twenty months. 

This action on the part of the Secretary-Committee-Owner 
of Tammany will throw light on the stud book question. 
The Secretary-Committee-Owner of Tammany is said to be 
one of the prominent leaders in the movement. Let the 
public judge him and others by their doings and not by the 
cut of their clothes. If it will do this, the dog interests of 
the country may yet be saved from complete wreck. Do 
men, who exclude good dogs from their shows to let third- 
rate specimens win, wish to improve the dog and advance 
his interests, or do they work & ulterior motives? Make 
this the issue, gentlemen, and you will not go wrong. 

Rule 7 is further evidence that the A. K. C. is controlled 
by persons who are unworthy the confidence of respectable 
people, and such a rotten concern should be lowered into its 
— grave, and without further delay. The mourners will 

» few. 

Why not form a National Dog Club on a sound and broad 
basis? The time for the birth of such a clubis at hand. I 
have a large number of letters from prominent dog owners 
asking why nothing is being done. The A. K. C. has been 
untrue to itself, and the gentlemen connected with it can no 
longer afford to have their names associated with the baser 
motives of the scum of dogdom. Take my advice, gentle- 
men, and get out before you are held responsible for the 
unscrupulous conduct of others. Fancy, for instance. the 
name of Colonel Stuart Taylor, Naval Officer, port of San 
Francisco, 1884-1888, being placed on record as favoring Rule 
7 and the way of enforcing it! A nice thing, truly, fora 
man of unsullied reputation to face. 

We have had enough of Rule 2. It will kill itself. Now 
for Rule7. What do dog owners think of a dog show sec- 
retary refusing to accept entries in order that his and his 
friends’ dogs may win the prizes? Here is food for reflec- 
tion for many weeks to come. You, Mr. Editor, have driven 
the sword of truth and right up to the hilt in Rule 2. Your 
work has not been completed, neither will it be completed 
until you have routed, bag and baggage, the welbeied 
traitors to our cause. What humble assistance I can give 
is at your disposal. 

In conclusion, allow me to thank the Secretary-Commit- 
tee-Owner of Tammany for having frankly admitted that 
his and his friends’ dogs have not the ghost of a chance of 
success in competition with Beaufort when the judge is an 
honest and capable man. This acknowledgment of my 
grand dog’s superiority is worth more to me than ten cham- 
pion prizes; it also explains why the late Mr. Charles Lin- 
coln called on me and requested me to exhibit the dog when 
a St. Louis man was the judge, and it is a great compliment 
to Mr. Davidson. 

I shall be pleased to hear from the Graphic Kennels as to 
whether their entries have been returned. Any of their dogs 
can beat Tammany and Robert le Diable, so it seems proba- 
ble they won’t be allowed to compete. CHAs. H. MASON. 


PUPPIES AND GUNS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Dr. Wm. James, of Harvard College, will find Herbert 
Spencer’s philosophy all right; but when it comes toa puppy 
anticipating the gun which he has never been taught the 
use of, that is giving the dog credit for more than most of 
us would claim for a human being. Let us suppose for 
instance that a child grows up in a home where there is a 
gun; one day his father comes home and takes it into his 
head to have a bunt; he shoulders the gun and starts for the 
wouds. The boy never having seen a gun discharged and 
not knowing its use would not anticipate, but he would not 
be a boy if he did not run for his hat and beg his father to 
let him go too. And so it is with the puppy; the putting on 
of one’s hat fills him with excitement, for long before old 
enough to hunt he has begged hard to be allowed to follow 
his master when there was no gun in the question. 

But let us not contend that this is not a hereditary trans- 
mission in the puppy, but rather lead the Doctor (and he 
need not go far) to find proofs of hereditary transmission of 
acquired habits in the jan and I will mention one which 
has come under my own observation. Since field trials have 
led to the more perfect training of our pointers and setters 
I find that this is no unusual occurrence. When a young 
dog is taken on his first hunt, never having seen a game 
bird, and never having had a gun fired over him, he will 
drop to shot of his own accord; or in plain English, the dog 
will fall on his belly at the first discharge of the gun: and 
if encouraged will continue todo so. That this is the result 
of a high degree of training in the dog’s ancestors may well 
be believed, if it was not always the habit of dogs so to do; 
and [ am so informed by others, and my own experience of 
thirty years leaves me no room to doubtit. A young pointer 
under 9mos. old hunting in company with a setter dog that 
would not drop to either wing or shot, found and pointed in 
front of my old dog a bevy of birds—the first he had ever 
seen. At the crack of the gun he went down, not through 
fear, it was easy to see; for at the word he was off and soon 
— a single bird which flushed wild, and the puppy 

ropped to Moe This was repeated five times, but long 
before the finish I had given away my gun and was follow- 
ing the young dog to encourage him in his wonderful ~ 
formance. : 

GAINESVILLE, Tex. 


PLACE, MAN, BOOK, DOG, RESULT.—London, Ont.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I have read Mr. Hammond’s 
“Training vs. Breaking.’’ and re-read it, and am more 
pleased each time I read it. My bitch was utterly untrained 
and uneducated when I got her, and the results of my train- 
ing her by Hammond’s directions so far surpass my expec- 
tations.—W. E. SAUNDERS. 
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NIGHTS WITH THE COONS. 
I.—THE TENDERFOOT’S COON HUNT. 


Dp you say something about coon hunting. Yes! Well 
I’ve been there! Up to my ears in it, you bet! and 
come back alive, and was able to tell of it. How was it? 
Well, this was the how of it. You see I was visiting my 
friend, Mr. Norman, who has a weakness for coon hunting, 
coon dogs, climbers, dark nights, and all the rest of it, and 
he proposed a coon hunt. Having made due preparations, 
we started. Wedrove about four miles, to where we ex- 

ted to take in a third companion, a Mr. B., who, accord- 
ing to Norman’s account, was perfectly aoe to go cooning. 
But on arriving at Mr. B.’s house we found him sick and 
therefore unable to go. Norman, who went to the door, 
came back shortly to the buggy where I was trying to quiet 
his refractory dogs, with the information, ‘‘He can’t go; he’s 
sick; but there’s another fellow over here a little way whois 
just as crazy to go cooning as he is, and there are lots of 
coons over there, too. We'll drive over, ’twon’t take but a 
few minutes.’’ And we drove off. 

Half a mile brought us to the foot of a hill, which proved 
to be a mountain by the time we had reached the top. Up, 
up, we climbed, and still I could not see any signs of the 
top. Up and on we went, until we must have gone at least 
four miles, and four miles, too, of the wt steepest kind of 
road. My patience was almost gone, and I gently inquired 
if we were anywhere near the end of that “little way’ he 
had spoken of. ‘Oh, yes,” he said, ‘‘we are “— here now. 
Just a minute or two and we’ll be there. hy, I drove 
clean over here one day in just twenty-seven minutes by the 
watch, and ’twan’t much of a day for driving, either.”” An- 
other mile of climbing and not a house in sight yet. It was 
getting late, 9 o’clock at least. 

“They will be in bed and fast asleep,” I said, ‘‘long before 
we get there.””, Norman looked around at me as if to take 
the full calibre of my mental ability, remarked, ‘‘Never you 
fear; they’ll wake up easy,”’ and on we jolted. The road 
was evidently a trifle more level, and we jogged along across 
what seemed to have been in bygone days a corduroy road, 
for now and then we would strike a log lying across the 
way that would give us a fearful hoist, _— to get settled in 
time to meet the next one. A repetition of the first, and so 
on for half a mile, when we came to our destination. 

They were all in bed. Nota light was to be seen. ‘Well, 
you hold the horse and [’ll go and wake them up,” said 
Samanta, Thump, thump, thump! on the door. No answer. 
Thump, thump, thump, thump! Again I held my breath. 
They A all gone away. Yes. No. There is a light. 
‘*Halloo! what’s wanted’’’ There was some one home after 
alland Norman was likely to wake them up “‘easy,”’ I thought, 
by the racket he was setting up. Ina few minutes he came 
back with a strong robust farmer, whom he introduced to 
me as Mr. Meetinghouse. If his name was saintly he was 
not a saint, as will appear later. Mr. Meetinghouse looked 
me over from head to foot and mentally set me down as the 
veriest tenderfoot alive, and he would give mea jolly time 
following them whether they got any coons or not. 

About half a mile back on the road we had just passed 
over, Was a most impenetrable bog swamp, running off to 
the north about three miles, where it terminated at the foot 
of high ledges on one side and level barrens on the other. 
This swamp was, at different points, from a few yards to a 
mile anda half wide, and was the ground of our proposed 
hunt. The whole surface of the ground was covered with a 
kind of bog grass, which gave it a level appearance; but it 
was chock-full of deceitfulness, when investigated by any- 
thing that had to walk on solid ground. To make it still 
worse, there was a thick growth of alders leaning in every 
direction, interspersed here and there with laurels of the 
thickest and most crooked growth; and further, there was 
scattered through and among the bogs and brush a running 
creeper covered with long catclaw briers, and which for want 
of a better name were locally dubbed *‘Mowhawks’”’ or ‘*Mow- 
hawk briers.’”’ They are the most tenacious scratchers it 
has ever been my misfortune to encounter: and they bid 

defiance to any kind of cloth material as covering for pro- 
tection against them. 

This anything but lovely spot was to be the scene of our 
night’s exploits. 

Mr. Meetinghouse, or John, as Norman called him, wore 
light duck overalls, and went at a rattling gait; and when 
he struck one of those thorned creepers there was a change 
of base and a concentration of profanity. I soon learned, as 
I followed in the rear, to turn aside and go around those 
places where profanity seemed to be the densest. In this 
way I escaped most of the trouble that John seemed to have 
with the briers. But the brush and bogs made it fearfully 
bad walking, and after an hour of steady tramping I began 
to;inquire if there was any better walking in that whole 
region. John’s answer was invariably ‘‘Yes, there is a path 
just ahead. We'll get over into it ina minute.” But that 
path was a delusion and snare, or else it was a very lively 

ath, for we never got nearer than “right ahead; we’ll be in 
it in just a minute.” This was what John told me more 
than a score of times, till | came to the conclusion that we 
had been chasing that identical path all the time and had 
not been able with all our exertions to overtake it. It still 
kept just ahead of us about a minute or two, and when last 

I heard of it at 5 o’clock the next morning it was right ahead 

of us the same distance it had been all night; but I did not 

see the path just the same. 

Having been educated for a civil engineer, I became on all 
nightly excursions naturally much interested in the north 
star, and on this particular night I found and kept my eye 
on the star as usual; and after about two hours of hard 
tramping I noticed that John kept leading us off to the 
right continually. I mistrusted he was getting ‘‘turned 
around,” as old woodsmen say, but I said nothing and fol- 
lowed on afteratime. Wecame toa halt by a little brook 
to listen for the dog, which all this time seemed to have no 
success in finding coons. A consultation was held as to the 
proper way to go next. This resulted in finding that John 
thought the north was off toward the southwest, and Nor- 
man toward the east; while | still held to the oid star that 
had guided me home so many nights before. Here was a 
pretty kettle of fish; but luckily one of us had a pocket com- 

ass, which set everything right in a few minutes, and upon 
investigation we found we were but a short distance from 
where we entered the swamp. Then followed a long tramp 
of perhaps three or four miles, through bogs and brush, 
sometimes crawling under and through the laurels, which 

rew very thick in that locality; over ledges and rocks, and 
finally back by another way nearly to the house—and no 
coon yet. 

“I hate to give it up without a coon; don’t you ””’ This 
was what John said. ‘‘We ought to start one right over 
across the road.”’ ‘Go ahead, then,” said I, though I am 
free to confess that I was not very urgent about going. I 
had begun to lose faith in his ability as a coon hunter, but 
I did not propose to back out till I was obliged to. So over 
the fence we went; and sure enough in a few minutes the 
dog had struck atrail. Yes, we would have acoon yet. It 
was an old trail, but the dog was good for it, and we could 
hear his slow melancholy baying as he followed out the 
devious and tedious windings and turniugs of the trail, and 
we sat and shivered and listened, till after an hour of almost 
frozen happiness we heard him ‘“‘bark up.’’ Then followed 
a scramble to get there as quickly as possible. Away we 
went across an old coal bush, with its parailelograms of 
brush and stubs, down through a laurel run until near the 
bottom, so thick that even John was troubled to find his 
way through, and yelled out as he disappeared in a bunch of 
laurel, “‘You can follow me or take your choice elsewhere.” 
I espied an opening in the brush that even John’s sharp eyes 
















































had passed ey ieet-gata inpatient —aet cen 
through I found myself in the bed of adry brook. Follow- 
ing down with what haste I could make, I soon came to 
ag land, and running across an old barren field I was at 
the foot of the tree. es, the tenderfoot got there first. 

The coon was up a great birch, at least 75ft. from its base 
and out on a limb,which hung over part of a broken up ledge, 
adding perhaps 25ft. more to his elevation. 

The reader to more fully understand what followed must 
imagine a broken up ledge, falling off in rapid drops of 
eight and ten or more feet at atime, and rocks of all sizes, 
from that of a small barn to common sized rocks one on 
another in the most reckless manner conceivable; and 50 to 
75ft. up this steep incline of rocks and moss a great tree, 
towering into the darkness, with a dark object out on one 
of its limbs 100ft. from the rocks beneath. That was the 
coon! To add to the weird fantasy, imagine three excited 
individuals, each with lanterns, which cast great shadows 
in all directions; the howling of the dog, the hooting of a 
distant owl, and with all the excitement of expectation; and 
you have the picture. 

John cuts a club and Norman gets into position away up 
among the rocks with gun in hand to shoot him out. John 
gets upon a shelf of rock with club in hand to help the dog, 
while I am. placed upon a point of rock with two lanterns 
to light the scene of butchery. Norman shoots. Immedi- 
ately I see a dark object leave the limb and fall straight as 
an arrow from an Indian’s bow for John’s upturned face. 
A dull thud, a groan, and man, coon, dog, club, lantern and 
all disappear among the rocks below. They have fallen off 
the shelf down some 6ft. into a kind of trough between the 
rocks, and there they lie a conglomerate mixture of man, 
dog. coon, lantern, etc. 

saw the fearful blow he had received, and knew within 
my heart that John’s neck was broken and that he was dead. 
He lay there motionless as the rocks by his side, till I had 
clambered down and had reached his head, and then I saw 
that he still breathed. He was badly injured. I must get 
him into a better position. Besides that the dog and coon 
were having a fight on top of him. Blood was running in 
streams from his eyes, nose and mouth. He could live but a 
few minutes. I would get him down to the flat rock that I 
stood on. I could bring him waterin my hat from the —_ 
brook below. All this flashed through my mind as I liftec 
his head and said, “John, you are hurt, are you not?” Ifa 
dead man had come to life I could not have been more sur- 
prised than I was at what happened at this moment. The 
dog made a pass at the coon and both fell on to and over 
John, down among the holes and rocksin front of me. Jobn 
bounded to his feet. Another bound and he was by the side 
of the dog; grabbed the coon by his hindlegs, just as he was 
slipping into a hole to be irrevocably lost among the rocks; 
pulled him out and dashed his brains out against the rocks 
at my feet. And I, well, I just looked on and saw him do it. 
He was not.so dead as I had thought. But he was hurt 
though he was loath to admit it. {na few minutes one eye 
was so badly swollen that he could not see out of it, and 
otherwise his face was disfigured. It was a narrow escape 
and one long to be remembered. We were a short half mile 
from his house, and after John was hurt we had good going 
all the way. Wehad tramped ten or a dozen miles of the 
worst kind of going, only to come back close by home and 
get the coon. 

This was my tenderest experience in coon hunting, but I 
went again, but will tell of that another time. 

THE TENDERFOOT. 


[Further coon hunting experiences, sent by other corres- 
pondents, will follow from week to week. | 


AN EVENING AT THE RENDEZVOUS. 


je weather has been so intensely cold the past ten days 

that members of the Fur Company have ventured out 
very little. and, so far as reported, only four foxes have been 
added to the list since my last letter. 

The fraternity gather nightly in ‘‘Lisha’s” store, where 
they smoke their cigars and talk over the latest chase and 
all matters pertaining to their favorite sport. Were there 
ever a jollier, happier set of fellows than a company of fox 
hunters? Would that I could faithfully portray the scene 
as the group are seated in this pleasant resort discussing the 
coming hunt, which is just now the all-absorbing topic. 
The arm chairs are all filled, and seats are improvised for 
the others by bringing out boxes, and one or two are perched 
on the counter, while still another sits on a ton of shot 
which is stacked in the corner. Lisha has finally exhausted 
his hospitality by giving up his high chair at the desk to 
Webb Thayer, who has come in a little late. 

Uncle Nathan sits in his accustomed place, serenely smok- 
ing his cigar, hale and _ hearty at the age of seventy-three, 
and just as full of it asa boy, the very essence of good nature. 
He can take a joke, no matter how hard it rubs, and takes 
offense at nothing short of actual insult. He is a recog- 
nized authority on all that pertains to fox hunting; has 
owned some dogs as good as ever chased a fox, and has in- 
dulged in his favorite pastime in and about Worcester for 
nearly fifty years. Loud, the dog he now owns, is not quite 
up to the mark, though he is well bred and was raised with 
great expectations. I shall have more to say of this dog 
later on. 

Mr. E. T. Balcom, another old timer with white hair and 
a form, sits opposite. He is rather too infirm to take a 

and in the chase very often, though he did attend the last 
grand hunt, and if he feels pretty well proposes to go again 
this year. He likes to come in every evening and hear what 
the boys have to say, but is content to rest on his laurels 
and tell what old Towse and Flora did years ago, when he 
used to “thang up about a dozen of em”’ in a season. 

Billy Dean sits on one of the boxes with eyes and ears wide 
open. He is an unfledged fox hunter; started in this season 
with a pair of hounds, and has bet three boxes of cigars that 
he kills a fox before the first of March. He proposes to at- 
tend strictly to business, is chuck full of ‘‘sand,”’ and the 
best judges predict that he will win. 

Webb Thayer, the gentleman who pone the high chair, 
is a young and talented lawyer; has been an application 
member of the Fur Company several years, but Uncle 
Nathan has always adherea strictly to the rule which pro- 
vides that to enjoy full membership a candidate must have 
killed a fox. This year President Kinney, by an elastic in- 
terpretation of the rule, has decided that an applicant may 
be admitted who has shot at a fox; and Mr. Thayer is now 
full fledged. Webb -— Dan drives a fox well, and he also 
hopes the poor dog will have a chance to shake up a fox be- 
fore he dies of old age. 

Robert Golbert is perched on the counter. Robert is not 
a thoroughbred fox hunter, and previous to the hunt last 
year “took no stock” in the sport. He went out on that oc- 
casion, shot at a fox and failed toconnect. He says he is 
going again this year and shall stand all day on the same 
spot where he got a shot and also that he wants his name 
put down forthe supper at the Bay State House in the 
evening. He comes in often, and when the boys are all 
present, takes great delight in making Webb Thayer’s life 
a burden by asking in all seriousness, ‘“‘Let’s see, Webb, 
how many have you killed this season ?”’ 

Mr. Rand is the quiet member, a fine straightforward 
gentleman, about sixty years, who has hunted foxes ever 
since he was big enough to carry a gun, and says he shall 
keep at it as long as he has the use of his legs. He has 
killed a great many and missed a — many more. He 
don’t smoke, in fact he has no bad habits. He is nearly 
always present to hear the stories, but is not a great talker 





















































| himself. If the company ever elects a chaplain he should 
receive every vote. 

Will Perry is the red hot member. He is a gentleman of 
leisure and is fond of everything that means shoot, be it 
trap-shooting, birds or foxes. With leisure and abundant 

; means he can go anywhere and hunt anything he likes on 
the habitable globe, and he has in his life time taken in a 
pretty wide range. Will is a jolly good fellow, but very 

; critical on fox dogs; the boys say tov much so. The fact is 
the superior qualities of old Jumbo, the famous bound that 
was lost a year ago, have spoiled him for an ordinar dog, 
and he can’t seem to get fixed with one to his mind. e 
keeps on trying them, however, and says he will find the 
right one after a while if there is one in the country. 

Charlie Howe is in his place as usual. He is another 
thoroughbred, always ready to make up a party for a fox 
hunt, good-natured and accommodating: is a perfect athlete 
and can outwalk an Indian. He leads the party so far this 
season with six foxes to his credit. 

I now introduce the genius of the Worcester Fur Com- 
pany, Johnny Slocum. e sits on pile of shot in the corner; 
a genial, whole-souled, kind-hearted fellow whom every- 
body is obliged tolike. Johnny is absolutely original. Sen- 
sitive as a child, he would no more make an unkind or dis- 
paraging remark about a brother fox hunter, or his dog, than 

e would cut off his right hand. He is not a rapid talker, 
but weighs every word, and when he has finished his story 

you can safely bet your clothes that it is the exact truth. 

orn and raised in New Bedford, the sailor’s dialect still 
sticks to him, and he has a peculiar way of relating the de- 
tails of a fox chase, which is an entertainment that must be 
listened to to be fully appreciated, for no pen could do it 
justice. He came here about thirty years ago and must be 
about sixty years old, though a stranger would not guess 
him to be over forty-five. He has no occupation known to 
the public but fox hunting, and he gives it his undivided 
attention throughout the season. The boys say he can hold 

a “royal flush” and never betray it by any facial expression. 

Johnny ‘‘don’t want the earth,’”’ give him a good foxhound 

and a 310 note and he is satisfied. 

The entire party are in their places. Lisha learned a bit 
of news during the afternoon that will make fun for the 
evening. This noon as Uncle Nathan shoved his chair back 
from the dinner table he remarked, ‘“‘Loud has been gone 
just three weeks to-morrow and I begin to think I shall 
never see him again. Possibly he’s broken through the ice 
and is drowned, though I should hardly think it, for where 
could he find any thin ice down round East Ridge, cold as 
the weather has been? Well, I declare to goodness, if there 
ain’t Loud now!”’ And sure enough there he sat on the lawn 
looking up wistfully at the window. A moment later and 
the returned prodigal was in the arms of his master. The 
past two weeks the boys have made it pleasant for the old 
gentleman every evening by asking mean questions and 
making sarcastic remarks. ‘Uncle Nathan, | didn’t s’pose 
Loud was a stayer, no doubt he’s been driving a fox all this 
time.”’ 

“Oh, go on and abuse Loud all you want to,”’ said the old 
man as he smoked his cigar contentedly. ‘‘I shan’t get mad.” 

On this evening of the dog’s return John Thayer had 
hardly got inside the door when Lisha broke out with, *‘John, 
Loud has got home.”’ 

*‘Loud—got home! Oh, Nathan, another affliction; how 
one trouble does follow another. I did hope you would be 
spared this, and he had been gone so long I really began to 
think he never would show up. When did he come?” asked 
John. 

“This afternoon. I saw him sitting on the lawn when I 
got up from dinner,” said Uncle Nathan, calmly. 

“T noticed Uncle Nathan looked unusually happy when he 
came in, this acoounts for it,’’ said Lewis Divoll. 

“What’s his condition?”’ asked Mr. Rand. 

“Oh, he’s a wreck, a perfect wreck, thin as a herring and 
feet all torn to pieces; the poor fellow has suffered terribly.” 

Will Perry could hold in no longer. ‘I guess the cats 
have suffered down round Shrewsbury, and as for his feet 
he’s probably torn them clawin’ meat out of that old frozen 
dead horse. Talk about Loud, why I’ve seen him hunt at 
least twenty-five days and I never yet saw him drive a fox 
ten minutes. I want to bet that no living man can hunt 
him and start a fox ina solid week. Nathan, you know 
that new dog I’m trying, he aint good for anything, and 
I’m going to send him back. Asa and I were out to Holden 
with him the other day, and I was cussing him right and 
left, when Asa said, ‘I think he’s better than Loud.’ I never 
was so insulted in my life.” 

Johnny Slocum’s sensitive heart bleeds for Uncle Nathan, 
and he comes tothe rescue. ‘Wall, now, I dunno why ye 
should run down ’nuther man’s dog. I’ve seen Loud do 
pooty good work—most allers seems bizzy and tryin’ ter du 
suthin’. Nathan, ’member the day when ye killed the fox 
on Rattlesnake Hill? Ill never forgit when he took that 
turn ter the east’erd how he claw’d it ’cross that little fresh 
medder over by the rezervorey. He did jest as good day’s 
work that day as enny body’s dog, didn’t he, Nathan?” “TI 
thought so,’’ was the modest reply. 

“Going to sleep with him to-night ?”’ asked Lisha. 

“Well, I told Connelia to make the bed for two, and now 
if you’ve all abused Loud enough I'll go home, but I just 
want to say that I shali nurse him up and have him in con- 
dition for the grand hunt, and I’m going to tie a pink rib- 
bon in his collar that day to identify him. I hope I shall 
get him started with the fastest pack taoe is in the hunt, 
and along in the afternoon you wili find the little cuss there 
or thereabouts.”’ 

“Come, boys, it’s 9 o’clock, and Lisha wants to close up,” 
said Mr, Rand, and with a pleasant good night the happy 
company go home. K. SPRAGUE KNOWLES. 


WORCESTER, Mass., Jan. 27. 


FIELD TRIALS CHALLENGE.—Mr. A. B. Truman, of 
San Francisco, Cal., sends us for publication a challenge to 
all California dogs, including the field trial winners, for a 
two days’ trial on quail, points only to count, and names 
his pointer dog Rush T. The race to be for $200 each. He 
states that he has deposited 350 forfeit with the editor of 
the Breeder and Sportsman. 


THE PHILADELPHIA DOG SHOW.—Weare requested 
to state that a kennel prize will be awarded to fox-terriers 
at the coming Philadelphiadog show. It was inadvertently 
omitted from the premium list. The regular classes for 
fox-terriers will be changed to correspond with the collie 
classes. Mr. J. Otis Fellows will judge spaniels, - 


A SYRACUSE KENNEL CLUB.—Several prominent 
owners of dogs are contemplating the organization of a ken- 
nel club on a liberal basis, at Syracuse, N. Y. We believe it 
is their intention to hold field trials and bench shows. There 
are so many excellent dogs in that city and vicinity that the 
promoters of this movement will find abudant material for 
a creditable showing. 


POINTER DOG STOLEN.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On the night of Feb. 2 my liver and white pointer dog 
Moffit of Naso, by champion Nick of Naso ex champion 
Patti M., whelped Aug. 8, 1887, was stolen from my kennels 
in Jersey City. 1 will not offer a reward for the return of 
the dog, but will pay $100 for the conviction of the thief.— 
C. J. SHALL. 


MR. A. C. KRUEGER has removed to Pittsburgh, Pa, 
His address for the present is 308 Fifth avenue, 
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AUGUSTA DOG SHOW. 
—Editor Forest and Stream: 


y Jan. 30. 
7. Wt Ge., Jes f the Augusta Poultry and Pet 


initi xhibition 0 re 
im The ee has just closed after a five days’ exhibi- 
tion. It was a grand success in every particular. The 


i ry was the finest ever seen South, and the 
conga 3t we was larger than the most sanguine ever 
senna more than 200 dogs being shown. The Fountain 
Cit “Kennel, of Augusta, the Gate City of Atlanta, and Mr. 
Greham. of Chester. S. C., each exhibited very fine kennels. 
Mr. T. F. Rackam of New Jersey judged all classes of dogs, 


followin 
and made the followin wARDS. 


—, : Ist, withheld; 2d, Fountain City Kennels’ 
mee wit H Puppies: Ist, 
Fountain City Kennels’ Juno; 3d, W. H. Holman’s 


Booth. Bitches: Ist, withheld: 2d, A. Hull’s June. 


withheld; 2d, 
Venus. 


GREAT DANES.—Ist, D. Timon’s Pap Grover; 2d, D. Morri- 


son’s Bis. 


; NARDS.—RovuGH-CoatED.—Ist, withheld; 2d, W. H.- 
oT, Bae withheld; 2d; G. S. 


Geddings’s Leo. — SMOOTH-CoATED.—Ist, 
Hookey’s Monk. 


IRWFOUNDLANDS.—Dogs: 1st, E. Collins’s Doe; 2d, F. A. 
NEWFOt Morrison’s Kate: 2d, H. Ken- 


x ‘s Tasso. Bitches: 1st, D. 
Cates queen; 3d, F. A. Calhoun’s Frank. 


GREYHOUNDS.—Ist and_2d, W. R. Joyner’s Fly and Tom. 


High com. W. F. Thomas’s Rex. 


POINTERS.—LARGE—Dogs; Ist, Fountain City Kennels’ _ oo. 

oun- 
2d, Grier & Boardman’s unnamed. 
Bitches: 1st and 2d, Fountain City Kennels’ Rose May and Nellie, 
$d, L. Walton’s Flora. Puppies: Ist, Grier & Boardman’s Wright; 


Bitches: Ist, D. E., Huguenin’s unnamed. —SMALL—Dogs: Ist, 
tain City Kennels’ Spot; 


2d, T. H. Little’s Beauty L. 


ENGLISH SETTERS.—Dogs: Ist and 2d, J. A. Graham’s Rex 
g Graham’s Whisper San Roy; 2d, 


and Jack. Bitches: Ist, J. 2 
Henry May’s Bessie W. 


IRISH SETTERS.—Dogs: Ist, withheld; 2d, T. Morrison’s wit 


Bitches: 1st, J. B. Keener’s Nellie. Puppies: lst and 2d, 
Price’s Dash and unnamed. 


GORDON SETTERS.—Dogs: 


Puppies: 1st, Henry May’s Puck. 


SPANIELS.—BLack—Ist, Dr. 
THAN BLACK—Ist, withheld; 2d, Grier & Boardman’s Cluuy. 


FOXHCUNDS.— Dogs: Ist, J. T. Butler’s Plumer. 
B. D. Sibley’s Lucy; 2d, J. T. Butler’s Fanny. 


BEAGLES.—Ist and 2d, withheld; 3d, D. Morrison’s Vic. 


COLLIES.—Dogs: Ist, O. H. P. Scott’s Cubeb; 2d, F. E. Beane’s 


Ist, O. H. P. 


Collie. High com., J. A. Holman’s Baker. Bitches: 
High com., 


Scott’s Lady Neph; 2d, Grier & Boardman’s Belinda. 
H. H. Alexander’s Pedro. 


Rob Roy. 
BULL-TERRIERS.—Dogs: Ist, withheld; 2d, T. T. Cassin’s Grip. 
High com., H. C. Bowers’s Buke and P. H.'E 


Daisy. 


BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—Dogs: Ist, H.;Madden’s Bar- 


ney. Bitches: 1st, H. Madden’s Fanny. 


TOY TERRIERS.—Ist, H. Madden’s Easter; 2, Forest City 


Kennels’ Bijou. 

PUGS.—Dogs: 1st, D. Morrison’s Jim Dandy; 2d, Miss Carrie 
Carter’s Jack. Bitches: 1st, D. Morrison’s Lady; 2d, G. Ever’s 
Bessie; 3d, Fountain City Kennels’ Vera. 

POODLES.—Ist, withheld; 2d, D. Morrison’s Tum Tum. 

MISCELLANEOUS,—Ist and 2d, H. Madden’s Duke and Prince. 





THE AMERICAN PET DOG CLUB. 


T* ERE was a meeting of the American Pet Dog Club held 

in New York Feb. 2. There was an ——e discus- 
sion relative to the proposed constitution and by-laws but 
no final action was taken. The following is the classifiication 
so far as adopted: 

Beagles. 

Greyhounds, Italian (not over 14lbs.). 

Mexican hairless. 

Poodles, black; other than black. 

Pugs, Chinese. 

Pugs, 10 to 17lbs., 18 to 25lbs. (bitches not over 18lbs.). 

Spaniels: Blenheim, Japanese, King Charles, Prince Char- 
les. Ruby, all others under 28lbs. 

Terriers: Bedlington. black and tan not over 7lbs., over 
7lbs.; bull not over 201bs., Dandie Dinmont, fox under 8lbs., 
Irish, Maltese, Scotch, Skye, Yorkshire blue and tan, 5 to 
15lbs., Yorkshire other than blue and tan, same weight. 

A cup, value $25, offered by Mr. N. Rowe, was accepted, 
and it was decided to offer it at the coming W. K. C. Show 
for the best pug owned by a member of the Ameriean Pet 
Dog Club. A cup was also offered by Dr. M. H. Cryer, value 
350, as a breeders’ prize. The cup to be known as the Pu 
Breeder’s Challenge Cup, to be competed for under the fol- 
lowing conditions: The competition is open to all American- 
bred pugs, whether registered or not. To be competed for 
annually at one of the following shows in the order named— 
Boston, New York, Philadelphia, and at the annual show of 
the American Pet Dog Club. If any of the above named 
shows exclude non-registered dogs the cup cannot be com- 
peted for at such shows without the consent of the donor. 
A dog winning the cup shall have his name, and the show 
and year won, engraved upon it, and he can compete for it 
as often as the owner chooses. Ifa breeder wins the cup with 
three different dogs of his own breeding, it shall become his 
own property. The first competition will be at the coming 
Boston show, April 3 to6. The club adjourned to meet at 


Ist, Henry May’s Mackmaster. 
Bitches: 1st, L. A. Roberts’s Fannie; 2d, L. E. Goodrich’s Nell. 


A. Carmichael’s Rosa.—OTHER 


Bitches: Ist, 


Puppies: Ist, Grier & Boardman’s Be- 
linda; 2d, J. W. Hanna’s Beulah. Highcom., Miss Hattie Phinizy’s 


. H. Evans’s Punch. 
Bitches: Ist, W. H. Hillis’s Nellie; 2d, withheld; 3d, D. D. Bowles’s 


—— sparingly applied every other day for a week, answers 
etter. 
quickly after the tartar has been removed, but occasionally 
astimulantis required. For this there is nothing better than 
a solution of nitrate of of silver—six grains to the ounce of 
distilled water—applied morning and evening with a camel- 
hair brush, and the mouth washed out occasionally with a 
weak solution of Condy’s fluid. 


seldom decays as the human tooth does, it may be covered 
with a quarter of an inch of tartar, yet when this is removed, 
the tooth is generally found sound. Of course, now and then 
one may fin 
teeth, in such cases, the diseased parts should be thoroughly 
removed by scraping, and the hole filled with white 


ing teeth becoming similarly affected. 


After leaving town a mile behind, the leashes of the dogs 
were loosed and a were permitted to run at large. The 
four pups immediately flew at full speed down the road, and 
taking to the fields and woods were soon lost to us; so we 
journeyed on and saw no more of them for ten days. On our 
return we were informed that they had jumped a red fox 
and caught him in a run of three hours, a most remarkable 
rformance in so young a pack. These dogs are descended 
rom the stock of Mr. Henry Burton of Newberry county, 
consisting of English fox-hounds, imported by him before 
the war. The breed, however, has been tly improved by 
crossing on our native deer-hounds, which has given a greater 
length of ear, better noses, and greater speed. These four 
young dogs are beauties; one of them black and white; three 
of them blue speckled and all with tan heads, almost red. 
Mr. McIver, who is a devoted fox hunter, will show the four 
pups at the dog show in Augusta, Ga., on the 20th of this 
month, B. I. BR. 


CHESTER, South Carolina. 


SOME DISEASES OF THE TEETH. 


NE of the [amor og objections to a pet dog is that the 
breath frequently becomes offensive as age advances, 
in some cases this disagreeableness is present even in young 
dogs that are highly bred and delicate. This may be entirely 
prevented if the owners would only give a little attention, 
occasionally, to their pet’s teeth when the dog is young. 
CAUusEs.—In some cases it is the result of the puppy or milk 
teeth remaining in the mouth when the permanent ones have 
come, and, as a consequence, food more easily collects between 
them, which decomposes, and an offensive effluvium is emit- 
ted each time the poor little animal breathes. This condition 
of things, as a rule may be prevented by giving a puppy when 
he is changing his teeth, which takes place at about the 
fourth month—sometimes earlier and occasionally later— 
large bones to gnaw, or hard dry biscuit to eat, in this way 
the sucking teeth are generally dislodged. If this should 
not happen, then they must be carefully removed with a pair 
of forceps. Particular care is necessary when drawing these 
teeth, as they are extremely brittle and easily break, and 
from their shape it is difficult to remove the stump—besides, 
to do so is to put the dog to a good deal of unnecessary pain. 
Again, by leaving the milk teeth in, the new ones are pre- 
vented from assuming their proper position, and are thereby 
more likely to become diseased and loose, and drop out, and 
thus the dog becomes prematurely old, therefore no puppy 
should be allowed to retain the sucking teeth after six 
months. The accumulation of tartar around the teeth of 
pet dogs is very common. [If this is not removed the gums 
become inflamed and swollen, and leave the teeth and bones 
forming the cavity for the teeth, which becomes diseased, 
the dog showing unmistakeable signs of toothache. The 
teeth soon get loose and fall out. This is not all, for asa 
result of the irritation of the tartar against the cheek, gums, 
and tongue, sore and unhealthy ulcers frequently form, which 
are extremely painful, and prevent the sufferer from eating. 
The tartar should be at once removed by careful scaling. 
This may be done in some cases when the tartar is not quite 
thick, with the point of a penknife, but where a large 
quantity has collected around the teeth, a stronger instru- 
ment is required. A proper instrument, if possible, should 
be obtained. The cost is only eighteen pence, but if one is 
not procurable, then a steel nail-cleaner may be used. At 
one end of this instrument there is a strong point which does 
well to elevate the tartar; the other end is round and sharp, 
and slightly bevelled, which answers well in cleansing or 
scraping the surface of the teeth. Very loose teeth cannot 
be scaled but should be removed, as they are quite useless: 
besides, they cause pain when the dog is eating. After his 
teeth have been cleaned, they should be well brushed with a 
weak solution of Condy’s Fluid, and if this is thoroughly 
done, all decomposed food and the loose pieces of tartar will 
be removed. In brushing the teeth the brush should not only 
be carried across the teeth but it should be applied from 
downward to upward on the lower jaw, and from upward to 
downward on the upper jaw, in this way the space between 
the teeth is also cleaned. Dogs at first object to having their 
teeth brushed, but if it is done daily they soon get used to it, 
and after they have been once properly cleaned the regular 
use of the brush, and an.occasional large bone to gnaw, pre- 
vents further accumulation of the tartar. 
The gums also require attention. When they are much 
swollen, inflamed, and separated from the teeth, the appli- 


cation of a solution of chloride of zinc—eight grains to the 


ounce of distilled water—used once a day with a small piece 
of sponge, or camel-hair brush, will be found very healing. 
In some cases, when the gums are very spongy, tincture of 


Jicers on the cheek and tongue usually heal very 


In consequence of the peculiar shape of the dog’s tooth, it 


aspot of decay in one of the fangs or molar 


utta 
ercha; this will prevent the decay spreading, or the adjoin- 
Abscesses occasion- 


bitch Lurette (Spice—Olive) to Blemton Kennels 
—Kohinoor), Jan. 31. 


























fox-terrier bitch 
Sentinel (Bacchanal—Safety), Jan. 12. 


rier bite 3 
ported Jessie) to John Peters’s imported Dombey; Nov. 9. 


Wayne, Pa.) English setter bitch Fann 
Flounce) to B. F. Wilson’s Count Noble, Jan. 29. 


the call of the president the week of the New York dog show. ally form at the root of the tooth, the face or jaw is swollen 


and tender to touch, and matter escapes between the tooth 
and gum. The tooth should be immediately removed, or 
else the abscess will break ggg Sse a fistulous wound, 
difficult to heal, may be the result. There is another disease 
affecting the tooth, erroneously called canker, the complaint 
affecting the enamel, giving the teeth a spotted appearance, 
which is eaten away, the dentine becoming exposed. This 
disease is generally seen in puppies over four months affected 
with rickets, or it may occur when a dog changes his teeth 
during a severe attack of distemper, in my opinion the result 
of the high fever. Teeth affected in this way are soft, and 
wear away very quickly with hard food, as bones, &c. Milk 
teeth are never thus diseased. There is no curative treat- 
ment for this complaint but by keeping the teeth clean with 
daily brushing and the use of charcoal, the disorder may be 
checked. In conclusion, by keeping the teeth in good con- 
dition, a dog’s existence is more comfortable, the health is 
better, and his life is prolonged.—A. J. Sewell, M.R.C.V.S., 
in Pet Dog Journal. 


FOX HUNTING IN SOUTH CAROLINA. 


My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 

So flewed, so sanded and their heads are hung 

With ears that sweep away the morning dew, 

Crook-kneed and dew-lapped like Thessalian bulls. 

Slow in pursuit:but matched in mouths like bells 

Each under each—A cry more tunable 

Was never holla‘d to nor cheer’d with horns, 
--Midsummer Night’s Dream. 


T has always seemed strange to me, after reading in your 
valued columns, and those of other sporting papers, of 
the numerous clubs instituted in your nothern country for 
the purpose of fox hunting, that some of these associations 
have not taken up their quarters in a country abounding in 
red foxes. As I understand it, this exciting sport at the 
North is only an imitation of the true thing, in the shape 
of drag hunts, or at least one poor caged, dispirited reynard 
is turned loose and given alittle start of the dogs. Here 
with us may be found numberless of those free born, strong 
and swift members of the tribe, which are a match for any 
pack of dogs on a frosty day. Our gray foxes are easily 
caught, but Master Red is as far ahead of him as Tremont 
exceeds in speed a plough horse. Our lands are cheap here, 
we are only twenty four hours from New York; it seems to 
me only sensible that one of the hunting clubs in your section 
should purchase a small farm in this neighborhood, establish 
their kennel and stables and enjoy the real sport. Our 
farmers have no objection to the chase passing over their lands 
after the cotton crop is harvested. _ 

The object, however, of this letter is to inform ene readers 
of the recent performances of four ten months old pups which 
I have raised with great care. 

Mr. John McIver and myself, in the second week in Novem. 
ber, started for the Wateree river, about thirty miles hence 
with our pack of dogs for the purpose of a camp fox hunt’ 





THE BEAGLE CLUB.--Editor Forest and Stream: The 
following officers of the American English Beagle Club have 
been elected for 1888: President, Herman F. Schellhass; Sec- 
mene ane Treasurer, W. H. Ashburner; Executive Commit- 
tee—W. S. Diffenderffer, M. J. Gaines, Dr. J. W. Downey. 
The amendment to the Constitution, making annual dues 
$2, has been carried. Members who have not paid their dues 
for 1888, will please forward to the treasurer at an early date 
the amount, as the Executive Committee desire to know 
what to depend upon for specials at coming shows.--W. H. 
ASHBURNER, Sec. and Treas., 727 North Thirty-eighth street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


DEATH OF RINGWOOD.—Granby, Conn.—Editor For- 
est and Stream: A few days ago I found my stud beagle 


dog was apparently as well as usual,—N, ELMORE, 


bella, Jan. 7, fourteen (seven dogs), by his 


Bernard bitch Sibyl (A.K.R. 797 
their eo Rudolph II. (Cadwallader— Myra). 
n. Geo. 


bitch Lavalette (A.K.R. 2 
& Avent Kennels’ Koderigo (Count Noble—Twin Maud). 





(A. K.R. 5647), by Wacouta Kennels, St. 
ster, Birming 
Wacouta 


5645), by Wacouta Kennels, St. 
‘Greeley, Ia. 


ENGLISH BLUES.—Oxford, Me., Jan. 19.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: After a number of years of breeding I have 
produced a strain of foxhounds that all come blue mottled 
and tan. These hounds are bred down from fine imported 
English stock. I claim the name of English blues for 
them.—L. N. EDWARDs. 





KENNEL NOTES. 


Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope 
of large letter size. Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for 
retaining duplicates, are sent for 30 cents. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
te Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Alec, Adonis, Agnes and Anna. By C. H. Spring, Newton Lower 
Falls, Mass., for orange, white markings, rough St. Bernards, two 
dogs and two bitches, whelped Nov. 24, 1887, by Hector (A. K.R. 
3249) out of Linda (A.K.R. 2552). ee 

Arnold and Aineas. By C. H. Spring, Newton Lower Falls, 
Mass.. for orange and white rough St. Bernard Gog whelped Nov. 
24, 1887, by Hector (A.K.R. 3249) out of Linda (A.K.R. 2552). 

Agrippa, Argus and Adaline. By C. H. Spring, Newton Lower 
Falls, Mass.. for rough St. Bernards, one dark orange and one 
light orange, white markings, dog, and one dark orange. white 
markings, bitch, whelped Nov. 24, 1887, by Hector (A.K.R. 3249) out 
of Linda (A.K.R. 2552). ; 

Brooklyn Boy. By J. C. Schuyler, Berryville, Va., for black 
cocker spaniel! dog, whelped Nov. 18, 1887, by Black Pete (A.K.R. 
3071) out of Vida (Oho LI.—Topsy B.). 

My Lady Betty. By Dr. F. W. Kitchel, Perth Amboy, N. J., for 
= spaniel bitch, whelped April, 1887, by Black Pete out of 

oris. 

Count Rock. By C. A. Ives, Bridgeport, Conn., for black, white, 
tan and ticked English setter dog, whelped Sept. 7, 1887, by Rock 
Belton (Yale Belton—Princess Lilly) out of Countess (Prince Pha- 
bus—Rosey). 

Billee Boy. By S. B._ Macfarlane, Philadelphia, Pa., for orange 
tawny and white St. Bernard dog, whelped Oct. 15, 1887, by Leo 
(Rene, A.K.R. 410—Margery. A.K.R. 1972) out of Lady Olive (im- 
ported Hessian—imported Empress). 

Colonel Dowdell. By S. B. Macfarlane, Philadelphia, Pa., for 
orange tawny and white St. Bernard dog, whelped May 27, 1887, 
by imported Merchant Prince (Bavard—Pastime) out of Lys (Her- 
mit, A.K.R. 23—Sombre, A.K.R. 798). 

Frousey. By C. H. Smith, St. Stephen, N. B., for iron gray Skye 
terrier bitch, whelped Aug. 15, 1885, by DeVeber's imported Bonzo 
out of Dickson's imported Jessie. . 

Toodles. By C. H. Smith, St. Stephen, N. B., for dark orange 


and grizzle Skye terrier dog, whelped March 1, 1886, by imported 


Dombey out of imported Gampa (Skye—Nellie). 


Dunbar, Duncan, Dundonald, Dunbiane and Dundee. By Geo. 


Shepard Page, Stanley, N. J., for dark brindle deerhounds, three 
dogs and two bitches, whelped Dec. 25, 1887, by Dunrobin (A.K.R. 
1286) out of Shelloch (A.K.R. 2214). 


Dunrobin Kennels. By Geo. Shepard Page, Stanley, N. J., for 
his kennels of deerhounds. saEn 


Ge Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanka. 


Passion—Prince Foreman. Rosecroft Kennels’ (Birmingham, 
Conn.) English setter bitch Passion (A.K.R. 3424) to their Prince 
Foreman (Foreman—Jolly Nell), Feb. 6. 

Devonshire. Queen—Nick of Naso. Floyd Vail’s (Jersey City, N.J.) 

inter bitch Devonshire Queen (A.K.R. 3127) to C. J. Peshall’s 
Nick of Naso (A.K.R. 43891), Feb. 6. 

Blemton Dingie—Regent Vox. Blemton Kennels’ Hempstead, L. 
I.) fox-terrier bitch Blemton Dingle (Resolute—Damietta) to their 
Regent Vox (Tackler—Sandy Vic), Feb. 4. 


Lucretia—Lucifer. Blemton Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. I.) fox- 


terrier bitch Lucretia (Venetian—Lurette) to their Lucifer (Splin- 
ter—Kohinoor), Feb. 3. 


Blemton Bagatele—Sentinel. Blemton Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. 


1.) fox-terrier bitch Blemton Bagate:le (Mephisto—Trifle) to their 
Sentinel (Bacchanal—Safety), Feb. 1. 


Blemton Syiva—Bacchanal. Blemton Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. 1.) 


fox-terrier bitch Blemton Sylva (New Forest—Regent Virtue) to 
their Bacchanal (The Belgravian—Bedlamite). Feb. 1 


N. J.) fox-terrier 


Lurette—Lucifer. 
Lucifer (Splinter 


Fred Hoey’s (Long Branch, 


Venatrix—Bacchanal. Wm. Scully's (Toronto, Can.) fox-terrier 


hitch Venatrix (Venator—Nellie) to Blemton Kennels’ Bacchanal 
(The Belgravian—Bedlamite), Jan. 30. 


Blemton Lottcry—Sentinel. Blemton Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. L.) 
Blemton Lottery (Venetian—Lurette) to their 


Shame—Lucifer. J. E. Thayer’s (Lancaster, Mass.) fox-terrier 


bitch Shame (Raby Tyrant—Richmond Olive) to Blemton Ken- 
nels’ Lucifer (Splinter—Kohinoor), 


Jan. 28. 


Daze—Dusky Trap. C. Rathbone’s (Albany, N. Y.) fox-terrier 


bitch Daze (Deacon Pincher—Diamond Dust) to Blemton Kennels’ 
Dusky Trap (Dusky Splinte:—Spider), Jan. 12. 


Blemton Arrow—Resolute. C. Rathbone’s (Albany, N. Y.) fox- 


terrier bitch Blemton Arrow (Royal—Blemton Dart) to Blemton 
Kennels’ Resolute (Result—Diadem), Jan. 25. 


Moonshine—Lucifer. C. Rathbone’s (Albany, N. Y.) fox-terrier 


bitch Moonshine (The Moonstone—Media) to Blemton Kennels’ 
Lucifer (Splinter—Kohinoor), Jan. 26. 


Blemton Fun—Dusky Trap. Blemton Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. I.) 


fox-terrer bitch Blemton Fun (Bacchanal—Marguerite) to their 
Dusky ‘rap (Dusky Splinter—Spider), Jan. 27. 


My Lady Betty—Black Prince. Dr. F. W. Kitchel’s (Perth Am- 


boy, N. J.) spaniel bitch My Lady Betty (Black Pete—Doris) to A. 
C. Wilmerding’s Black Prince (Benedict—Madcap), Jan. 29. 


Neli—Count. W. N. Sibley’s (Philadelphia, Pa.) bull-terrier 


bitch Nell to F. F. Dole’s Count cog rte Feb. 1. 


Blanche—Count. Jas. Meddrah’s (West Winsted, Conn.) bull- 


terrier bitch Blanche (Count, A.K.Ilt. 3175—Miss Doonie) to F. F. 
Dole’s Count (Marquis—Kit), Dec. 29. 


Frousey—Dombey. C. H. Smith’s (St. Stephen, N. B.) Skye ter- 
Frousey (DeVeber’s imported Bonzo—Dickson’s im- 


Blanchie May—Fritz. J.C. Schuyler’s (Berryville, Va.) pointer 


i Blanchie Mav (A.K.R. 5063) to C. W. ‘Littlejohn’s Fritz 


R. 1351), Jan. 28. 


Fanny Gladstone—Count Noble. J. M. Fronefield, Jr.’s (General 


Gladstone (Gladstone 


WHELPS. 
Ge Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 
Bessie Noble. Oscar D. Thees’s (New York) English setter bitch 


Bessie Noble (Count Noble—Lady May), Feb. 2, eight (three dogs), 
by P. C. Ohl’s Planter (Dashing Monarch—Vanette). 


Frousey. C. H. Smith’s (St. Stephen, N. B.) Skye terrier bitch 


Frousey (imported Bonzo—imported Jessie), Jan. 8, four (two 
dogs), by John Peters’s imported Dombey. 


Fancy. Greenwood Mastiff Kennels’ (Greenwood, Mass.) mastiff 


bitch Fancy (A.K.R. £508), Jan. 29, nine (seven dogs), by Wyoming 
Kennels’ 


onarch (A.K.R. 5507). 
C. C. Richardson’s (Westfield, Mass.) mastiff bitch Isa- 
Bismark. 

den, North St. Louis, Mo.) St. 
), Jan. 28, thirteen (six dogs), by 


Teabella. 


Sibyl. Maple Grove Kennels’ ( 


Shelloc Shepard Page’s (Stanley, N. J.) deerhound bitch 


ae A.K.R. 2214), Dec. 25, nine (four dogs), by his Dunrobin 


R. 1226). 
J.avalette. Frank_Forester Kennels’ (Warwick) English setter 
2853), Feb. 3, seven (five dogs), by Memphis 


SALES, 
Ge” Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 
n. Deerhound dog, age not given, by Dunrobin out of Shel- 


Ossta 
loch, by Geo. Shepard Page, Stanley, N. J., to R. Wayne Parker, 
Newark, N. J. 


Wacouta Chief. Fawn mastiff dog, whelped Sept. 26, 1887 (A.K.R. 


5640), by Wacouta Kennels, St. Paul, Minn., to Chas. H. Schlick, 
same place. 


Wacouta Hal. Fawn mastiff dog, whelped Sept. 26, 1887 (A.K.R. 


—_ by Wacouta Kennels, St. Paul. Minn., to E. F. Gould, Rock- 
well, la. 


Wacouta Wilfred. Fawn_ mastiff dog. oa Gont. ae 
‘aul, Minn., . C. Roy- 


Ala. 
Mat. Fawn mastiff dog, whel Sept. 26. 1887 (A.K.R. 
‘aul, Minn., to B. E. Farwell, 


. Fallow red dachshund bitch. whelped Nov. 11, 1885. 


; ; Jud: 
imported Ringwood dead in his kennel. When last seen the | Bismark out of Judy, by . a Fanciers, Philadelphia, Pa, 
r, 


. E, Thayer, Lancaste 
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General. Orange and white St. Bernard dog, whel 


field, Mass., to Associated Fanciers, Philadelphia, Pa. EEN. als aiseuuaalevasdecmkiowswoan 8101010 61010 910 8—91 

Duchess ii. Liver Irish water spaniel bitch, whelped Aug. 17, | C M Hill........................ cece cee 9 8 910 8 8 610 8 10—86 
1882, by Moro out of Fan II., by M. Lafferty, Philadelphia, Pa., to| EH Archibald.................... 8 69 910 9 910 8 7—85 
Associated Fanciers, same place. NE Sec wicinssacss wee seaeinee 998 8 69 7 910 7-82 

Scamp II. Black and tan dachshund dog, whelped June 5, 1887, | Wm _Fisher....................... ...10 7 8 9 5 8 8 9 5 77 
- Congo out of Lux II., by Wm_ Loeffler, Preston, “inn., to Asso- | A A Philbrick......................... 9 8 610 8 65 7 5 6—70 
ciated Fanciers, Philadelphia, Pa. RENN ccaUica’s sani ectanucrerionae 5777649 4 5 %-41 


Lee—Gypsy Nell whelpa. 
and tan bitch, whelped March 20, 1887. 
Market, Md., to Associated Fanciers 


by Pottinger 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Little Ned—Spangle whelps. Four beagle bitches, whelped July 
. Proctor, West Gloucester, Mass., to Associated 


5, 1887, by Geo. 
Fanciers, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Count Gladstone— Paris Queen whelps. Two English setter bitches, 


whelped July 16, 1887, by Geo. W. Proctor, West Gloucester, Mass., 
to Associated Fanciers, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Goldie (A.K.R. 4353)—Italie (A.K.R. 4354) whelp. Golden fawn 
Italian greyhound bith, whelped — . 2, 1867, by Chas. J, Tanner, 
Topeka, Kan., to L. Hansen, same place. 

ack Prince—Marion whelp. Black spaniel dog, whelped Oct. 
* 1887, by A. C. Wilmerding, New York, to Mr. Hepworth, same 
place. 

Blink—Lead a White, black and tan beagles, whelped 
Dec. 12, 1887, by J. M. Fronefield, Jr., General Wayne, Pa., a dog 
to Chas. Lithgow and a bitch to Jos. Walls, both of same place. 


DEATHS. 


Fennei. White and tan fox-terrier dog, whelped July 1, 1881 
(Spice—Bioom), owned by R. Gibson, Delaware, Ont. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
ee” No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents, 


E. S. M., West Winsted, Conn.—My setter dog bites and scratzhes 
himself a great deal. I can find no fleas or any eruptions, though 
in some places there is a redness. His hair also comes out badly. 
His health and appetite seem all right. His chief food is meal 
pudding and milk. What can I do to prevent his hair falling out? 
Ans. Keep bowels free with compound cathartic pills, one at a 
dose hidden in a bit of meat. Give five drops of Fowler's solution 
of arsenic morning and evening in the food for three weeks. 


J.G.S8., Brooklyn.—A hound puppy 9 weeks fell out of bed two 
weeks ago one morning, and in the evening he was very sick, and 
the next morning he could not walk without dragging his hind- 
legs. None of his joints are out of place or broken. His forelegs 
are all right. Urine keeps coming from him all the time. Ans. 
Rub along spinal column and legs twice or three times daily for 
fifteen minutes. Give five drops of tincture of nux vomica morn- 
ing and evening in water. 

J. W.G. D., Philadelphia.—My pug dog, age 4 years, is losing 
his hair. I have been giving him Fowler’s solution of arsenic for 
two weeks, from tlree to nine drops daily, without any apparent 
benefit. His appetite is good, but his stomach is out of order, with 
foul mouth and other signs of impaired digestion. He is fed on 
milk, potatoes, bread, and a little animal food, from the table 
twice aday. He usuaily loses his hairin the early summer, but 
at this season of the year has always had a perfect skin and fine 
coat until this winter. Ans. Have a dozen pills made up, each to 
contain one grain of calomel and two grains of the citrate of iron 
and strychnine. Give one morning and evening. 


Rifle and Crap Shooting. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Ca 








RANGE AND GALLERY. 


THAT JAMESTOWN CHALLENGE.—Jamestown, N. Y. 
Editor Forest and-Stream: Please allow us to answer Messrs. 
Warner & Lowe's letter of Jan. 9. In our challenge published in 
your paper of Jan. 29 we said nothing about muzzle or breeck- 
oading guns, but the editor called the challenge “a muzzleloader 
challenge.”” We do not bar any kind of gun made by W. «. L. 
They claim that they make a better shooting rifle, either muzzle 
or breechloading, than can be procured elsewhere. We are not 
so conceited nor presumptuous as to say that H. V. Perry makes 
a better shooting rifle than all others, but we do claim that with 
Perry’s make of guns we can beat any three, four or five men that 
will shoot W. & L. make of guns. They wish to reduce the num- 
ber to two on their side. Our challenge is three on a side. We 
are willing to add one or two on each side, as the more there are 
on a side the more thorough the test will be. They do not accept 
our offer to pay one-half of their expenses if they will come to 
Falconer Crossing, but say “if we will come to Syracuse (and pay 
our own expenses) two of them will shoot against three or mere 
of us, and that they do not wish to call in the assistance of their 
neighbors.” There are many fine rifle shots in Syracuse and that 
section, and if those fine shots believed that no one is equal to 
W. & L. in making a fine shooting gun they would not have to be 
“called in,’ but would readily come in, as men are ready to do on 
our side. We accept qiany to shoot the match under 
the rules of the old N. R. C. that meets at Vernon, Vt., so far as 
rest and weight of guns are concerned, and we will meet them 
half way, which will be at or near Le Roy, and will meet them 
May 8, the time they propose. As tothe money, we will furnish 
that as soon as the conditions of the match are agreed to, and we 
do not question their honesty and ability to do the same.—J. 
Rosert Moors, BEN. GARFIELD, H. V. Perry. 


OWENSVILLE, Ind., Jan. 31.—There was a fulbattendance on 
the range of the Owensville Ballard Rifle Team to-day, The wind 
and slush of a melting snow made the shooting disagreeable; 








standard target, 200yds.: 

Jas Daugherty........-.... (sin. © Bs 82 Bek Boe 
W T Roberts.......... ; ecooel €5 €50MW 47 1-B 
McG Daugherty............ scnuaniee 8464290 46 7 = 80 
Fae POMP OMMONY «65-5 56550 0005 co 0508 4977564 8 5 6-61 
Os eer or 5466447 76 8 3 10—@ 
PR IR TRONI 5.90 000.) 's ce sicnesintn 446547 8 61 
FRE rer rrr 33758588678 

BR Speck... .....22ecccceeeoee- cat BEDS S 8.28 
oN Ra ee eee +b £3.38 440 28 
CE ee cnaee!e et 7 b- 2 


Jas. Daugherty won gold medal. 


HARTFORD, Feb. 4.—Scores made at the regular monthly 
shoot of the Franklin Rifle Club. Weather, snowing and rain, 
and attendance very small. Standard American target. 

Medal Match. 


PRM ks BR. Saeamossehwasset 7 9 910 8 610 8 9 B85 
SP NDMRIR 53. uilsa sesGsas 6565 inn0 seen 79767688 T 8B 
Te eer 796586778 71 
BN RN 5 ois 5 6c.0o Saw see need ene swonipae 6 ; 455 : : 6 5 6-58 
IY nisin 05 nossinsenaon cewnnainiens 5 66633 7 3 64 
. Record Match. ee 
MNT oop 0g oui asiein ban yae'ssnienenee 78 78 8 8 910 8 679 
Pitaa. .........0+ te eee 8 oT oo 
MIRNA os sco cx bea ccsyanoscencaees 410038396959 
PPTL, cncneedoseveseheveeshenak ones 5569559 7 7 7-6 
er 85 4510 5 3 7 4 960 


BOSTON, Mass., Feb. 4.—The snowstorm interfered very much 
with the large number of riflemen at the Walnut Hill rifle range 
to-day and prevented high scores, the other conditions being good: 

. Military Match, 200yds. 





W H Miles............... 34564—21 M Holmes...............23444-17 
M G Withum............44444-20 BComer................. 33443—17 
“Eh eee 43534—19 
Rest Match, 200yds. 
MM NCIA SS <i issas'ssansaaveverenan seats 12 21 Ww P11 1 
SE INER cs pc oncsscksasesreoeneeern 12 910 10 111012 9 11 11—105 
ee eer rr rr 2 8 831011210 912 9—101 
RU NMI Sa. cise vinwwes wasn oneleen stp 10111110 9 81012 8 8—9¥7 
Bi Btone........5..5+6: tetteneceeecenee F 5 : : 92 910 iw 
Oe eee ee 9 8 7 ¥ < 
Revolver Match. 
W Charies....... ji seeoneeenteee 7599 7-7 86.96 d= 2 
MUMIA Sc oacccchonakunteoaseese 71010 5 810 6 9 8 8—8l 
AC AdamS..... ......--.. .6 7 510 8 6 8 7 9 8— % 
AL Brackett 968789769 7—% 
Off-Hand Match, 200yds. 

RR 5 Sco ccane cs sadanen ses 88 8 910 8 710 7 9 8 
MOPMPMPESMERTID. .. 5c: 0020cne consecsiis 9947108959 7-7 
OSS a rr re 8 6 6 9 71010 8 8 5— 77 
SN o  cenicniamahiony sae isevasinels S79 790797 T 67 
TEE UUM. kccscen — saveevadenen eee ete ee 
ROMBENEIA...coccaccas scosars ns 8 2 8 WB 6 7 5-7 
‘A L Bracket sae awaRainte cose 789876578 J 


d April 29, 
1885, by Prince Leopold out of Nell Gwynn, b: M. Ca ahan, Pitts- 


Black and tan beagle dog and white 
rsey, New 




























































National Schuetzenfest of 188 is now a settled fact. 


the result that the society finally decided to undertake the maa- 
agement of the Fest, and July 2 to7 inclusive were decided upon 
as the dates. Flattering encouragement has been received from 
riflemen from almost every State and Territory in this country, 
andeven from a number of European experts. The chances are 
that the number of entries will exceed that of any similar affair 
ever held in this country. The shooting will be open to all com- 
ers, and there will be na provisions made by which, as in previous 
contests held in the West, the prizes will be arranged in such a 
manner that none but local cracks have any chance to win a good 
prize. A meeting will he held in Lehmann’s Hotel, Feb. 24, to 
arrange all preliminaries, and invitations have been sent toevery 
shooting society in the country, requesting each one to send dele- 
gates. The shooting rules and programme will also be arranged 
at that time. At Thursday’s meeting the directors were instructed 
to set to work at once to raise a guarantee fund of $25,000 to cover 
any deficit that may occur. It is the intention to offer a ver, 

large list of prizes, in order that all may have an equal chance. 
Several alterations will be made in the Shooting Park previous to 
the Fest, one of the most important of which will be the erection 
of anumber of new targets. At least thirty targets will be re- 
quired to accommodate the large number of marksmen. 


DAVID W. JUDD.—The death was announced on Monday last 
of Mr. David W. Judd. He had been ill of pneumonia but a few 
days when his sudden demise came as a surprise to many friends 
and acquaintances. He was of New York, but had just finished 
his course in Williams College when the war took him to the front- 
as a correspondent, and for nearly 30 years he has been connected 
with publishing in various capacities. In 1872 he went to the 
Legislature from Richmond county, and it is due to his exertions 
in the Assembly that the Directors of the National Rifle Associa- 
tion were enabled to get from the State the capital necessary for 
the purchase of Creedmoor. From the start he was a life member 
and for several years he was an active director of the Association 
and before retirement from that was made an honorary director. 
He had a keen appreciation of the importance of a well armed 
and efficient body of shooting militia. The Judd prize, the lead- 
ing off-hand match at each fall meeting, was named in his honor 
and in recognition of his services at the formation of the Associa- 
tion. 

PROVIDENCE, Feb. 2.—Al] was in readiness at the grounds of 
the Narragansett Gun Club, at Providence, to-day, but F. C. Ben- 
nett, of Boston, failed to put in an appearance. Chevalier Ira 
Paine offered to give $1,000 to the poor ef Providence and Boston 
if Bennett equaled either his score of 904 or his own alleged score 
of 914. Mr. Paine now claims that his title of champion is undis- 
puted. 

NEWARK.—At the annual meeting of the Newark Shooting 
Society last week the following officers were elected: President, 
Christian Feigenspan; Vice-President, William Hayes; First 
Shooting Master, August Begerow; Second Shooting Master, J. 
Coppersmith; Treasurer, Julius Stapf; Secretary, L. E. Musehl; 
Board of Directors, H. Schiener, F. Haefli, F. C. Watrs, Albert 
Seitz and A. Volheye. 


THE TRAP. 
Scores for publication should be made out on the printed bianks 
prepared by the Forest and Stream, and furnished gravis to club 


secretaries. Correspondents who favor us with club scores are par- 
ticwarly requested to write on one side of the paper only. 





ESSEX—EASTON MATCH.—Newark, N. J., Feb. 4.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: in last issue “Skipper” gives an account of 
the Essex-Easton match,in which the incidents are not over 
drawn, save in the summing up. [| can oaly speak for myself, and 
having oo special interest in any gun or powder, | believe in giv- 
ing credit to whofn it is due. The seven shells used by me in the 
match referred to were selected at random from twenty-five 
loaded to order by Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold at their store 
in this city, and I hardly prestme they would violate principles of 

ood faith by filling them with powder other than as ordered. 
Nor being a scientist or an experimentalist, L am just “old fogy” 
enough to stick to a “good friend,” be it American wood powder 
oran L. C. Smith gun. I am inclined to think “Skipper” has been 
misled by the sharp, cracking report caused by the deep snow on 
the ground, or through erroneous information as to the powder 
used.—FORD. 

SOLOMON CITY, Kan., Jan 5.—Shoot at live birds, 50yds., both 

barrels, strong wind, cold and sleet, freezing: 
Thos Robertson..........22220-4 Morris Robecker....... 
CH Smith................08012—3 TJ Edworthy..... ee e 
Oe Roo soccncceucee 211—4 Burt Johnson.............22000—2 
Jno Braenchi........<-5- 20010—2 

Robertson and Dewar first, Smith second, Edworthy third, in 
shoot off. ; 

Sec ond Shoot. 


T Robertson cosseeee ML Robecker........ ; re 
oR Es rere, ue en eee 
C F Dewar.... aoe Cas MERON Ee L BOVE SORMGON 62035 cscasccceses 1 
Jno Kraenchi. 1 W MlIrwin... oxo oon 


"Third Shoot. 


Robertson . i MODPCKER 6. 5. 655010655 wi Cee 
Smith.... Mecexiae eatiets SO MOBO, 6 i.n.05. oc oa ccat oie cces one 
MORIA 5 sgn a eu cae oa c.cs a ste 1.5 NLS ta adie Sabo ee SaRaa OEE 
Kraenchi.... w.. OF Doewar.............. 6 


Cc. F. Dewar first, C. H. Dewar second, Edworthy third. 
Fourth Shoot. 
BE EB Crooks........< O200000010— 2 C T Dewar...... 
T J Edworthy...... 1000002112— 5 B Johnson 
C HSmith..........00L2011002— 5 
Fifth Shoot. 
he | eres a . .02012—3 
TOAWOTORY . 50. 555560505400 10011—3_ Johnson................... 12001—3 

Seventh Shoot, 20 blackbirds, 2lyds. rise, both barrels: Crooks 
16, Edworthy 17, Smith 14, Johnson 1. 

WILLIAMS VS. FLINT.—The pigeon shooting match for a 
silver cup, between “Mr. Williams” and E. E. Flint, of the Car- 
teret Gun Club, was shot at the club grounds, Bergen Point, N. J., 
on Feb. 4. The conditions were 50 birds each at d0yds. rise, 50yds. 
boundary, ties at 5 birds each. The weather was very bad, with 
rain falling and freezing from thestart. There was but little 
wind, however, and as the birds were a very strong lot, they had 
to be well hit to kill. The shooting as a whole was very good and 
at the end of 10 birds was a tie, at 8 killed, the 2 misses by each 
shooter falling dead in the grounds. Inthe next 10 Mr. Flint 
made a clean score, and as “Williams” missed his 20th bird Flint 
led by Ll bird. The score was tie at 25, but Mr. Flint again led by 
1 bird at 30. At 35 they again tied, each having killed 30 birds, 
after which Mr. Flint made a bad break, and in loosing 4 birds it 
gave “Mr. Williams” such a lead that he won the cup by a score 
of 44 to 38, having killed his last 15 birds very handsomely: 

Mr. Williazas. .. .11120100110111111116111001010111111 101111111111111—44 
EE Fiint........ QOPOULDE 101101119 11.11011111011110111101000010111101—38 

The shooting was specially clean and good, for, although the 
boundary was S0yds., ail of Flint’s killed were gathered inside the 
2lyd. boundary, while of the 44 killed by “Mr. Williams” only 2 
were gathered beyond the 2lyds., namely, leach at 35 and 50yds. 
un weighing 75<lbs. and 


2212202 12— 9 


. . 2lLO00U1L210— 5 


“Mr. Williams” shot with a Greener : 
with Ely salmon-colored shells charged with 3drs. of Schultze 
powder and 140z. of No.7 shot in the right and No. 6 in the left 
barrel. Mr. Flint’s gun was a Purdy, hammerless, weighing 
74lbs., with Kynoch paper shells loaded with 2gdrs. of Schultze 
powder and 14oz. of No.7 shot. Mr. Jas. B. Metcalf was referee. 
The birds were gathered by the dogs Dell and Phil. Time of 
shoot, 144 hours, 














AMHERST, Mass.—The following scores were made at the Am- 


a Gun Club's rifle range Feb. 4. Standard target, 200yds., off- 
and: 
Br OT COMUUUITD 55.56. di0w ndin oaciedn ac suse 9 3 9 610 610 710 7-8 
aN NID Sang sos oss. a bseig pig's ferns 9 710 4910 8 6 9 10—8 
nr 8 910 7 5 3 610 3—7T1 
HAVERHILL, Mass., Rifle Club, Feb. 4, 200yds., off-hand, 
standard target, snowstorm and poor light: 
INGE ES oss llcossesu ss dleer essen oie 78 9 8 610 810 9 8—83 
10 6 6 810 7 810 9 9—83 
J F Brown.... 810 897109 7 
7 oe F Few FT 
A Edgerly..... 880 T 722s 
e-7 SC 8 8e-s 3 





NEWARK, N. J.—That Newark will be the scene of the grand 
i At the an- 
nual meeting of the Newark Shooting Society on Thursday even- 
ing last, the matter was carefully considered from all sides, with 


FLOYD-JONES AND MURPHY.—The third pigeon-shootin 
match at 100 birds each, between C. Floyd-Jones nd Walter G. 
Murphy, was shot on Feb. 2,0n the Carteret Grounds, Bergen 
Point, N. J., and resulted in the success of Mr. Floyd-Jones by a 
score of 83 to 81 killed, and as Mr. Floyd-Jones won the first match 
by a score of 78 to 77, and lost the second by a sccre of 77 to 67, this 
match was the rubber. The conditions were the same in all 
three, viz.: 100 birds each at 30yds. rise, 2lyds. boundary, from five 
ground traps. The weather was a decided contrast to that of the 

revious Saturday. It was clear and, for a February Gay, warm. 

here was really no wind to affect the shooting in any sense, and 
as the birds were a good strong lot the large crowd present (nearly 
all personal friends of the two shooters) were treated to one of the 
best exhibitions of trap shooting ever witnessed in this country, 
and one that could not have been excelled at any of the crack 
clubs in England or on the Continent, and had it been shot at 
Monaco the two Americans would have found backers against 
shooters sojourning there. The match opened with Mr. oyd- 
Jones at the score, and from the very first bird the shoot became 
one of great interest, and as neither missed in their first ten the 
excitementran high. At the 12th bird Mr. Floyd-Jones scored the 
first miss—it was a fast driver that fell dead just over the 2lyds. 
boundary. Murphy continued with a clean score to the 25d bird, 
when a aed ge 2 towerer was able to reach the 80yds. boundary. He 
also missed the next bird, a very easy incomer. and as Mr. Flovd- 
Jones lost his 25th bird at 80yds., the first quarter of the match 
showed an even score of 23 killed. At 30 birds the score was still a 
tie with 28 killed, but at 35 birds Mr. Floyd-Jones led by 1 bird. At 
40 birds each had killed 36, and as Mr. Floyd-Jones missed 4 in the 
next 10 to Mr. Murphy’s 2, the score at half the match was, 
Murphy 44 to Floyd-Jones 42. In the second half of the match 
the traps, which are automatic, worked very badly, much to Mr. 
Murphy's annoyance. He held his lead, however, and at 60 birds 
he still led by 2 birds, although losing his 54th bird through the 
fault of the dog, who chased it into the 35yds. boundary. In the 
sixties Mr. Floyd-Jones gained a bird but soon lost it again, and 
at 15 birds Mr. “Murphy again led by 2, the score standing 638 to 61, 
with Murphy’s friends offering to »ack him at $100 to . There 
Was no change at 80 or at 85, each missing 1 bird in each 5. Inthe 
next 5, however, Floyd-Jones gained a bird, and at 90 the score 
stood +5 to 74, and as Murphy missed his 92d bird the score was a 
tie, The excitement became intense, and as Murphy missed his 
95th bird Floyd-Jones led one bird. The partisans of both men 
could scarcely be kept quiet, but there was no wrangling, both 
shooters appearing promptly at the score. They killed their 96th 
and 97th birds. Mr. Floyd-Jones lost his 9th. If Murphy killed 
the score would again be tie. He failed. It was a hard case of 
luck, for a fast quarterer to the right fell dead at 35yds. Mr. 
Floyd-Jones then killed two fast drivers, and as Mr. Murphy 
missed his last, Floyd-Jones, amid the cheers for “Old Long 
sland,” was hailed winner by a score of 83 to &l. It was a great 
shoot, and one that showed Mr. Floyd-Jones as possessing the 
greatest nerve, he shooting as it were an uphill race from the very 
start. For not only was the New Jersey party confident, but they 
made no disguise in saying that Murphy was the best amateur 
shooter that ever faced a trap in this country, and although de- 
feated after having the victory, as it were, in his hands, no one 
congratulated the winner more cordially. The match was for 
$1,000 a side, and the betting was very heavy, especially on the 
street, and there will be a good many checks drawn this mornin 
which will have to be credited to expenses. The score by killec 
and missed is as follows: : 


Floyd-Jones...1 1111 L1L1L 10111 11111 11110 
Lit? DI1ih ONOlL LOLOt POO! 
OLOLD LOL. PLO tre? Prone 
L1OLLT 11001 BPELEL TIPE? 1601 te 

Murphy......22 E11 Daa DUPV1 Peet 220e 
LAVED DOLD 1LL0d 12a t? TE LOO 
LL1OL OLTLOVLOOL T1112 BITLO 
1111111011 11011 10110 11010-# 


From the above it will be seen that Mr. Murphy made the best 
run, “2, to Mr. Floyd-Jones’s 13. The worst breaks were one of 
two birds by Floyd-Jones and three of two birds by Murphy. Of 
those missed, each shooter had three fall dead at 35yds.. and one 
each at 50 and 80yds. The absence of wind caused a majority of 
the birds to fly away from the crowd or to rise straight up. Many 
were killed within a few feet of the traps, both gentlemen doing 
wonderful shooting wich their first barrels. The score by traps is 
as follows: Mr. Floyd-Jones—Frem trap No. 1, 16; from No. 2. 24; 
from No. 3, 17; from No. 4, 28; from No. 5, 15; total 100. Mr. Mur- 
phy—From trap No. 1, 22; from No. 2, 18; from No. 3, 16; from No. 
1,27; from Ne. 5, 17; total 100. Mr. Floyd-Jones had the personal 
assistance of a well-known amateur shooter in “Mr. Stanwix.” 
and Mr. Walter Murphy, as on the previous occasion, was looked 
after by his brother. ‘The guns and she.13 were the same in weight 
and charges as used last Saturday. and in proof of the excellent. 
cartridges used, it can be said that there was but one misfire in 
the three matches. “Mr Clifford,” of the Kennel Club, was 
referee, and he had almost a sinecure, for there was not an appeal 
made during the match, and he only called one “no bird,” which 
was on Mr. Murphy. Of the shooters Mr. Floyd-Jones called two 
and Mr. Murphy three. The dogs Ralph and Phil did the gather- 
ing, and the time of the shoot was 2h.28m. Among the interested 
spectators was Miss Annie Oakley, famous for her rifle and trap 
shooting both in this country and England. She received much 
attention at the hands of the members of the Carteret Club, and 
as she early expressed herself in favor of Mr. Floyd-Jones, she 
Was well pleased by his success, 


CARTERET GUN CLUB.—The third shoot for the Carteret 
Gun Club’s winter cup took place at Bergen Point. feb. 1, under 
better auspices in the matter of weather than the first two. The 
day was clear and not very cold, with an entire absence of wind. 
The birds, however, in the first five rounds were very poor, which 
made the shooting much below the club’s standard. Afterward 
the birds and shooting improved, and with “two misses out” there 
was soon a reduced number of shooters. The end of the tenth 
round showed three ties, with Mr. Sands shooting on his first en- 
try and Mr. “Williams” and Mr. Flint each on his second. The 
last named went out almost immediately, he failing to stop a fast 
driver. Mr. Sands and Mr. “Williams” then shot even up to the 
fourteenth bird, when a fast driver that fell dead at the fence 
ended Mr. Sands’s chance, and as Mr. “Williams” killed, there 
are now three separate claims on the cup, viz., Mr. Floyd-Jones 
on his first entry, Mr. W. H. Sands on his second and Mr. *Wil- 
liams” on his third. The conditions and result of the day’s shoot- 
ing are as follows: : 

Bergen Point, N. J., Feb. 1.—Third shoot for the Carteret Gun 
Club’s winter cup; entrance, $5 each; duplicate entries allowed; to 
shoot at 10 birds: handicap rise and boundaries; 2 misses out; ties 
miss and out; 10 entries required and the cup to be won twice be- 
fore becoming personal property: 





Yards Yards 

rise. boundary. Killed 
Mie Williams (0): cccxcssscctcascms 35 14 
Ro ia aiken deeene anes r7y 50 13 
Be UG (ON io sinid kc waemssas, aeamewwcins 30 35 10 
Mr Williams 30 35 9 
E E Fiint..... 30 35 9 
NS Simpkin 26 25 7 
BEC DOGG). osc os cccveccs 30 23 5 
MEURIEME. oss soc nace Canvaccardaamacanesn 28 50 4 
Mr James..... Pr 50 3 
ME Ti6O 5 5.5 os ncee sss cosines sieesiseisasensesivies 30 2 : 
Mar PRR OID. icn e'esass: es eia diss Riaceieiaimieiviae a7 50 3 


DE SS SURI 0 5s ine cin sc ranenaaceinees 26 35 2 

The birds were gathered by the dogs Dell, Phil and Ralph, the 
tirst named, as usual, doing some splendid work. Time of shoot, 
1h. 30m. 


SAN FRANCISCO, Jan. 28.—This afternoon a small party of 
sportsmen, who had sickened of hunting the valley quail through 
inaccessible haunts since the season opened, met at Adams Point, 
by the lake, and thoroughly enjoyed a few hours’ shooting at 
“white” rock pigeons. _ 

The opening engagement was at_10 live birds, 30yds. boundary, 
for a $20 consideration, between Clough and Paxton. The latter 
won by grassing 9 birds to Clough’s 8. : 

The second shoot was at 15 single clay birds, 18yds. rise, $2.50 

enirance. Pools $10 and $5, taken by O’Beirne and Schultz. The 
score: 
Schultz .......- 101101101110101—10  Lewis.......... 111110010110100— 9 
Decker.........0110000w. *Beirne - 11010111111 1111—-13 
Vou Pfister. ...10011100110U101— 8 ‘“*Toodles”......010000100110000— 4 

The third and last shoot was at 6 pairs double clays, l6yas. rise; 






entrance, $10 each. The score: ; 
Schultz....... 11 01 11:10 11 O1—9_-O'Beirne... .. O1 11 00 11 O1 11-8 


WASHINGTON HEIGHTS GUN CLUB.—New York, Jan. 30.— 
At a meeting of the Washington Heights Gun Club, Jan. 2, the 
following were elected officers for the coming year: President, 
Chas. H. Preyer; Vice-President, C. R. Terwilieger; Secretary, 
John Rk. Terhune; Treasurer, R. B. Saul; Captain, W. W. Dis- 
brow.—J. R. TERHUNE, Sec’y, 156th street and Tenth avenue, 
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. x LD, N. J.. Feb. 5.—Union Gun Club’s_ second 
ae match, 25 Lockport bats, 3 traps, 18yds. rise, 


iD ee Pee sabivk 1019911911199111111111111—25 
Wooo ina ans csnvenigneetae-aennaiten 1101101111111111111110101 —21 
J} = 1101011101190111011 111111 —21 







oe eee Ie OOOH 3 
EE BRR woecneoreee s0o ore seree ss? 1101011010101111101001001—15 
1111110111111100111111100—20 
1111011014111'11111101111—92 





W Sopher 


Conover......ceceerseerersteree sues 

y MRE ind a cue sree sen esele 36s 1110100111111111111111111—22 
e haga eS cian ea didnd enemas 1111101111110109111111111—21 
R Morrison.....-----+--eeseees cece cere eee -1110110001111111111111111—21 
I Bryant........-0e. cece eee e eee eeeee ence eee 1111011111111110101001110—19 
errr oe 1411111111111111111011101—24 
Zip BAYTO....22--ccercvccesecscccscccccees 1111111111111119111110111—24 
og 0° errr rere 11101110111011011019101—18 


First prize, diamond badge to E. D. Miller, second, twice, with 
»5 straignt on each shoot. Ties on 24 for second at 5 birds, l8yds.: 
Elmer Sickley..11101—4 Zip Sayre..11111—5; gold badge. > > 
Brentnall third, silver badge. Ties on 22 for fourth at 5 birds, 


isyds.; Conover..U11—5 W. R. Williams..11001—3; corduroy 
hunting coat. Ties on 21: 

re OS Se, eee 10111 11111 11111 11111 11111—19 
CUTIE ope atvaensansdececoses 11110 1111 11111 11111 11011—18 


Roll 4, Duncan 3; Johnson took fifth, a gun case, W. Sopher took 
sixth, corduroy pants, Joe Bryant, seventh, canvas hunting coat. 
General sweepstake shooting the remainder of the afternoon, in 
which several straight scores were made. Mr. Zip Sayre, the 
eagle hunter of Eagle Mountain, surprised himself as well as the 
members of the club with his remarkable shooting, attributed, he 
savs, to his new gun,and the nerve and courage he acquired 
while eating panthers in the Pennsylvania woods last fall. 
Next shoot, March 5. 


NEWARK, Feb. 4.—No weather that ever comes to New Jersey is 
nasty enough to stop the old timers from shooting pigeon matches. 
At Erb’s grounds to day the drizzling rain froze on the coats, 
hats and guns of the gunners, the hair of the two setters that re- 
trieved the birds was covered with ice and the ground was as 
slippery as a skating pond. The main match was between Sam 
Castles, Newark’s veteran, and Henry Siegler, who for twenty 
years has been considered the best shot in Montclair. They had 
$50 apiece staked upon a 25-bird match, at 30yds., under Hurling- 
ham rules, and a lot of their friends gathered to witness the sport. 
The shooting was not up to the average of either of the men, but 
it was good under the circumstances. The score: 


CMM ike aceint acuainas eeacauancaarnas as 1010211211102110111101011—19 
Shegler..........ccsccceces cess cees cee s cee eS e LOL IOLOOIIONZ122001—18 


Three 5-bird sweepstakes were shot with Class, Castles, Siegler, 
Youmans, Earls, Reinhart and other local cracks in them. 

Feb. 2,—Frank Class, of Pine Brook, N. J., and James Thomp- 
son, of Yonkers, N. Y., shot a pigeon match at_100 birds each at 
Erov’s grounds, this afternoon for $200 a side, Hurlingham rules. 
Class killed 91 birds out of the 1C0, having outshot Thompson on 
the 87th bird and continuing the shooting for a record, The score 
was as follows: 


Thompson........ 222012020101 11022110122011.1:21121201012210011112101 
1112120110212222201211111112010121200—68 
Class... .....6....111120022011202122221210120011 '1111212102101122111 


212122210 1121022112111 111111111111211111111112111—91 

The shooting was fine, in view of the excellence of the birds and 

the fact that the field was covered with snow, against which the 

white birds could scarcely be seen. Thompson was not satisfied 

with the result and immediately made another match on the 
same conditions. It will be shot during the month at Yonkers. 


GRAHAM AND BOGARDUS.—Wm. Graham, the English 
shot, writes from Merchantville, N. J., saying: “As I see in some 
of the papers erroneous reports of the match between myself and 
Miss Annie Oakley, which took place at the Easton Gun Club 
grounds on Monday, I take the hberty of writing just what took 

jlace. It was this: Our match, originally made to be shot at 50 

ive birds each, myself at 30yds. mse and Miss Vakley at 25, was 
curtailed owing to scarcity of birds to 12 live pigeons each, and 
the result of it was a dead heat, each killing 11 out of the 12. We 
also shot at 18 clay-birds each, in which Miss Oakley won, break- 
ing all her clays to my 9."’.... A shoot will take place at Merchant- 
ville, N. J.. on Saturday, Feb. 11 betweeu Capt. A. H. Bogardus, 
William Graham and J. Frank Kleinz. W. J. Mitchell, of Vir- 
yinia was to enter, but on_ account of unexpected business was 
compelled to withdraw. The above shoot is a sweepstake at 
Hurlingham rules, j0yds., 5 traps and 50 birds each, for $100 a man, 
highest score to take all the cash. Capt. A. H. Bogardus writes 
that his son and self expect to arrive in Philadelphia on the 8th 
inst., as he has an engagement with his son at Boston, cominenc- 
ing on the 13th. 


WELLINGTON, Feb. 4.—To-day has been a busy one for the 
trappers of the Wellington Gun Club, they being kept constantly 
at work from 1 to5 P. M., C. B. Sanborn was the winner. In the 
merchandise match at 2) bird, Scott and Garfield scored a point 
for first with 17 broken birds; McCoy and Bert a point each for 
second with 16; Schaefer, Stanton, Bond, Bill, Swift and Nichols 
one each for third with 15; C. B. Sanborn and Chase one each for 
fourth with 14; Phelps and Edwards one each for fifth with 13; 
Curtis and Moore one each for sixth with 12; Baxter and Stanley 
one each for seventh with 11; Snow, Brown, Colony and Brad- 
street one each for eighth with 10. The winners of other events 
were: Six pigeons, Stanley; six blue rocks, Bill, Bond and Snow; 
six pigeons, Bill; six blue rocks, Schaefer; six pigeons, Green, 
Bond and Scott; ten blue rocks, McCoy and Bert; six pigeons, Bil! 
and Scott; ten pigeons, Swift; six blue rocks, Bert and Bill; six 
pigeons, Scott. 

MONTE CARLO SCORES.—Letters from the Mediterranean 
tell of the opening of the great international pigeon shooting 
week, on the 16th ult., the fight from the start was between the 
Italian and English shooters. The first event, the Poule d’Essai, 
was won by Sig. L. Garoli, with a score of 14 killed. Conditions, 
2 birds each at 24, 26 and 27 metres; ties, miss and out at 28 metres. 
Nine out of 58 snooters tied at 6 birds; 5 missed their seventh, and 
the final result was that Sig. Garoli took first prize with 14 birds, 
Mr. Cobb second prize with 13, Mr. Sutcliffe third prize with 12, 
and Sig. Cortese the fourth with 8 The second event was the 
Prix d’Overture, at 5 birds, 25 metres, 2 misses out. I[t had 81 
entries and 68 shooters. The final result was the success of Sig. 
Guidicini, who killed 10 straight. taking first prize, M. d’Orlodot 
second, Mr. Bertram third and Mr. Marlesford fourth. Last year 
Mr. Murphy, the New Jersey amateur, was at Monaco, but failed 
to win any of the big prizes. He won several matches and one of 
big prizes at Cannes. 


CAPT. BREWER.—A pigeon tournament took place at the 
Marquis of Ailesbury’s private grounds, the Hatch, near Surrey 
Hall, Windsor, on Tuesday, Jan. 51. ‘Tne most important event 
was a match between Mr. W. H. Parsons and Capt. Brewer, the 
American shot, to shoot at 100 birds, 35yds. rise, Mr. A. Ball laying 
£150 to $100 on the American. A start was nade with 10 birds 
each, the American killing 8 out of 10, while his opponent only 
brought down 6 out of his first 10. The next 10 Brewer killed 9 and 
Parsons 4. The third 10 Brewer killed 6 and Parsons5. The 
fourth 10 Brewer brought down 8, while his antagonist only killed 
4, thus Capt. Brewer won easily. He had 31 birds to his score 
against 19. 

NEW DORP, S. L, Feb. 3.—The New Dorp Gun Club held its 

monthly shooting match to-day, for a gold medal. H.S. Levand 
won the medal by shcoting 5 out of 6 birds at 2lyds. rise. 8. Bur- 
bank won the second prize by killing 4 out of 6 birds, 
_ NOTES.—James yee pra the Harlem oarsman, and David 
Sheppard, of Newark, will shoot to-day at Erb’s grounds in New- 
ark. Loug Island clubs will govern the contest....The shooting 
match between the University of Pennsylvania and Harvard 
teams will not take place until April. 


ATLANTIC AMMUNITION TOURNAMENT.—In list of prize 
moneys gs last week, the 30 per cent. should have been given 


to third highest score. 
Pachting. 


Small Yachts. By C. P. Kunhardt, Price $7. Steam Yachts and 
Launches. By C. P. Kunhardt. Price $3. Yachts, Boats and 
Canoes. By C. Stansfield-Hicks, Price $3.50. Steam Machinery. By 
Donaldsun. Price $1.50, 








THE NEW SECOND CLASS YACHT.—The action of the 
New York Y. C. in rejecting the proposed classification retains 
the limit of the secoud class at 70ft., and Mr. Auchincloss’s 
hew yacht will be designed to come inside this class. She will be 
of steel, 69ft. 6in. I.w.1., 20ft. beam, 9ft. draft, with lead in a trough 
keel and a centerboard. She willbe built in New York from Mr. 
A. Cary Smith’s designs. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


FIXTURES. 
JUNE. 
16. Cor. Marblehead Pennant. 23. Hull, Hull Pennant. 


| 21. New York, N. Y. Annual. 30. Cor. Marblehead, Ist Cham. 


JULY. 

4. Beverly, Mon. BeachCham. 21. Cor. Marblehead, 2a Cham. 
7. Beverly, Swampscott Cham. 21. Beverly, Mon. Beach 3d Open 
7. Cor. Marblehead, Club. 28. Cor. Marblehead, Ladies’ 
7. Hull, Club Cruise. Race. 
14. Beverly, Marblehead, Open 28. Hull, Hull Regatta. 

Sweep. 28. Beverly, Mon. Beach Cham. 
14. Hull, Hull Ist Cham. 


. Hull, Hull Ladies’ Day. 
. Hull, Hull 24 Championship. 


AUGUST. 

1 ll. Cor. Marblehead, Open. 
4 18. Cor. Marblehead, Cup Race. 
4, Beverly, Nahant,2d Cham. 25. Beverly, Marblehead, Open. 
1. Beverly, Mon. Beach Cham. 25. Hull, Hull Open Race. 

SEPTEMBER. 
3. Beverly, Marblehead Cham. 15. Beverly, Mon. Beach, Open 
3. Cor. Marblehead Cham. Sweep. 
8. Cor. Marblehead, Sail Off. 





A WINTER CRUISE IN THE SOUTH. 


INTER cruising over the regular yachting grounds, from 
New York to Mount Desert, is apt to be pretty rough work, 
with more hardship than pleasure for the largest and best 
equipped craft; but for those who have the time a vast expanse 
ot water is open to the south for all yachts of moderate draft, 
and each year more are seen in the bays and sounds of the Caro- 
lina coast. The following cruise in these waters was made in the 
Monarch, of the Quaker City Y. C., a sloop 4dft. over all, 154ft. 
beam, 4ft. Yin. draft—an able sea boat, and speedy, as her log will 
show. Her cabin is 15x12 and she has two staterooms 9x7 each, 
one of which is used as a galley, head room 6ft. 6in., large fore- 
castle; and having no cockpit there is plenty of stowage room att. 
She carries two men before the mast. 

We left Philadelphia on Dec. 10, at 5:30 P. M., having a crew of 
five in the cabin, in a light fog, which soon closed in heavy, oblig- 
ing us to anchor off Kaighn’s Point, after making but 3 miles. 
The fog lifted Sunday about noon, 20 we made sail, but it closed 
in hee.vy again almost at once. Knowing the ground thoroughly, 
howerer, we worked in to the cove, and, keeping leadline going, 
drifted slowly down until off Red Bank, where to avoid drifting 
into the eastern channel, dropped anchor. Took bottom slightly 
twice but came off easily; logged 6 miles. 

Made sail Monday at 7 A. M., fresh S.W. wind blowing, tide 
against us; passed Billingsport at 3 A. M., and Thompson’s Point 
10 A. M.; wind lighter, but at noon off Chester came out of the 
west in strong puffs, obliging us to turn in reef in mainsail, and 
sending us down to Delaware City ina hurry. Passed everything 
under sail and dropped anchor off locks of Delaware and Chesa- 
peake canal at 2:30. Wind being straight out of the locks, took 
tugboatinto lock, paid canal fees, towing %5-ton vessel $4, lockage 
$3.25; by use of a httle judicious “grease” our driver was induced 
to tow us through to Chesapeake City, 14 miles, the end of the 
canal, in 334 hours, nearly 4 miles an hour; this was said to have 
nearly beaten the record for speed. 

At Chesapeake City two of our friends, Arbelo and Barth, were 
compelled to leave us, returning via Ericcson line steamer. Dis- 
tance logged under sail 33 knots, by team 14 knots. 

At7 A. M. Tuesday the canal tug took us in tow behind two 
schooners. and towed us out of Black Creek six miles. Charge of 
towage, $1.25. Made sail down Elk River, wind light S.W.; ther- 
mometer 43°. Passed Turkey Point out into the Chesapeake Bay 
at noon; wind fell to a zephyr, so took yawl boat and shot eleven 
ducks for supper, only one bluebill, the others were “old grannies” 
and rather tough fare. Passed Pool’s Island at 1) P. M., wind 
south, light; thermometer 37°. At midnight wind freshened and 
came out 8. W., and we made good time, anchoring off mouth of 
Patapsco River at 3:30. Logged, by tug 6 knots, under sail 26 
knots. 

Wednesday morning made sail 6 A. M.; no wind. Sculled into 
channel to get advantage of flood tide. At1 P.M. wind came out 
S: E., light; thermometer 53°. Shot six ducks while waiting for 
the wind. Dropped anchor at Ferry Bar, Baltimore, at 3.15. 
Logged 14 knots. Here Martin and Vanscirer were compelled to 
leave, so we all returned to Philadelphia by rail. 

Saturday, Dec. 17, returned from Philadelphia and came aboard 
at6 P.M. A heavy snow storm had set in at 3 P. M., entirely 
stopping street car traflic in Baltimore, and | was compelled to 
take a hack to reach the yacht. When [ got aboard there was 
12in. of snow on deck, which made things warm and comfortable 
below. 

Sunday, cleared deck for action; wind heavy from west; ther- 
mometer 32°. Made sail at 10:30; passed out of Patapsco River at 
noon; ran into West River at 2:30, and anchored off Turkey Point 
in a fleet of twenty pungies, and slongside of Maryland police 
boat, which the next night had a fight with oyster pirates and 
was badly whipped. Logged 32 knots in four hours’ sailing. 

Made sail Monday morning 7 A. M. with the fleet of pungies, 
wind light from southwest, thermometer 34°, had a scrub race 
with the pungies and passed the last one before 8:30. Wind came 
out heavy from west at noon and for two hours we logged 11 knots 
an hour, which in our section is called fast traveling: crossed 
mouth of Potomac River at 1 P. M., a very heavy sea running, 
boatmen told us that a long roll could always be counted on off 
the Potomac, and we found it so. Many of the swells being from 
5 to 6ft. from hollow to crest. At 2 P. M. the wind fell light trom 
southwest, breezing up again at 7 A. M. from the west, falling 
light again from southwest about 8 P. M. Dropped anchor at 9:50 
inside the mouth of the Piankatauk River. This is one of the 
most perfect harbors for small craft I have ever seen, being com- 
pletely iandlocked within a half mile from the bar. ‘The cnannel 
is crooked, but this adds to the value of the anchorage, the shoals 
breaking up the swell. Thereis no railroad communication with 
any of the shore towns, consequently all traffic is carried on by 
means of the water; one result of this being that the hay is at all 
times dotted over with small craft. No better yachting water 
could be devised; harbors being plentiful and easily entered: 
while wind is plenty, water salt and plenty of it, and no shoals to 
bother anything drawing less than 9 to l0ft. well lighted and 
buoyed and plenty of company in sight at all times. Couple this 
with pleasant, hospitable people on shore, and no eastern water 
can compare with it. Logged for the day 100 knots in 14% hours. 

Made sail Tuesday morning 8 A. M., wind light northeast, so 
that we made only a mile an hour for the first 3 hours, thermome- 
ter 38°. 

As we drifted out of the harbor a small fleet of oyster tongers 
were working in. One man hailed us, and ascertaining our home 
port, asked after several of cur yachtsmen, having been employed 
on a Philadelphia yacht. He told us the tungers were coming in 
as a heavy storm was impending, and advised us to work into the 
next harbor. Having faith, however, in our yacht, which has 
never yet failed us, we kept her head at it. Sure enough, at 1 

A. M. a heavy sea began to roll in, followed shortly after by wind 
from 8.E., the barometer falling from 30.20 to 29.90 inside of an 
hour. Rain set in shortly after the wind; turned in a reef in the 
mainsail shortly before noon, but finding we were getting to lee- 
ward of York Spit light, which it was absolutely necessary for us 
to weather, we were compelled to put whole sail on her again, a 
nasty proceeding, as every sea was washing us, and the spray was 
striking the mainsail 10ft. above the steersman’s head. We 
lashed our boats securely and put on the covers, without which 
we should surely have lost them, as every large sea washed com- 
pletely over them, but the covers kept the seas off. 

As we passed the light we created some commotion, both of the 
keepers coming out to see us and waving their hands to indicate 
that we were to run into York River for a harbor, but as Norfolk 
was our destination, and our mettle was up, we kept going after 
turning in two reefs. We pee Old Point Comfort at 2 P. M., 
after which the wind fell light and fitful, we being under the land, 
and shortly after a tug bound in called for our line and towed us 
into Norfolk, for which the captain refused all compensation, 
saying he was_under charter, and seeing the way we traveled 
down the bay, thought we needed a little rest, Logged 35 miles, 
The usual and best yacht anchorage in Norfolk is on the flats on 
the Portsmouth side of the river opposite West Main street, Nor- 
folk, where the bay line and river steamers land; it is immed- 
iately above the Naval Hospital, 

Here we took train for Philadelphia to spend the holidays. I 
cannot refrain from adding here my testimonial to the friendli- 
ness and hospitality of every one we met after leaving Baltimore. 
Any request was attended to at once, even when at a persona) in- 
convenience, and this has been my experience all through this 
section. 

Thursday, Jan. 5, I again arrived in Norfolk via Bay Line 
steamer Georgia, one of the finest craft it has ever been my pleas- 
ure to travel on, I was accompanied by my wife and baby and 
two of my wife’s young lady friends, After laying in stores and 
having a second stove put in the cabin for the baby’s sake, made 
sail Friday, Jan, 6, at 4 P, M., and ran up the river toa mile above 
the Navy Yard, None of the party were at all inclined to super- 
stition or we should have waited until the morning before start- 

‘ing. One of the sights on the Elizabeth River, as well as all 
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through this section, is the large number of small craft from 20 to 
50ft., engaged in trade—oysters, fish, cordwood, etc., as well as 
bringing produce from the farm. Tn a section where railroads 
are so few and their accommodations so inferior, the people have 
become accustomed to depend upon the water for transportation. 
Consequently, everv farm has, as part of its equipment, the inev- 
itable sharpie, or flattie, as the sharp-bow scow is culled. 

At the Navy Yard preparations were being made for laying the 
keel of the new man-of-war which is to be built there, so that the 
= had a busy appearance. In the stream was moored the 
arge man-of-war Franklin, while the Saratoga and several 
smaller iron vessels were lying at the dock. The handsome new 
flag of the Quaker City Y. C. attracted some attention. It is a 
pointed white flag, with a red keystone upon it, and is easily dis- 
tinguished at a long distance. An officer with a flag book in his 
hand, after apparently failing to find it represented, hailed us and 
asked what club it indicated, when we informed him of its having 
only been adopted recently. 

Saturday we made sail at 8 A. M., but took bottom in a sharp 
bend in the channel about two miles below the mouth of the Dis- 
mal Swamp canal, ran the anchor and warped off by 11 A. M. and 

assed canal entrance at noon and through the drawbridge at 

2:30 and took bottom again two miles above at 1 P.M. Thechan- 

nel is very crooked, and without a pilot it is almost impossible to 
avoid getting aground. Very few vessels attempt to seil up the 
river, as there is but 76ft. in the best water. Warped off again 
and made Chesapeake and Albemarle Canal lock at4 P.M. This 
canal is but 834 miles long, and has but the one lock, a tide leck, 
at the western end. It has notow path, and you must get through 
the best way you can. I believe that the canal company main- 
tains the short canal connecting Currituck Sound and North 
RKiver, and also the dredged channels in Currituck Sound and 
North Landing River, although no charge is made for using them. 
The canal charges for a 25-ton sloop were $5.75. There being no 
tugboat at the canal lock, we hoisted sail, having a westerly 
wind and the course of the canal being east and west, and made 
the first four miles in short order, when the wind fell. The canal 
is cut through a dense cypress swamp, almost impenetrable, and 
is so full of malaria that it would have been u.inhabitable even if 
it was easy of access. The bottom of the canal is hard sand, and 
the channel is 74ft. deep. The sand dug out to make the caaal is 
thrown on the sides from 15 to 30ft. high. When the wind fell it 
left us with a prospect of lying in the swamp all night; the air 
was already heavy and damp, and had a peculiar effect which 
went at once to my old rheumatic spots with a warning which 
made me exceedingly anxious to “*move on.” 

Fortunately at this point two tugs came through, one of them 
called to us to “heave him our line,” and when we asked how 
much he would charge, said he was only going to North Landing 
River, and as we would make him steer easier in the shallow 
water he would not take anything but our thanks, which were at 
once tendered in advance. 

As we passed out of the canal he passed our line to the other 
tug, who, for $2, towed us forty miles down North Landing River, 
across Currituck Sound, and down North River to off Broad 
Creek, two miles from the mouth, the ordinary charge for this 
service should be about $10, but yachts can occasionally get tugs 
going down light, which will tow to aid them in steering. Logged 
by sail, twenty knots, by steam, forty-four knots. 

This entire distance, forty miles,is through cypress swamps 
and pine timber lands, and almost entirely uninhabited, and ap- 
parently to a Northern man, not worth populating. Atone time 
the Sound and both rivers were full of native oysters, but now, 
through the closing of the inlets into the northern part of the 
sound, the water is fresh and the oysters were killed off. The fish 
industry is the mainstay of the few people residing here, and car 
loads of fish are shipped daily from all parts of the Sound. 

Further in the interior the lumber interest is the most import- 
ant, about a dozen large rafts a day being towed through the 
canal to the large sawmills on the Elizabeth River. At Edenton, 
at the head of Albemarle Sound, the largest seine in the world is 
used in shad fishing—two steamboats being used to drop the seine 
while two steam engines on shore are used to wind it in. The 
bight of the seine is brought on toa platform about 100ft. long, 
where the shad are picked out by the colored people employed for 
that purpose, packed in ice, and at once shipped to the Northern 
cities. The less valuable fish are then scooped out and properly 
disposed of. I[t is nothing unusual for this seine to bring in from 
5,000 to 6,000 shad at a haul. 

We made sail Sunday mornig at ll A. M., wind W., quite fresh, 
thermometer 65°. Shortly before noon passed into Albemarle 
Sound, when the wind fell light. There was a long heavy roll on, 
which inconvenienced the ladies somewhat; but the wind fresh- 
ening we passed into Croatan Sound at 3:30 P. M. and reached 
Roanoke Meadows at 4:30. There is no harbor in Croatan Sound 
for vessels drawing over 4ft. of water, but the thoroughfare in 
Roanoke, although marked on the chart as having only 3ft. at 
its lower entrance, can be entered by exercising care with vessels 
drawing 5ft. We took the chances, as a northeast storm was 
brewing and we preferred being landlocked, and although graz- 
ing bottom slightly, easily slid over. Logged 34 miles. 

‘There were about fifty fishermen’s huts here, but the only signs 
of life were 2 cat 2nd a pig. In the morning, however, the fisher- 
men showed up; they reside on Roanoke Island and cross the 
Sound twice a day. A few pound nets were in the water, which 
the owners attended to, while others repaired the huts. The season 
is not yet 7, and I am informed that in the heighth of it about 
fifty small beats are employed attending the pounds. About 8 P.M. 
a loud moan, inereasing to almost a howl, quickly brought us on 
deck, thanking our stars we were in a snug harbor, for the sterm 
was there, a howling northeaster. It kept it upall night and next 
day, although the rain began to fall in the morning, which stilled 
the wind somewhat. 

Monday we lay at anchor all day, visited the fishermen, who 
were mostly intelligent and pleasant mannered people. They 
gave us considerabie information about harbors shoals, etc.,which 
led us into slight trouble further on. 

Tuesday being still stormy we laid at anchor until 11 A. M., 
when we made sail with a strong northwest wind after us, which 
changed in the afternoon to light west. At 3:30 we were laying 
straight for Gibb’s Shoal; the fisherman had told us that there 
was a slue about 50yds. from shore which we could get through. 
The wind being very light and off shore, and the buoy three miles 
out to sea, we tried for the slue and brought up standing, got out 
yawl boat and sounded and found best water in the slue 3ft.. so 
backed sails and came off without much trouble and sailed out 
and around the buoy, then ran in and dropped anchor in Middle- 
ton anchorage. This is a roadstead protected from the sea by 
two shoals to the north and south. here is no protection from 
the southeast, however, and we will not anchor there again. 
Logged 30 knots, : 

Wednesday morning took the yaw! and gig and rowed to Mid- 
dleton, % mile up the Middle Creek. This creek has only 18in. of 
water, although our friends the fishermen assured us we could get 
into the creek for a harbor. Middleton has about 25 inhabitants 
and is the only town on the south between Norfolk and Newberne, 
N.C. It is the shipping point for Hyde county, although every- 
thing must be lightered in skiffs. It is 85 miles from the nearest 
railroad, and is about the most desolate place imaginable. At the 
store where we went to replenish some of our stores, we asked for 
bread and were shown crackers, ginger cakes, etc., and when 
after considerable trouble we managed to make it understood 
that we wanted white wheat bread, we were informed that no- 
body down that way eat white bread. Wheat flour was also an 
unknown commodity. Meat, eggs and butter were cheap but 
poor. Oysters were 50 cents a bushel but not fit toeat. I find 
that it is the experience of every one traveling in these parts, that 
to live as we are accustomed to live in the North, it is necessary 
to carry all the provisions with you. 

At Middleton we came across traces of C. P. Kunhardt. We 
met a man who said a Northern man sailing a cat-rigged open 
boat named the Coot had tried to cross Gibb’s shoal. He had an 
N. E, wind which carried him on to it, going free; he was evi- 
dently making for the slue about ®yds. from shore, but had either 
received wrong information or miscalculated his distance, as he 
struck on the shoalest part, and the heavy sea striking the boat 
finally washed him across the shoal, where he was protected from 
its violence. Then, evidently not caring to enter the creek, there 
being a slight break on the bar, he stood on and off until morning, 
when my informant going out in a canoe met himand piloted him 
in. The boat was repaired and in a few days started on again.* 
The Coot was the first yacht ever seen at the place, and the Mon- 
arch the second, so that the people were much interested in the 
Coot, and plied me with questions about the balance of his cruise, 
which I answered to the best of my ability. 

Over the stern of the gig, which is a varnished boat, with plush 
cushions, nickel plated trimmings, etc., from R. J. Douglas & Co., 
we carried a silk U.S. ensign, so that when the natives saw us 
they took us for a government boat of some kind and trembled. 
One darky whose curiosity was excited was asked if he aid not 
like the fiag. He replied, “Deed I do, boss, but dat’s de fus flag’s 
been in dis town sence de wah.” 

We made sail at 3 P. M., not caring to stay another night in the 


*“The Cruise of the Coot,” in the FOREST AND STREAM Of Dec. 
2B a a description of Gibb’s shoal and Middle River ag 
a harbor. 
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anchorage, the swell in which annoyed the ladies, and without 
difficulty made into East Bluff Bay, a splendid landlocked harbor 
with 't. of water. ed 15 knots. From 7 until 9 P. M. the 
barometer rose from 20.10 to 39.75. At the same time the wind 
came out from the north, while a heavy sea rolled in from the 
8.E.,so0 in order to lay perfectly snug we warped into a little 
creek at head of bay, where there was 5ft. of water. About mid- 
night the storm from N.E. rolled in, and things were lively for a 
while, but toward morning it moderated somewhat, and at 9:30 
Thursday morning we made sail, wind N.E., heavy, thermometer 
40°. Ran out two miles to N.W. to clear shoals and then set course 
S.W.% W. for buoy in slue of Brant Island shoal, £0 miles away, 
which we made, end on, in two hours, and boiled up the Neuse 
River at the rate of 10 knots an hour. Off Wilkinson’s Point we 
found the pile beacon down, and not knowing the water this 
bothered us somewhat; but we made Newberne at 5:45, having run 
70 knots in 8% hours, a record to be proud of when it is considered 


that it was in strange waters and half of it in a river. 
Caas. L. WoRK. 





NEW YORK Y. C. ANNUAL MEETING. 


HE annual meeting of the New York Y. C. was held on Feb. 2 
at the club house, with Com. Gerry in the chair. The prin- 
cipal pusiness, the election of officers, rusulted as follows, after 
a warm contest, the ticket of the nominating committee bein 
partly rejected: Com., Elbridge T. Gerry; _Vice-Com., Caldwe 
H. Colt; ar-Com., E. D. Morgan; Sec’y, John H. Bird; Treas., 
F. W. J. Hurst; Meas., John Hyslop; Fleet Surgeon Morris J. 
Asch, M.D.; Regatta Committee, Gouveneur Kortright, Stephen 
Peabody and Alexander Taylor, Jr.; House Committee, Edward 
E. Chase, B. C. Cleeman, E. A. Houghton and Robert 8S. Bowne: 
Committee on Admission, Chester Griswold, Joseph P. Earle, 
George L, Ingraham, Frederic Gallatin and Edward M. Brown. 
The following candidates were elected: T. Brownell Burnham, 
Robert W. Inman, sloop Adelaide; Cyrus Field Judson, Charles 
D. Middleton, schooner Helen; Henry Stanton, James L. Hutch- 
inson, steam yacht Ladoga; Dr. W. Barton Hopkins, Arthur C. 
Gilman, Joseph Bushnell), Edmond Blunt, schooner Azalea; Ed- 
ar Hendricks, Clifford B. Hendricks, Walter Jennings, Joseph 
f: Sterling, schooner Leona: DeLancey A. Kane, J. Leslie Cotton, 
A E. Bateman, steam yacht Meteor; W. A. Wolf and G. L. Ron- 
ald, steam yacht Sentinel. 

Mr. Ogden Goelet, of the schooner Norseman, offered again the 
cups for schooners, _ and singlestickers, $500, to be raced for 
on the cruise. The artha’s Vineyard Y.C. offered cups of the 
same aggregate value for 4 regatta off Martha’s Vineyard — 
the cruise, which were also accepted. Thesubject of the propo 
classification was taken up and atter a brief discussion, in which 
the measure was opposed by a few of the owners of the old wooden 
sloops, it was resolved to make no change in the present classes. 
The date of the annual regatta was set for June 21. 


THE POPULARITY OF CUTTERS.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

think tne conclusions of your correspondent “A. B.”’ in last issue 
are pretty sound. Looking over the last two numbers of your 
paper, I notice no less than eleven new cutters building in Boston, 
as follows: Mr. Longfellow’s Olga, Messrs. Adams’s Baboon, one 
for Mr. Fowle, one for Mr. Eaton, one for Mr. Paine, one for Dr. 
Jameson, one for Mr. Taylor, one for Mr. Wyth, one for Mr. Pea- 
body, one for Messrs. Dunham and one for Mr. Codman. This is 
a big crop for one port and vicinity in two weeks. I think at 
least twenty new cutters are now under way in the East and that 
some thifty-five or forty will be built throughout the country be- 
tore the season opens, besides two which are to be imported from 
England. Facts speak for themselves. This is the banner year 
for cutters. If in face of three straightaway victories of such 
fine compromise centerboard craft as Puritan, Mayflower and 
Volunteer, advertised as no other vessels have ever been, we find 
a larger number of cutters building than ever before, your cor- 
respondent “A. B.” is not far out of the way when he calls the 
cutter the yer yacht of America te-day. It is also worth 
mentioning that while there are some twenty cutters started in 
the East only two sloops have so far been taken in hand in New 
York. Good yachtsmen about New York will not complain that 
the yachting center has been shifted to the East, as long as Boston 
continues to boom cutters in such great shape.—DEEP SEA. 

QUAKER CITY Y. C.—The annual meeting of the Quaker City 
Y. C. was held on Feb. 1, at 1127 Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 
The following oficers were elected for the ensuing year: Com., 
Chas. D. Middleton; Vice-Com., Chas. L. Work; Rear-Com., Wm. 
H. Mickel; Pres., John H. Sloan; Sec’y, Sam’} B. 8. Barth; Cor.- 
Sec’y, Wm. S. Hoffman; ‘l'reas., Jos. J. Arbelo; Meas., Sam’l A. 
Wood; Fleet Surgeon, Wm. G. MacConnell, M.D.; Board of Trus- 
tees, Alfred Box, Horace F. Smith, Oswald McAllister, Chas. E. 
Ellis; Regatta Committee, Addison F. Bancrott, Wm. J. Thor- 
man, Chas. L. Wilson. After the meeting had adjourned the 
members sat down tothe annual banquet. The treasurer's report 
shows the club to stand on an excellent financial basis. The 
present rooms at 1127 Chestnut street will be retained and a new 
club house will shortly be erected on the river. 

THE NAVAL RESERVE.—A meeting of the New York branch 
of the U. S. Naval Institute for the reading and discussion of 
ofa ron “Our Naval Reserve,” by Capt. A. P. Cooke, U.S.N.. 
will Be hheld to-night at the club house of the Seawanhaka C.Y.C., 
which has been offered for the occasion. 

MARGUERITE.—This schooner is of wood with an iron center- 
board trunk; not of iron, as a printer’serror last week would 


imply. 





Canoeing. 





Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 





Canvas Canoes and how to Build Them. By Parker B. Field. 
Price 50 cents. Canoe and Boat Building. By W. P. Stephens. 
Price $1.50. The Canoe Aurora. By C. A. Neidé. Price $1. Canoe 
Handling. By C. B. Vaux. Price $1. Canoe and Camera. By T. 
S. Steele. Price 1.50. Four MonthsinaSneakboxr. By N. H. Bishop. 
Price $1.50. Canve and Camp Cookery. By “Seneca.” Price $1. 


Secretaries of canoe clubs are requested to send to FOREST AND 
STREAM their addresses, with name, membership, signal, etc., ot 
their clubs, and also notices in advance of a and races, and 
report of the same. Canoeists and all interes -d in canoeing are 
requested to forward to FOREST AND STREAM their addresses, with 
logs of cruises, ma and information concerning their local 
waters, drawings or descriptions of boats and fittings, and all items 


relating to the sport. 


>= AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


e a io. ao 
‘ommodore: R. W. GIBSON..... - 
Secretary-Treasurer: F. L. Mix.) Albany, N. ¥ 
Vice- 5 Rear-Com. Purser. 
Central Div..R. W. Bailey...... W.R. Huntington...... J. K. Bakewell. 
Atlantic Div.Henry Stanton...A.S. Pennington.E.W. Brown, 146 B’way, N.Y. 
Eastern Div. .L. g: Jones....... Geo. M. Barney....W. B. Davidson, Hartford. 
N’thern Div. .A. D. T. McGachen. W. G. McKendrick. S. Britton, Lindsay, Can. 
Applications for membership must be made to division pursers, accom- 
= ied by the recommendation of an active member and the sum of $2.00 
‘or entrance fee and dues for current year ($1.00). Every member attending 
the general A. C. A. camp shall pay $1.00 for camp expenses. Application 
sent to the Sec’y-Treas. will be forwarded by him to the proper Division. 
Persons residing in the Central Division wishing to become members of 
the A.C. A., will be furnished with printed forms of application by address- 


ing the Purser. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


Commodore—James Fanning Latham, Chicago, III. 

Vice-Commodore—J. R. Bartlett, Fremont, Ohio. 

Rear-Commodore—T. J. yoo Springfield, Ohio, 

Secretary-Treasurer—Geo. A. Warder, Springfield, Ohio. 

Executive Committee—H. G. Hodge, Dayton, O.; C. F. Pennewell, Cleve- 
land, O.; C. J. Bousfield, Bay City, Mich. 

The annual meet for 1888 will be held at Ballast Island, Lake Erie, July 7 
to 3. Regatta begins Tuesday, July 10. 





CANOES OR BOATS.—Editor Forest and Stream: The two fine 
boats referred to by “Kelpie” in your last issue were rigged with 
bow-facing oars. Are such rigged boats considered canoes? 
Should they not be classed as sneak-boxes and single-handed 
cruisers? How does the A. C. A. class such craft?—B1iG CRUISER. 

Acanoe, by the definition of the A.C. A.; must be capable of 

i efficiently —— by a paddle, and the fact that she 
carried oars in addition would not necessarily disqualify her. If 
the boat is too large to be propelled by a paddle she could not be 
entered in the races. | 











PRIZES FOR PADDLING RACES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Granting, for the sake of argument, that the purely racing in- 
terest has been fostered and encouraged by the A.C. A. to the 
exclusion of the cruisers and their favorate craft, has not the 
greatest incentive to the building of the fast boats, which repre- 
sent the racing craft of to-day, been the desire to become posses- 
sor of the international trophy cup? Have not hulls been “al) 
cut away below,” sail areas increased and canoe jewelry multi- 
plied, all for a chance of winning this much sought trophy of 
racing skill? The vaddle, the most necessary adjunct of the 
cruising canoe, has fallen into “innocuous desuetude,” and the 
man who can merely win — races and flags thereby has 
but small share of canoe glory. He may have paddled hard the 
entire season, on cruise or pleasure spin, gained health and mus- 
cle thereby, and found himself in the fall as brown as an Indian 
and as tough, but no glory is his, because, forsooth, he has not 
spent his summer with his toes under the the lee coaming and the 
seat of his nether garments in the wash to windward. addhng 
races have but few entries, and perhaps one reason may be that a 
flag is small reward for a hot mile race. If the cruiser has been 
neglected the dler surely has, and in my opinion, if suitable 
cups were provided for each, it would do more toward doing the 
cruising man justice than all the legislation that the executive 
committee is capable of. 

My suggestion is this: Let a subscription in the hands of the 
FOREST AND STREAM be staried, which I will head with $5, for the 
purchase of two cups, not necessarily expensive ones—something 
in oxidized copper tor instance—suitably ornamented and en- 
graved, to be held by the members for one year, as is the Trophy 
cup, and subject to the regatta committee of the A.C. A. One to 
be awarded to the winner of the Class I. paddling race, and the 
other to the winner of the ‘‘combination” race (which will surely 
represent the true cruiser better than any other one race can). 
The names of the members and the year in which they held them 
to be engraved on the cu Let the Trophy Cup stand, as it does 
at present, an emblem of the highest degree of speed that time, 
money and brains can develop in a canoe, with the existing rules 
for measurement, with which the racing men seem perfectly 
satistied, but let there be acup for those who do not care for 
“lean hulls and acrobatic deportment,” and also for those who 
enjoy the paddle. 

Let the A.C. A. members who want to see good racing, even 
though they are not racing men themselves, contribute as much 
as they see fit. The racers will surely contribute, and if the 
“cruisers” are as ready with their dollars as they have been with 
their literary efforts, we shall have at Lake George next August 
three cups which we may be proud of, and which will be worth 


racing for. PADDLE. 


CRUISING CANOES AT THE MEET. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Being away from home for some weeks I was not aware that 
you had closed the discussioa in which some of us have been en- 
gaged unul it was too late; however, | trust that the generosity 
tor which you are noted wiil be extended in this instance to an 
opponent, and that you will at least give me a chance to reply to 
your own and “Cruiser’s” criticism of my last letter before finally 
closing the discussion. 

In my last I said I would give our sailing races for sails that 
could be lowered, and you want to know why? Well, I condemn 
them for the same reason you have been condemning the skim- 
ming dish style of yacht for the last few years, on the principle 
that in a great many cases they are a most unsafe sail. As the 
skimming dish may be used in shallow water with safety, so can 
standing sails be used in narrow rivers and other places, but in 
all places where a standing sail can be used safely a hoisting 
sail can be used equally well, and the reverse cannot be said by 
the advocates of that sale of sail, among which I am sorry to see 
you take your stand. Dottrel and myself, of our club, had an 


experience last season on Humber Bay that I would like a stand- 


ing-rig mau to have seen. The day was dark and lowering when 
we started under paddle (with our sails lowered down on deck and 
nothing but the masts standing) out the gap to go along the lake 


shore. The wind, which was dead ahead and very light, suddenly 


blew up such a squall accompanied with rain suca as | never be- 


fore witnessed. We were about 400yds. off shore, and it was but 


the work of a second to head for it, and paddle as we had never 


paddled before. Squail followed squallin rapid succession with 


the waves running severai feet high. Our seats were level with 


the combing, and several times for the space of ten and fifteen 
seconds we had to slide out and sit on the weather gunwale to 
keep our craft, with only bare masts, from being blown clean 
over. We reached the snore right side up, however, and if ever 
two boys were glad of being able to sit down on the mother earth 
and congratulate themselves, we were the pair. 
would a standing-rig man have been in that storm, and many 


others that take place ¢ 


Now where 


The squall was on us in a minute, there 
was no time to look after crawling forward to take down sails. I 


have no hesitation in saying that no ordinary-sized canoe could 
live tour minutes with a standing sail flopping around the mast 


in such a storm. . , 
With the vivid recollection of that experience before me I don’t 


want any one coming around talkirg to me about the advantage 
of a perfect cruising rig of five standing sails, three of which are 
kicking about your feet while you use two. To carry the three 
under your feet while cruising you have tu get a canoe with no 
air tank in the bow so that there will be room for the moderately 
long masts to be stowed. Will the advocates of this style of 
cruising state where your duffle is stowed when you take up one- 
half of your canoe with the three extra sails, because if they are 
to be interchangeable you can’t stow stuff ontop of them. While 
they are at it they might say what the three odd sails look like 
after you have been cruising for say three days with just the 
ordinary amount of canoeists’ dirty feet tramping on them, or do 
they tie them up in a bag and take half an hour untying knots 
every time they want to use them. Of course tastes differ in this 
as in other points, but | am surprised to hear you utter these 
words, “‘Is not Fecowsic, so far as rig is concerned, the best fitted 
all-round canoe yet devised? No special sails with long spars to 
be left ashore when not racing.”’ I would just like to ask which 
is the easier, to leave sails ashore or to have them kicking around 
under your feet, aud getting you all in a muddle. IL happen 
to know what Mr. Barney’s opinion was in ’86 on that point. He 
had broken the jaw of the sail he wanted to use and had to take 
the next size smaller. <A friend standing by advised him to carry 
an extra sailand he said he would sooner take the small sail 
alone than be bothered with another sail under his feet. **Cruiser” 
says, “In °87 one boat was luffing gand begging in the puffs, while 
her sister was wishing for more wind. Now why did not the one 
who had the small sail get down on his knees and fish up bis 
larger one, and the one with too much sail take from his perfect 
suit the next size?”’ Surely it cannot be possible that after all 
the claims that have been made about their being easily carried 
and so easily interchanged, it cannot be possible that they left 
their perfect suit on the shore. I would like to hear from “Pad- 
dle,” who appears to know all about it, where they were. Come 
now, “Paddle,” let us have the infcrmation for the benefit of 
the disgruntled pot-bellied cruisers and the public at — 
Until we hear from “Paddle” I will be inclined to think that the 
claims that are made about the ease of stowing and changing the 
suit of five standing sails is all claim with no facts or actual 
practice to substantiate it. Before leaving this point I might just 
say that I am aware that this style of thing may possibly kill 
itself in time, but that is no reason why the A. C. A. regatta com- 
mittee should not grapple with it and encourage a better sail by 
giving more races for sails that could be hoisted and lowered, or 
if they want to do it in a better way adopt the one rig idea of 
Commodore Gibson’s, only confine the rig to two sails. No 
one would be at a disadvantage if all had hoisting sails as they 
should. The standing rig is = one more point to show how 
everything is sacrificed for the “get thar” man, but is it just 
square to the rest of the Association of whom the “get thar” men 
form asmallproportion. ‘Cruiser’ tries to score a point re Notus 
and Vesper, and says that Notus is in every sense a staunch, able 
and sturdy craft, but adroitly dodges the question at issue, as 
what I asked was “Is Notus as stable a craft as Vesper?” Thanks 
to the FOREST AND STREAM I was well posted on the points that 
he mentions re smooth skin,etc. It may be true that I am not 
as good a critic as I might be, but until “Cruiser” advances more 
facts on the case I will still adhere to my opinion that Vesper is 
the steadiest or more stable craft of the two. In another para- 

raph “Cruiser” says, “In Mr. MacKendrick’s opinion all Class A 

ats are bad,and ought to be discouraged.” It’s a case of the 
wish is father to the thought, and as [ take a rather more liberal 
view of the situation than “Cruiser” credits me with, I object to 
having that saying left on my door step as the father of it. 

The stand [ take is this. The A. C. A. can, has, and always will 
encourage some class of a canoe by the races and rules which they 
lay down. I do not think any one will dispute that point. An 
the races and rules governing them have a direct influence on the 
class of boat that is built, as witness the regatta programme for 
1886. As that now ridiculous race the 75ft. was put down as a test 
for the international event, and the $300 cup, and what was the 
outcome of it; a fellow had to have a canoe that would take as 




















































ood a stand in the 75ft. limit race as in the unlimited, and 
the Pecowsic came to light, as every one knows that a lean, nar- 
row hull cen be driven faster with small sails than a fuller craft. 

Well, after a deal of kicking by some of those whom “Paddle” 

leases to call the disgruntled, the 75ft. limit was removed off the 

it for the international event, but still kept on the regular pro- 
gramme, without any one offering a word in its defense; and even 
now no one offers any reason why it should be retained, except 
that they have had it for several years. It seems to me that in 
these days of rapid advancement, things should be able to show 
a reason for their existence. As to “Cruiser’s” point that I 
have offered nothing better, well, that is an open question; but if I 
have a boil on my neck I'm very well pleased to get rid of it with- 
out asking for anything else to take up its abode there. But if you 
must have a race instead, give us two unlimited ones. 

The stand I take is this: The A. C. A. is now directly encour- 
aging the class of canoe such as Pecowsic. Is it the best class of 
canoe in existence that it should be especially favored in that 
way? I think not, and I feel confident in saying that nine-tenths 
of the Association think with me. Then why should it havea 
race, the 75ft. limit, which, as I pointed out a year . it is bound 
te scoop every time, besides having as good, if not better, chance 
in the unlimited? Will “Cruiser,” or others who object to the 75ft. 
limit talking a walk, please answer why? 

In this line I do not lose sight or the fact that there are canoes 
and canoes, and that tastes differ, or that the Class A has its 
place and probably Pecowsic hers. But I take the stand that 
they should encourage the best all-round canoe they can find, and 
I do not think either Class A or Pecowsic fills the bill. If the 
rules as at present do not do that, I would not hesitate to have 
them altered. With regard to calling Pecowsic a machine by 
some and a good cruiser by others, matters not, and makes her 
neither one nor the other; and with all due regard for Mr. Barney 
and with due appreciation of what canoeists owe him, | beg to 
place myself again, as I did two years ago, down as an objector 
against that style of canoe being favored while much better canoes 
are not getting a race. W.G. MACKENDRICK. 

HAMILTON, Feb. 3. 


THE ATLANTIC DIVISION, A. C. A. 


HE following application was sent to Com. Gibson by the sec- 
retary of the meeting at which it was decided to apply for 


admission as a division: 
New York, Jan. 5, 1888. 


R. W. Gibson, Esq., Commodore A. C. A., Aibany, N. ¥.: 

DEAR Str—As secretary of a meeting of members of the A. C. A., 
held at No. 729 Sixth avenue, in the city of New York, on the 3d 
day of January, 1883, for the purpose of forming a new division of 
the A. C. A., I beg leave to submit to you the record of the pro- 
ecedings of that meeting. 
_ First—On the Ist day of December, 1887, a notice was published 
in the FOREST AND STREAM calling a preliminary meeting of 
canoeists to consider the question of the formation of a new 
division, a copy of which notice is hereto annexed, pursuant to 
which notice a meeting of the A. C. A. canoeists was held at No. 
247 Fifth avenue, in the city of New York, on the 9th day of De- 
cember, 1887, at which meeting a committee on organization was 
appointed. 

Second—The committee on organization issued a circular calling 
a meeting of A.C. A.men for the purpose of forming the new 
division, and asking for a vote by mail from those who could not 
attend the meeting, a copy of which circular was published in 
FOREST AND STREAM on the 22d day of December, 1887, and mailed 
to each member of the A. C. A. residing within the proposed new 
division, with a postal card inclosed, addressed to the chairman of 
the organizing committee, upon which members were asked to 
record their vote, copies of which circular and postal card are 
hereto annexed. 

Third—Pursuant to the circular of the organizing committee, a 
meeting was held at No. 729 Sixth avenue, in the city of New 
York, on the 3d day of January, 1888, at which there were present 
eS members of the A.C. A. residing within the proposed 
new division. Mr. William Whitlock was chosen chairman of the 
meeting and the undersigned was chosen secretary. At this meet- 
ing the organizing committee presented proof of the mailing of 
their circular to all the members of the A. C. A. residing within 
the proposed new division, and delivered to me, as secretary of 
the meeting, fifty-four postal cards, being all the postal cards 
received by the committee in response to their circular, from 
which it appears that fifty-two of the men addressed voted in 
favor of forming the new division and two in opposition thereto. 
The postal cards showing the vote are inclosed herewith. 

Fourth—At the meeting on Jan.3 the following proceedings 
were had, viz.: 

_The following resolution was adopted by say thirty-two affirma- 
tive votes, there being no votes in the negative: 

Resolved, That a new division of the A. C. A. be formed, and 
that the limits of said division be the limits secondly referred to 
in the circular of the organizing committee, namely, those limits 
which are bounded on the south by the valley of the James River. 

The following resolution was adopted by a vote of 18 to 8: 

Resolved, That the name of the new division shall be the Atlantic 
Division. 

Thereupon the following gentlemen were unanimously elected 
to be the officers of the said new division, namely: 

To be Vice-Commodore, Henry Stanton. 

To be Rear-Commodore, A. S. Pennington. 

To be Purser, Edward W. Brown. 

To be member of the Executive Committee, T. 8. Westcott. 

The following resolution was unanimously adopted: 

Resolved, That the secretary of this meeting prepare a record 
of the proceedings which have been had for the formation of the 
Atlantic Division, and forward the same to the Commodore of the 
A.C. A. with the request that the new division be recognized. 

And thereupon the meeting adjourned. All of which is respect- 
fully submitted. EDWARD W. BrRowy, Secretary. 

The boundaries referred to are as follows: Beginning at the ex- 
treme eastern end of Long Island, thence running westerly 
through Long Island Sound to the southwest corner of the State 
of Connecticut, thence in a general northerly direction along the 
boundary line of the State of Connecticut to the point where the 
southern line of Putnam county, in the Staie of New York, inter- 
sects the Connecticut boundary line; thence westerly across the 
Hudson River at the Highlands at West Point and tollowing the 
Highlands through Orange county, New York, to Port Jervis, at 
the northwest corner of the State of New Jersey; thence south- 
westerly through Mauch Chunk and Harrisburg and along the 
Blue _—— Mountains to the valley of the James River at Lynch- 
burg in the State of Virginia; and thence, following the valley of 
the James River to the Chesapeake Bay, which would include all 
rivers emptying into that bay: thence, along the Atlantic coast to 
the place of beginning. 





The following circular was sent out by Com. Gibson: 

3 ALBANY, N. Y., Jan. 19, 1888. 
Tu the Members of the Executive Committee: 

GENTLEMEN—Please mail to me your vote, ay¢ or no, to the ques- 
tion: Shall the Atlantic Division be authorized according to the 
application, a copy of which is inclosed ? 

he subject has been discussed by those most interested and the 
opinion is pene unanimous in favor of it. ‘The opinion of the re- 
mainder of the Central Division hus not been canvassed, but there 
have been no protests from any of the members. The ideacf a 
new division has received my support, as you are aware, ever 
since the Eastern Division was formed. I have in preparation an 
addition to the constitution providing for the future formation of 
new divisions in a regular manner; at present we are acting in 
aceasd with the precedent and customs, but there are no definite 
rules. 

Also send me your vote, aye or no, to questions No. 2, ete. It 
has been suggested that the Commodore should nominate officers 
to fill the vacancies caused in the Central Division by the forma- 
tion of the new division, so that the vote of the Executive Com- 
—_— as provided for in the constitution, may be taken on the 
subject. 

Question No. 2—In case the Atlantic Division is authorized, shall 
Rear-Commodore Reade W. Bailey, of Pittsburg, become Vice- 
Commodore of the Central Division? 

Question No. 8—Shall W. R. Huntington, of Rome; N. Y., be 
Rear-Commocore ? (at present member of the Executive Commit- 
tee). 

Question No. 4—Shall James K. Bakewell, of Pittsburg, Pa., be 
Purser of the Central Division ? 

Your votes on these questions at the earliest possible date will 
be gladly received. 

Mr. E. L. French, of Buffalo, N. Y., will remain on the Executive 
Committe of the division, and the number will then be complete 
according to the reduced membership. Yours very truly, 

ROBERT W. GIBSON. 

The Atlantic Division, according to the application following, 
having been voted for in the affirmative by the Executive Com- 
mittee, is hereby approved. 

The resignations of Vice-Commodore Heary Stanton and Purser 
E. W. Brown, of the Central Division, are accepted, and they ar 
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nd Purser respectively of the Atlantic 
elected Vice Comner officers of the Atlantic Division are as an- 


nounced in the application. ; 
Sxec Committee, Rear-Commodore Bailey, 
e Be es the Exe i cleated Vice-Commodore of the Central 
Division W.'R. Huntington, of Rome. N. Y., is elected Rear- 
Commodore of the Central Division. James K. Bakewell, of Pitts- 


burgh, Pa., Purser, an E. L. French, of Butfalo, N. Y., remains 


utive Committee. 
member of the Executl™’ nr W. GIBSON, Commodore A. C. A. 


ALBANY, N. Y., Feb. 2. 


_—Editor Forest and Stream: I take pleasure in 
eK. , the continued existence of the Tippy C.C. It is not 
nly alive, but if the annual meeting of Jan. 28 is any criterion, it 
h entered upon its fifth year under the most favorable auspices. 
prc F. Matteson had extended his hospitality to his fellow mem- 
bers, who responded almost to a man, witi a degree of enthusiasm 
which a long period of enforced inactivity had apparently not 
affected. Proceeding at once to business, the club elected Messrs. 
D. H. Crane, W. M. Dunham and J. B. Keogh as captain, mate and 
urser, respectively. The constitution, as revised by acommittee, 
ee unanimously adopted, and Messrs. A. W. Kitchin and L, J. 
Marks were appomted to serve with Captain Crane on the newly 
created standing regatta committee. The purser’s report was 
interesting as showing the club to be on a sound financial basis, 
with a full quota of live active members. The question of the 
coming season was discussed in some of its many phases, and as a 
means of raising the standard of seamanship in the club, it was 
decided to maintain a permanent regatta course opposite the club 
house at Thirty-ninth street, and to give 2 series of weekly sailing 
regattas during the summer months, keeping a record somewhat 
similar to toat of the A. C. A., and awarding prizes at the close of 
the season to the leaders in each class. Adjourning to the mess- 
room, the hours sped by mid the tlow of wit and spirit, and it was 
dangerously near Sunday moruing when the last of us hoisted sail 
and stood for our moorings. In spite of the months which must 
elapse before the opening of navigatioa here, the usual course of 
tinkering has already been begun in some quarters, and prepara- 
tions will soon be under way on all sides. At least two new craft 
are looked for, those of Messrs. Wood and Lee, the latter from a 
design by Captain Crane, and the old boats are expected to be 
faster than ever. In the past no one has shown such marked 
superiority over his mates as to discourage even the least san- 
guine, and with the additional stimulus alluded to, we look for- 
ward to a season of unusual activity.—PuRSER (Chicago, [1].). 

CANVAS CANOES.—Lowell, Mass., Jan. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have been watching your columns for some time in 
hope of seeing some articles on canvas canoes, and am somewhat 
surprived to find no mention of them. lam an amateur, sixteen 
years old, but am very enthusiastic over canoes. I own a canvis 
canoe rigged with a lateen of about 40ft. area, and I think of put- 
ting mn a dandy next spring. Can you tell me whether canvas 
canoes are allowed to race at the A. C. A. meet or not, as I think 
of joining and would like to know. IL live nearthe Merrimac be- 
tween Lawrence and Lowell, and it is a great place for canoeists 
and all lovers of boats, as there 1s a stretch of nine miles of clear 
water and lots of good camping places. I would like to communi- 

sate with some amateur like myself, and if you will be so kind as 
to publish this note in your canoeing columns, I will be greatly 
obliged.—CANVAS CANOE. [Our correspondent will tind articles 
on the construction and use of canvas canoes in the FOREST AND 
STREAM of June 21, Sept. 20, Oct. 25, 1883; May 22, June 26, Nov. 6, 
1884; Jan. 15, July 9, Oct. 22, 1885; Feb. 3, Feb. 24, June 23, 1887, be- 
sides notes in other numbers. The book “Canvas Canoes, How to 
Build Them,” published by the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
gives full instructions for building an amateur’s anoe, as does 
also “Canoe and Boat Building.” Canvas canoes are admitted on 
a par with wooden ones by the A. C. A.] 

THE EASTERN DiVISION MEET.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The location for Eastern Division meet has not been decided on 
and I trust the Thames River and location described_by Mr. 
Natban A. Gibbs in last issue will meet the eye of our Eastern 
Division members and that the subject will be fully canvassed 
and talked over by them. In looking over this location described 
by Mr. Gibbs I had in view not only the fine site for a camp, but 
pe the fact that many of our brethern would cruise to the Yale 
and Harvard boat race, and the date of our meet being fixed tor 
July 1.they would remain for a camp and races; and also unat- 
tached canoeists would cruise from along Sound ports and get 
acquainted with the division and see the good work and join our 
ranks. It seems to me no other location commands so many 
advantages for recruiting our ranks. But let us hear trom some 
of the old and reliable canoeists of the Eastern Livision and talk 
it over at an eurly date.—L. Q. JONES, Vice-Com. Eastern Division. 

Montv.lle is four hours by rail from New York, not by sail, as 
incorrectly printed. The headquarters of the college crews are ai 
Gale’s Ferry. 

ARLINGTON C. C.—Editor Forest and Stream: At the annual 
meeting of the Arlington C. C., of Arlington, N. J., the following 
officers were elected for the ensuing year: Irving V. Dorland, 
Commodore; 8. Rogers, Jr., Vice-Commodore, RK. E. Malloy, Sec- 
retary and Treasurer, C. V. Schuyler and Wm. N. Geib were 
elected wembers of the executive committee. Richard Molloy, 
David H. Miller and John B. Tne were see as a house 
committee and A. C. Molloy and C. V. Schuyler were —— 
on the regatta committee. The building committee handeain a 
report stating the urgent need of increasing the size of the present 
house and submitted plans for a two story extension, and after 
discussion the plan was adopted and the committee directed to 
have the addition completed at an early date in the spring as pos- 
sible. After the adjournment of the business meeting the club 
proceeded to enjoy the first annual camp-fire, which proved to be 
avery enjoyable affair in every respect and all present were 
unanimous in the — that our winter camp-fires should be a 
tixture.—KoBT. E. MOLLOY, Sec.-Treas. 

A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP.—The following gentlemen have ap- 
plied for membership in the Central Division: Edward T. Bird- 
sall, New York; J. A. Gallavan, Trenton, N. J.—Epwarp W. 
Brown. Purser C. D. 


Slew Publications. 


“THE AUDUBON MAGAZINE.” 


N another column will be found an advert'sement of the first 
volume of the Audubon Magazine, the excellent get-up of 
which in cloth covers, suggests that as far as external appearances 
ure concerned the volume is certainly worthy _ of a place in any 
library. And the contents in no way belie the promise of the 
covers, 

It contains a complete and condensed biographical sketch of 
John James Audubon, with an admirable portrait after a painting 
by the naturalist’s own hand, an analysis of his own and his wife’s 
characters, with striking incidents of his career and some of his 
early ornithological sketches. Then there are good solid chapters 














of descriptive and economic ornithology, a profusion of original | up with the story of an encounter with a grizzly in the author’s 
bird stories, the records of the transactions of the Audubon So-| best style. The reader cannot help feeling that he would like to 
ciety, and a series of short tales and sketches, many of which are | have made one of the party. and there can be no better evidence 


illustrated. Besides this the monthly chapter of descriptive | that the story of the outing is well told. 


ornithology is accompanied by an illustration after Audubon of 
Answers ta Correspondents. 


the bird described. 
= No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 





Considering the very small measure of attention given to 
natural history in the ordinary public school course, and the 
utter ignorance of this subject in which a laeee proportion of 
American youth is being brought up, it would be difficult to ascribe 
too high an estimate of the value of the Audubon Magazine in 
families in which there are young people. The few illustrated 
stories catch the ve and are found amusing and inte resting, and 
the young reader being tempted to look further finds a number 
of bird stories which excite quite a lively interest in him and 
prepares him, or it may be her, for a wish to know something 
more about birds. And what can be more ee the 
charming descriptions by Miss Florence Merriam of birds with 
which she is familiar sketched from the life? 

e arguments oe bird slaughter are not obtruded unne- 
cessarily, nor accorded any undue amount of space to the exclu- 
sion of more interesting matter; but through the whole volume 
there runs a thread of sympathy with birds, a realization of their 
value in the general economy of nature, and their indispensable 
importance to man, which leaves it to be assumed without argu- 
ment, that men stand in some sort of moral relation to birds as 
they do to each other; a moral relation based as in the other 
oes on their being mutually indispensable to each other’s wel- 

are. 

The general quality and whole tone of the Audubun Magazine 
is high, its matter instructive and elevating, and it would hardly 
be possible to invest a dollar to greater aa for the yout. 
of either sex, than in presenting them with the first volume of the 
Audubon Magazine. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE; or, The Lake Lands of Canada. By 2 , — 
B. H. Watson, A.M., M.D. With illustrations by Daniel ©.| | G. L. B., Jr.—Game shooting is out of season there now, except 
and Harry Beard. Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott Co., 1888. | for wildfowl. There is no law to forbid trap shooting. 

Price $3.50. F : -s , W.H.S., Newark, N. J.—You will find lines of centerboard 
The author of this book had no need to put ‘*M.D.” after his | yachts in “Small Yachts,” published by the FOREST AND STREAM. 

_— = “ — e. That he is sven is —— enough he Gleam or Midge would probably answer your purpose. 

in the text from the beginning; and it is made equally plain thar 5 aro sr : Se 2 4 

Dr. Watson believes in the hygienic influences of field and—sen- | ,,.R- M. M., Philadelphia.—1. Choose the Seanhasten. *. Bogardus’s 

sible physician that he is—he has faith in their efficacy to heal, | “Field, Cover and Trap Shooting” will furnish what you wish. 2 

in cases wl ere physic might better be thrown to the dogs. Dr.| J. S., Kansas City, Mo.—It is necessary to determine a yacht’s 

Watson sends his patients to the woods; he goes there himself for | waterline in designing. The method of calculating displacement 

his health. These chapters are records of different trips made in | is given in “Small Yachts,” but is too lengthy to reproduce here. 

the last nine years to the back lake country of Canada, where J. F.S., Salem, !Mass.—Wild geese were seen passing over Essex, 
trout and deer and partridge are the lures to attract und detain | Masg., Feb. 2, bound south. [s not this a queer freak? Ans. Geese 
tae town dwellers, and where the blessed sunlight and ozone, the | may be seen flying south in any month of the winter. They are 

a —— of - nas, = — _ s — ~ sound- | not all regular in their southward migration. 

slumbered nights, all wor heir beneticent healing and tissue Tbs ¢ P ag 

building. There is no mistaking the spirit and the reality of the es * M., pone gen ? > — a een ete - 

outings related in this book. The hfe is genuine, hardy, simple | ©#8 nae quant, Ccc.. tH re : Steen tt aed 
camp life. For your “sports,” who, under the pretense of fishing, | /mpossi ni. to put ae on eh to bole ae of S100 lem. ~. Deagles 
go into the woods with bottles and jugs and kegs, to live like sots, | *¢ll for prices ranging from $5 to upward of $100, ; 
each day more drunk than the day before, nothing but well de- J. P. P., South Boston.—The shooting will be quail and squir- 
served contempt is here expressed, and a fine scorn is shown for | rels, and in past seasons we have learned that the quail sliooting 
the dudes who whine if they cannot be borne in parlor cars to | was excellent.. Deer may be had within short distance. The 
some luxurious woods hostelry, from whose verandahs they may | weather will undoubtedly prove beneficial to you. 

RFE, South Manchester, Conn.—Please inform me of some of 
the best systems used at rifle range to give the value of each shot 


pot game or jig fish. No carpet knight nor parlor sportsman 

could keep up with our health hunting doctor when once he starts 

out to rough it with his gun. This honest and all-pervading zest | on the standard target. Ans. Measure each shot with a tape 
from center of bullseye. This is the most accurate system of 

marking.: 


for woods life in its rogeee manly aspect will win the sympathy 
ot ae = —_ the ‘ a : ——— even ease. a 
quite likely, he may not agree with the Doctor in ali his dicta. J bE * F TAR 

aere is the question of deer hounding, for instance. Our author |. W-H.B., Tiffln, O.—Dissolve Ib. sugar of lead in Igal. water, and 
is a staunch defender of the practice of driving deer into the | 12 another vessel lib. alum in Igal. water. Soak the tent first in 
water, or having them driven there and forced into convenient | the lead solution, and afterward, when nearly dry, in the alum 
shooting distance and held there that he and his companion may | 80lution, then dry in the air. As the sugar of lead is poisonous it 
blaze away at them with repeating rifles until they are butchered. | Should be used with care. 
Much as opinions may differ on this, and ours differ most de- J. B., New York.—1. Once a day is often enongh to feed a mature 
cidedly, we are more than ready to grant that the spirit of these! dog. A puppy should be fed oftener. 2. Meat soup made into 
ehapters is a healthy one, and the volume, taking it as a whole, is | mush with oatmeal is excellent. Cook plenty of vegetables with 
a creditable addition to the literature of its class. The author is | the meat and give him achange occasionally. 3. The symptoms 
garrulous to a degree; but why not? who wants his sporting | are often an indication of distemper. The person mentioned has 
ehronicles chopped short? There are here and there little excur- | well-bred dogs. 
sions from the straight thoroughfare—by-ways into which oneis| ff, F, L.—1. The slickers can be purchased everywhere. 2. Con- 
quite willingly led, as when the Doctor, with professional bent, | suit some local hatter for the soft hat. 3. H. W. Huntington 
dilates on the efficacy of deer hunting to decrease lectures oa the | Brooklyn, N. Y., breeds greyhounds. 4. You may procure the 
value of tramps for deer as a remedy for obesity, or tells a story | feathers from some of the tackle manufacturers. 5. Charles 
to show that quail hunting will cure insomnia, or relates with | Scribner's Sons published the book. 6. For pointers see our ad- 
minute particularization the incidents of a novel Canadian wed- vertising columns. 7. We cannot refer you to a Western ranch 

outfitting house. 
A. B. C., Peoria, I1].—1. Which will give the greatest recoil 

(used in B.L. shotgun) coarse or fine grain black powder? 2. 


ding. The volume is handsomely printed, the author evidently 
= his publishers carte blanche to make his manuscript into a 

Which the greatest penetration? 3. Which the greatest strain on 
the i 4. Is there | advantage derived from crimping paper 
$s i 








S. M. S., Norwalk.—The gun has a high reputation. 

W. K., Chicago, 111.—The rifle you name has a high reputation 
for accuracy and you will find the particular style well suited to 
your purpose. 

J.H.C., Brooklyn, N. ¥Y.—The puppy’s tail will probably come 
right with age. 

L. W. M.—Choose the American arm of the grade named in 
preference to the other. 

F. P.—Mr. Mason’s book on prize dogs is not yet ready; it will 
be announced in due time. 

J. O. W.—You might dispose of your Audubon plates by adver- 
tising them in our columns. 

READER, Boston Highlands, Mass.—The address is J. W. New- 
man, 6 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass. 

P. H. D., New Maysville, Pa.—The “Gunsmith’s Manual” is the 
best work we know of on that particular subject. 

G. R., St. John.—In a rifle chambered for long cartridges the 
short ones cannot be used with equally good results. 
























the illustrations good, and the binding attractive. That Dr. Wat- 
son is a person of strong individuality is proved by the curious 
style of italicizing passages where special claims to such emphasis 


uxurious piece of tvpography. The type is large, the paper rich, 
is beyond the comprehension of the average reader. shells except securing the charge? Ans. 1. Fine. 2. Fine powder 


burns more quickly, gets up a greater initial velocity and should, 
other conditions favorable, give greater penetration. 3. Fine. 4. 
Compressing and securing the charge. 

J.D. M.. Scranton, Pa.—At a pigeon match in this city this 
question was raised. The shooter was ready and said pull, the 
spru: 
a t 


MOounNTAIN TRACTS AND PARKS IN COLORADO. By L. B. France 
(“Bourgeois”). Denver, Colorado: Chain, oat & Co., 1837. 

Under the above title L. B. France (“Bourgeois”) has given us a 
series of pleasant sketches of Colorado mountains, streams, folks, 
fishes and big-game hunting, which by way of variety he has 
illustrated by a series of pen photographs of himself, taken in 
the various moods, in which the busy citizen is apt to exhibit 
himself when he tears himself from his civilized environmen 
goes for a few weeks’ outing into the wilderness, improves 
appetite, digestion and physique by long marches and makes 
successful attemps to provide his own larder with the spoils of his 
gun and rod. 

Under these circumstances a man naturally feels good and is 
ept to picture h mself as a splendid savage, crusted over by a few 
conventionalities; in such a frame, too, we may expect to find his 
inner man in harmony with the scenery around him and capable 
of reflecting nature, animate and inanimate, in all its moods and 
measures of intensity. 

“Bourgeois” shows this capacity, and with a ready command of 
language, good descriptive powers, and a well-developed sense of 
sublimity and beauty, he would achieve a very respectable posi- 
tion simply as a descriptive writer, but if “Bougeois” has an eye 
for the sublime of natire, he has another for the ridiculous in 
man, and he finds enough in the companions of his journey. and 
indeed in himself, to vent his pleasant humor upon. There is no 
incongruous effect produced by sudden transition from the sub- 
lime to the ridiculous, the humor runs through the narative like 
a silver brooklet through mountain scenery, heightening the sub- 
limity of the mountains with which it harmonizes, although in 
such strong contrast with them. 

And so the little wurk isa diversified medley of description 
of the mountain parks in which our author and _ his party pitched 
their camp, of the trails that led from one to the other of them, of 
the horses that did the packing, and of the men who went along, 
with sketches of the conduct of the horses and the character of 
the men under changing conditions of environment, and among 
these, sketches of streams and lakes and fishing adventures by 
day, and of story-telling and discussion of world problems around 
the camp-fire at night, pero Sanne with philosophic reflections, 
with some tall yarns, veritable products of the soil, and touched 









trap was thén , the bird took wing, was shot at and missed. 

The shooter cl hat, just as he was about to shoot, some one 

touched his el and caused him to miss. The question is, could 

t ai that debar the bird and give the shooter another 

one oot at, or should the bird shot at be scored a miss? Ans. 
he referee’s decision should stand, the bird being scored lost. 

W, 4H. Ly Mi town, N, Y.—Where can I obtain Prussian carp 
and dfse small enough for the home aquaria? Mulertt, 
of Cincinnati, and Blackford, of New York, had paradise fish, but 
have none now. Ans. If neither of those named have paradise 
fish we do not know where they can be had in America. Mr. 
Blackford is the agent of the U. 8. Fish Commission in distrib- 
uting carp in the Eastern States and — have a few small ones 
now, although the distribution usually takes place in October. 

H. B., Madison, Wis.—Mr. Bliss, in his ‘**Wing and Glass-ball 
Shooting with a Rifle,” states that the long .22cal. cartridge is not 
accurate. 1. Is.it accurate, and if so how much further is it ac- 
curate for than the .22 short? 2. About how far is the common 
22 short cartridge accurate, used in a 25in. Winchester rifle. 3. 
Barring the subject of wind, for this distance, is the .22cal. rifle as 
accurate as one of larger calibre. Ans. 1. Yes, when made up with 
proper bullet, and does good work at 200yds. 2%. Good targets are 
ae at 20yds. 3. Yes. 


R. E. 8. H., Terryville, Conn.—1. Is there a close time for pick- 
erel in this State? 2. How is a click-reel used in fly-fishing? 3. 
What is the click for? Ans. 1. No. 2. The line is reeled off with 
the left hand for a yard or two and the rod in lifting the line off 
the water draws the slack through the rings. This is repeated 
until sufficient line isout. 3. It has a two-fold use. It tells the 
speed at which a fish is taking line from the reel, and it acts as a 
drag to keep the reel from giving out line when casting, as well as 
from overrunning or backlashing. In using reels without a click 
the overrunning 1s controlled by the thumb, and in this case the 
reel must be on top of the rod. 








HUMPHREYS’ 


HOMEOPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS 
For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, 
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry. 
500 PAGE BOOK on Treat- 
ment of Animals and 
Chart Sent Free. 
‘Berar Micufouttiey Mike Pevere 
—Strains, Se emaeee. 
—Distemper, Nasal Discharges. 
Bnd an és. ete Poeumonia. 

elie or Be Freche. 


iscarriage, Hemorrhages. 
rimary ana Kidney Diseases. 








H. 
J: ke Diseases of Bisestions = 


Stable with Specifics, Manual, 
Witcly Hiasel Oll and Medicator, "$7.00 


Price, Single Bottle(over 50 doses, -« .6@ 
Seld by Druggists; or 
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price. 
Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y. 


Forest & Stream File Binders. 


PRICE, $1.00. 
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





TO FLORIDA ANCLERS. 


Keeping fully abreast with the times, we have the last few seasons given particular attention to the manufac- 
ture and introduction of tackle specially adapted to the needs of Florida anglers. 

We have an unusually fine assortment of the following goods, used and recommended by expert Florida anglers 
Pearl Florida Spinners, Mottled Pearl Baits, Pearl Squids for Spanish Mackerel, 
Pearl Mullet, Fiorida Bass Flies, Tackle for Channel Bass, Red Snappers, 
Sheepshead, Salt Water Trout, Etc., Etc. Also New and Special Tackle 
for TARPON, including our famous Tarpon Line. 


If your dealer does not keep our goods in stock, or will not order them for you, send us 10 cents for our 120-page 
illustrated catalogue. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Manufacturers of every description of 


EINE FISHING TACEHE LE, 


18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House), New York, 


58 FOREST AND STREAM. 


(Fes. 9, 1888. 





WINCHESTER 


REPEATING RIFLES AND SHOT 


Singie Shot Fifles. 


ALL KINDS OF AMMUNITION MADE 


ESPECIALLY FOR OUR OWN GUNS. 


AMMUNITION FOR ALL KINDS OF ARMS. 


Wads, Paper and Brass Shot Shells, Primers and 
Reloading Tools. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 


INES VW HAVEN, 


Send for 80-page Catalogue. 


CONN. OU. S&S. A. 


St ‘ {312 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
OreS! (418 MARKET STREET, SAN FRANCISCO. 


Correspondence invited with reference to Winchester Goods now in use and with those desiring to purchase. 





The Henshall-Van Antwerp Reel 


(IMPROVED...) 


With our Lever Drag and the New Click on Rim ot Plate 
us shown in cut. 





Also has adjustable drag on plate opposite from handle that works with a sliding button. 
Lever Crag, ciick and adjustable drag can all be operated when the 
handle of Reel is in motion and spool is revolving. 


Made in two styles to multiply two or four times. Steel gears and steel pivots. Put up 
n sole leather reel case; warranted. PRICE, $15.00. 


send for Chubbhb’s 


New 100-page Retail Catalogue with 125 illustrations of angling goods. Sixty different kinds 
of Fishing Rods described. Also Reels, Lines, Hooks, Flies, Rod Trimmings, etc., and has 
several original articles on fishing written by the most noted anglers of tne present day. 
Every angler should have a copy. Ready January 15. 


"THOS. H. CHUBB, Post Mills, Vt. 


Silk | Worm Gut. " bl | S 7" L oe @ 


the trade and consumers to their iarge assort- —— 
ment of Murcia Silkk Worm Gut for fishing | A BEAUTIFUL —_ — LIKENESS 


tackle. Long and extra long, heavy and tine. 
Scotch Cutter Thistle, 


Sample thouxand, assorted grades, heavy to fine, 
$7.50. Address 
CORMACE c& CO., 
8! New st., or Box 3,700, New York City. LITHOGRAPHED IN COLORS FROM A 
PAINTING BY THE CELEBRATED MARINE 
ARTIST BARLOW MOORE. 
8 | Thistle is represented in broadside view, heel- 
ing over to a full press of sail in the Royal Har- 
A Pamphlet for those who “Gun”? | wich regatta. Irex is also shown under the lee, 
Along the Shore. with Wendur and Genesta following. 














TELLS OF Size 24x15, with 4-inch margin for framing. 
I, Waunte and Habits— Where the bay birds live, and | Price $3.00 each. 
what they do at home. 
i. and Migration - Where they go to breed, | Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


and where to spend the winter. 


IL A Morning Without the Birds—An episode of NEW YORK CITY. 





v hae caene list of Ameri ies T > 
. Nomencilature— of our American 3 
of Limicole, with a description eae he Still-Hunter 
species. j 
¥. Localities—Where to go to shoot them. 


VI. Blinds and Decoys—How to shoot them after 
you have reached the grounds. 


44 pp., paper. Price 15 Cents. 
For Sale by the Forest and Stream Pub. Oo. 


—BY— 
T. 8. VAN DYKE. 
PRICE, POSTPAID, $2.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


AUDUBON’S 


Birds of America 


We have obtained and now offer for sale caaiy a number of the plates of this magnificent work. 
These plates are the originals of the edition of 1856, and represent the birds as life size. The sheets 
are elephant folio, and the paper heavy. The drawings were made from nature, and for accuracy 
of delineation, fidelity to detail and accessories, 


| Aududon’s Birds have never been equalled. 


| Any of these plates if framed would make a 


| 


Superb Ornament 


| For a sportsman’s dining roem, and no more beautiful and appropriate gift could be found for the 
| lover of nature than one of these. The constantly increasing scarcity of this work makes these 
large plates each year more valuable. Some of the plates are double and can if desired be cut in 
twoand put in small frames. 

There are represented many species of Ducks, Gulls, Grouse, Snipe, Heron and small birds 
almost without number. 

These plates are so large that they cannot be sent by mail without danger of being crushed, and 
the best method of sending them will be on rollers by express. 


| LIST OF BIRDS REPRESENTED: 
























Biack Vulture and Head of Chimney Swift ............ $400 Bohemian Waxwing..... $6 CO 
GOR. oc neice 5042 ses scene $12 00 Carolina Parroquet........ 1000 Purple Martin............. 5 00 
Redtail Hawk....... ...... 1000 Golden - winged Wood- White-bellied Swallow.... 5 00 
Mit NMNMIR ieicin ad con as oscil 10 U0 OOM oo cele eadareiees aox's § 00 Cliff Swallow.......... ..<« 5 00 
Sparrow Hawk. ........... 800 Pileated Woodpecker...... 800 Barn Swallow.............. 5 00 
Swallow-tailed Kite....... 8 00 Belted Kingfisher.......... 700 White-headed Pigeon... . 7 00 
White-headed Eagle....... 12.00 Yellow-billed Cuckoo...... OO VRIRCE BANE 2. ssu0c50< 0500 3 00 
Pigeon Hawk ............-. 700 Mangrove Humming Bird. 500 7 Yellow Rail.......... .. 300 
Biack-winged Hawk....... 700 Ruby Throat Humming ) Buff-breasted S’dpiper .. | + gg 
Dick BAW. ... .<...<.<s00- EOP EINE ccna vets ao secnee ss 600 } Little Sandpiper......... <" 
PUM MEO. si sacc sansneus 1000 Columbia Humming Bird. 500 4 Pectoral Sandpiper...... ‘700 
RODEN nic nec srevisawsaicinn 500 Forktail Flycatcher ...... 500 1 Red-backed Sandpiper.. \ ‘ 
ih ot55esu. aoessueyien 500 Arkansas, Say’s & Swal- Semi-palmated Sandpiper. 6 00 
ED, sn ndckenvevcen en 6 ov low-tail Flycatcher...... 800 Curlew Sandpiper ......... 6 00 
Blue Jay...........--- +++ 7 00 Pipiry Flycatcher........ . 400 Great Marble Godwit... .. 7 00 
Crow Blackbird ........... 0 OO! TESRINEE 6, 55:6 50 c-< ene! 5 c0'- 400 Esquimaux Curlew........ 6 00 
Redwing Blackbird. ...... 800 Great-crested Flycatcher. 400 Spotted Sandpiper......... 5 0) 
| Baltimore Oriole..........+ 8 WU QOlived-sided Flycatcher... 400 So ee Sandpiper........ 5 00 
} Orchard Oriole............. 8(0 Small green-crested Fly- Yellowleg Sandpiper ..... 5 00 
Beat-tail Grackle.......... 9 OP RONOMEE Sse cb cose cauwcus 400 Greenshank Sandpiper.... 5 00 
Rusty Grackle..... ....... 7 00 Wood Pewee..............4 400 Glossy Tbis................. 7 00 
Nuttall’s Marsh Wren..... 5 00 White-eyed Vireo.......... 400 Night Heron ............... 8 09 
Common Marsh Wren .... 500 Red-eyed Vireo..... eee 4 00 Yalow - crowned Night 
Crested Titmouse ......... 500 Yellow-throated Vireo.... 400 Heron... ...............08 8 60 
Hudson Bay Titmouse..... 400 Green black-capped Fly- Green Heron............ .. 8 00 
| Carolina Titmouse......... EO) « GaeORO........c.cca sce 2 400 Great White Heron.. ..... 9 00 
Mocking Bird... ........... 8 00 Wilson’s Flycatcher .. ... 400 Peaie’sand Reddish Egrets 9 00 
§ Hermit Thrush .......... 3 CO Canada Flycatcher.... ... 4@ Blue Heron............... . 80 
) Wood Thrush..... ....... 300 Bonaparte’s Flycatcher... 400 Fiamingo............... ... 10 U6 
Brown Thrasher ........-.. 8 00 Hooded Warbler........... 400 White-fronted Goose...... 10 00 
Prairi> Titlark............. 40) Kentucky Warbler........ 400 Mallard Duck......... .... 12 0) 
Brown Titlark............. 400 Bay-breasted Warbler. ... 400 Biack Duck................ 12 00 
Grass Finch............. -. 400 Pine-creeping Warbler.... 400 Gadwall Duck.............. 12 00 
Henslow’s Bunting........ 400 Azure Warbler........ .... £00 WOOG DOOR. «0.650.006. 600s 15 00 
Cos Sparrow... .... 4@ Yellowpoll Warbler....... 400 Canvas-back Duck......... 15 
Field Sparrow ..- 400 Rathbone Warbler......... 400 Redhead Duck ............ 8 00 
Seaside Finch... . £600 Children’s Warbler........ 400 Ringneck Duck............ 7 00 
Lineoln’s Finch... 400 Yellow Redpoll Warbler.. 4 00° Broadbill Duck... .. o. ae 
Song Sparrow... ........... 4.00 Black and Yellow Warbler 400 Eider Duck. - 10 00 
White-throated Sparrow.. 400 Swainson’s Warbler....... 400 Smew........... 10 00 
White-crowned Sparrow.. 400 Bachman’s Warbler....... 400 Brown Pelican. 10 00 
Towhee Bunting........... 400 Carbonated Warbler...... 4(CO Crested Grebe.. 7 CO 
Purple Finch..... ... ...... 500 Nashville Warbler........ 400 Black Skimmer.. 700 
RINT whi ai awaceante 5 00 Black and White Creeper. 400 Arctic Tern...... 5 00 
Pine Grosbeak............. 7 OO Wed WIR... cans cceccsccccs 400 Sandwich Tern... 5 00 
Blue Grosbeak............. 100 | Winter Wren...........- S00 TPR 5550s. 5s . 500 
Rose-breasted Grosbeak... 800 1? Rock Wren .............. 300 Razor-billed Auk . 600 
DUET, «5 os occesccusws co: |... Se 400 Great Auk........ ; . . 1000 
s s® 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 39 Park Row, New York. 








Canoe and Camp Cookery. 


By “SENECA.” 


A practical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian sailors and outers. Practical because 
the author gives explicit and intelligible directions for preparing such dishes as he has hym- 
self actually tested in camp and on a cruise. This is just where the recipes differ from the 
absurdly impracticable dishes given in some so-called camp cookery vooks. The cooking 
outfit is described, and numerous hints on camp economy add to the value of the work. 


Cloth, 96 pages. Price $1.00. 


NEW YORK: FoREsT AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 39 Park Row, 
LONDON: Daviss & Co., 1 Finch Lane, Cornhiil. 
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SPORTSMAN’S LIBRARY. 


We will forward any of these Books by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


Registration 10 cents extra. 

hea‘ Tod Mathe 
k Fi ather............ 
Adirondeck ogier's' Book, Memorial Edition, 


Norris ...--.----- 
Angling, Blakely..... .-- 
Angting Talks, a 
Art of Angling, Holberton 
Black oa Visbing, Bene! 

Angiing, Y ‘4 
Ben ‘and Game ws, State of New York... 


ish Culture, Norris.........-.-.--+-+-2--++s- 
hich Hatching and Fish Catching, Roose- 


y  GTEON.... coer eee ence cece sccesseeee 
Fishing With the Fly, Orvis-Cheney Collect- 


ion, New edition. .._.---- +++ .-seeeeeeae eee 
wuatiee Flies and How to Dress Them; 
Halford; colored plates............ .....-- 
Fly Fishing and Fly Making for Trout,Keene 
Fly Fishing i. Maine Lakes, Stevens........ 
> Fishing, Pennell........ ws ccscceeccecers ; 
ny Rods and Fly Tackle, Wells............. 
Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing... ...... 

Frank Forester’s Fishing With Hook and 
CRD y coc cncncducntlunet eescndu cae te heetcnnss 

Fysshe and Fysshynge...........---+---+++++: 

Fresh and Salt Water Aquarium............ 

Meaern Practical Angler, a Guide to Fly 
Fishing, Pennell ........ ......sceeceeeeees 

Prime's t COO Be IIa ac xc hccesccscceecece 

Rod and Line in Colorado Waters..........- 

Scientific Angler, Foster..................--- 

Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, 
C60., WY THOGBBVENE «0000 e civcccccccceesesess 

Trolling for Pike, Salmon and Trout........ 

Fly Fishes Entomology, Ronalds, 20 col’d p’l 

The Game Fish of the Northern States and 
British Provinces, a Roosevelt............ 

The Sea Fisherman, Wilcocks, illus 

Trout Culture, Slack......... ac iaainia ek sca kt 

BOATING AND YACHTING. 

Art of Sailmaking, illustrated............... 

Amateur Sailing. iilustrated, Biddle........ 

boat Bnilding and Sailing, WRetee..... «sce 

Boat Sailing and Management, Prescott. ... 

Boat Sailor’s Manual, Qualtrough........... 

aoane Trip on New England Kivers....... 

Book of Knots, illustrated............ ......- 

Canoe and Camp Cookery, Seneca. . 

Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs, W. 
WUMREE, 10 ccanacen gues epacetaresskaves 

Canoe Handling, OC. B. Vaux..........-...... 

Canoeing in Kanuckia, Norton & Halberton 

aes aaa Come! ae mg cro ee 
anoe, Voy: o. e Paper, Bishop’s....... 

Canvas Pees How to Build Them, Parker 
We UNE cc cc nese cceses ausayecseceo= seesies 

Corinthian Yachtsman, Biddle Sada ena als ° 

Cruises in Small Yachts Speed 

Cruise of the Livtle San, © REMI o cccccecss 

Donaldson’s Steam Machinery............... 

Engineers’ Log Books, 2 quire, 4g bound, $1.25; 

cant, und, $2; 5 quire, 4% bound, 
cloth sides. : 

Fore and Aft Seamanship....... ........... 

Forms of Ships and Boats, Bland...... a 

Four Months in a Sneakbox, Bishop......... 

Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing....... ...... 

From the Forecastle to the Cabin, Samvels. 

Hints on Boat Sailing and Bacing, Fitzgerald 

Knots, Ties and Splices........ Dae essmacneeea’ 

Inland Voyage, Stevenson.... .... 
Masting and Rigging of Shige, Kipping..... 
Marine Engines and Steam Vessels, Murray 
Model Yachts, GrosvenoP...............eeceee 
eS 2 rere 
Paddle and Portage, Steelé...............-+.. 
Practical Boat Building, Neison............. 
Practical Boat Sailing, WEES 5 5c vcccass 
R'gyers’ Guide and Seamens’ Assistant. .... 

Sails and Sailmaking, illus., Kipping, N. A. 

Sailor’s Language, W. Clark Russell, illus. 

Sailor’s Manual] and Handy Book,Qualtrough ¢ 

Sailor’s Sea Book, Rosser....... .........-+- 12 

Seven Pictures of Crack Yachts............. 

Steam Yachts and Launches, Kunhardt.... 

The Canoe Aurora, Dr. C. A. Neidé........ : 

The Sailing Boat, Folkard......... ......... 

The Steam Engine, Holmes, 212 woed cuts.. 

The Engineer’s Handy Book, Loundes...... 

The Marine Steam Engine, Sennett, 244 ills. 

Vacation Cruising, Rothrick................. 

Yacht Architecture, Dixon Kemp..... ..... 

Yacht and Boat Sailing, Kemp............... 

Yacht Designing, BidGle... «2. ...ccscccccccees 

Yacht Sailor, Vanderdecken., ............... 

Yachts, Boats and Canoes, Stansfeld-Hicks 

Yachts, Small, C. P. Kunhardt............... 

Yachtsman’s Guide, Patterson............... 

Yachtsman’s Handy Book, Rules of the 
Road, Signals, Seamanship, etc. .......... 

YACHT PICTURES—In Cooks. 

Puritan and Genesta on the home stretch, 2636, 
$1.50. Mayflojver saluted by the fleet, 28x 40, $2. 
Volunteer, 2636, $2. Thistle, Royal Harwich 
Regatta, 28x19, $3. 

ARTOTYPES. 

Volunteer with portraits of owner, designer and 
crew, 19x21, 50c. Thistle, with portraits of 
owner, designer and crew, 19X21, 50c. 

CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 
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Adventures in the Wilderness, Murray..... 124 
Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks, 
PROUD NEU scene escrccdian nasnce science woe 1D 
Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
tL Re ae ory ais or arta Pane 1 75 
Camps in the Rockies, Grohman............. 13 


Camping and Cruising in Florida, Henshall 1 0 
Canoe and Camp Cookery, by ‘“‘Seneca”..... 1 00 
Complete American Trapper, Gibson........ 100 
Hints on Camping, Henderson............... 1% 
Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher waa 7 
The Shaybacks in Camp.................+-0+- 
Trappers’ Guide, Newhouse, new edition... 
Woodcraft. *“‘Nessmuk”...............- age 
GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 
Adirondack Guide, Wallace.................. 
Adirondacks, Map of, Stoddard.............. 
Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 
Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 
Government report. .......nccccccccccsecess 
Complete Guide k to Southern Califor- 
nia. Maps and illustrations, cloth........ 
Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake, paper. es 
vers Guide to Richardson and Rangeley 
Me MRE ca csancnnetnageasiicndduarcs aes s 
Farrar's Pocket Map of Moesehead Lake... 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake R’s’n 
Guide Book and —- of Dead River Region 
Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard .... 
Guide to Androscoggin Region............... 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 
Jersey Coast........... Lamu d ae aatign tuaana ta 
Map of St. Lawrence River...... ........... 
Map of the Indian River, Florida, Le Baron, 
strong linen paper, $3; plain 
Map of the Thousand I[slands............ ae 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado ... 
Muskoka and Northern Lakes of Canada... 
Old St. Augustine, illus......... Tea dente 3 
Our New Alaska, by Charles Hallock. . 
Southern California, by T. S. Van Dyke 
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HORSE. 

Boots and Saddles, Mrs. Custer............. 
Sruce’s Stud Book, 3 vols 
Dadd’s American Reformed Horse Book,8vo 2 
Diseases of Horses, Dalziel, paper...... .... 
Horses, Famous American Mea ccccceance 
Horses, Famous American Trotting......... 

Famous, of Amewica................ a ' 












Our responsibility ceases after goods are mailed. 


Horses and Roads, Freelance... ........... 


25 | Horsemanship for Women, Mead, illus. by 


Is vieens cc nde ners tik Sie Medehocddheues 
How to Handle and Educate Vicious Horses, 
oO a es ee ee 
Jenning’s Horse Training...............-..+- 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor, 400 illus............ 
Mayhew’s Horse Management .............. 
McClure’s Stable Guide... .........-...-e.00e- 
Practical Horse Keeper.............--+++++0+ 
Riding and ae Se Aaiperiainna dak dewada’ 

Stonehenge on the Horse, English edit’n, 8vo 

Stonehenge on the Horse, Amer. ed., 12mo.. 

The Book of the Horse.............-.----++-- 

Woodruff’s Trotting Horses of America.... 

HUNTING—SHOOTING. 

A Lost rtunity; Stopping an Incomer; 
A Side t. Three pictures in colors, by 
Zimmerman; the set.... 

Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
CE Ee We i ino vice dec seccsscccs 

American Sportsman, The, Lewis........... 

Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.... . 

ee OE re 
Down the West Branch, by Capt. Farrar.... 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, Bogardus.. 
Fifty Years with Gun and Rod, Cross....... 
Fish and Game Laws, State of New York... 
Frank Forester’s ae Scenes and Char- 
SRD ie WE ONE a05. cetarecadencdtassexss 
F. Forester’s Paanet for Young Sportsmen. 
Gunsmiths’ Manual, illus., 376 pp.... -. aes 
How I Became a Crack Shot, Farrow. eae 
How I Became a Sportsman Avon. 
Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher... 
Hunter’s Hand k . eas 
Hunting, Beaufort and Morris........ asteice 
Hunting in the Great West, G. O. Shields. . 
Hunting Trips of a Ranchman, Roosevelt. . 
Hurling: Gun Club Rules............-.... 
Instructions in Rifle Firing, by Capt. Blunt. 
Nimrod in the North, Schwatka............. 
Rifle Practice, Wingate.........._........... 
Rod and Gun in California, Van Dyke...... 
| Shooting, Blakey...... ..-.-ccccccsserccccoees 
| Shooting on the Wing.........-. .-....e.--+s 
| Sport with Gun and Rod, eloth........._--..-- 
| Sport with Gun and Rod new, plain edition. 
| Sporting Adventures in the Far West eae 
Sportsman’s Paradise, or the Lakelands of 
Canada, ilhum... We Beard... .6000 cecccccccce 
Still-Hunter, Van Dyke..........-..02.- cece 
The Gun and Its Development, Greener..... 
WI ooo naa cancacddedsirndsuscaes 
The Wild-Fowler, Folkard................... 
Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
WEEN vecaucunads se anduayaadseucdiedvece 
Trajectory Test............ Sinedie lave las - 
Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle, 
Te Tvs cnn saan vuceey aca 
With Pack and Rifle in the So. West, Daunt 
KENNEL. 


American Kennel, Burges.................... 
Breeders’ Kennel Record and Acc’t Book... 
| Dog, Diseases of, Dalziel..................00-- 
Dog, Diseases of, Hill... 
Dog Breaking, Floyd 
Dog Breaking, Hutchinson 3 
Dog, the Dinks, Mayhew and Hutchinson... 
Dog Training vs. Breaking, Hammond...... 
Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of 
ae NS i uicccccersavceeds cess 
Dogs, Management of, Mayhew, 16mo....... 
Dogs, Points of Judging...................... 
Dogs, Their Management and Treatment in 
. bog J sar oaeaaseeaceener ees 
nglishe Dogges wine Of TWIG. ..5 <<cccces 
English K. C'S. Book, Vol L................ 
English K. C. S. Book, Vols. LII. to [X., each 
English K. C.S. Book, Vols. XI. to XILL., each 
Glover’s Album. Treatise on Canine Diseases 
Our Friend the Dog, Stables........ 
Practical Kennel! (ruide, Stables; pa......... 
Principles of Dog Training, Ashmont....... 
oe OU MN Bin cc coccnceuaecccsencss 
¥ 











The Dog, ER ci cecniccwadsiact, seu ons 
The Greyhound, Stonehenge, 25 portraits... 
The Mastiff, the History of, M. B. Wynn.... 


Training Trick Dogs, illus.................... 
Vero Shaw’s Book on the Dog, cloth, $8.00; 
PN on cntdcucncddnseuscodecsed ves 
Youatt on the Dog ; ln as 

NATURAL HISTORY. 
A Naturalist’s Rambles About Home, Abbott 

A. O. U. Check List of N. A. Birds 
American Hird Vametel.....«. <6. ..22cccsccesss 
Antelope and Deer of America, Caton. ..... 
Baird’s Birds of North America: Land Birds, 
3 vols., $30; colored, $60; Water Birds, 2 
Wiles SU OMI carck ccccccccaswacknensa 
DE Pacis ccamapaanencecccas 
Birds Nesting, Ingersoll...... vane 
Birds of Eastern Pennsylvania. . 
Birds and Their Haunts, Langille. is 
Common Objects of the Seushore............ 
Coues’ Check List of North American Birds 
Game Water Birds of the Atlantic Coast, 
WINE on icin cicnee de cudacucda uur nahn cece 
Guide to the Study of Insects. Packard..... 
Half Hours with a Naturalist, Woog... 
Holden’s Book of Birds, pa............. 
Insect World, Figuier..... ............. = 
Insects, How to Mount, Manton............. 
Insects Injurious to Vegetation, Harris..... 
Intelligence of Animals, 54 illus., Menaut... 
Life of John J. Audubon, with steel portrait 
Mammals of New York, cloth 
Manual of North American Birds, Ridgway 
Manual of Taxidermy, Maynard............. 
Manual of Vertebrates, Jordan.............. 
Maynard’s Butterflies, colored plates........ 
Minot’s Land and Game Birds.... .......... 
TENG OE WII, coos vate cg cncctecaccccews sa 
Naturalist’s Assistant, Kingsley............. 
Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard. 
Nomenclature of Colors for Naturalists. . 

Sea Monsters and Sea Birds, Harting....... 
Shore Birds. 
Taxidermy Without a Teacher, Manton..... 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brown, $1; pa. 
Treasury of Natural History, 900 illus....... 
Wild Animals of the Tropics, Harting ..... 
Wilson's Noctes Ambrosiane, by Prof, Wil- 
son, J. G. Lockhardt, James and Dr. 
Maginn. 6 vols., crown 8vo., cloth, $9.00; 
CMM aay esa decducia viduakinnsenaredans: 

SPORTS AND GAMES. 
American Boy’s Own Book Sports and Games 
Athletic Sports for Boys, Stonehenge....... 
Boy’s Book of Sports and Pastimes..... .... 
Boy’s Treasury of Sports and Pastimes, etc. 
Cassell’s Book of Sports and Pastimes...... 
Encyclo a of Rural Sports, Stonehenge. 
Instructions in Indian Clubs. a 

Skating....... pa icaendenesenece- 
The Law of Field Sports............. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
Antelope and Deer of Sea, Stn AME 
Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
Gf the Wants, OF TGs... ..n0cscnccecccscncs 
Aneroid Barometer: Construction and Use. 
Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 
Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 
’ Government report 
Eastward Hol.......... 
Five Acres Too Much.. ara 
Forest and Stream Fables......... . ... ese 
Growth of the Steam Engine, Thurston..... 
Hand Book on Field Botany, Manton....... 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 
PIII 6 cave ddcctetide ddeccacesnssenes 
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Hand Book of Tree Planting, Egleston...... 5 
Keeping EE Mia 2506 an a5 1U. cog aencnnss 10 # 
Life an ne Frank Forester, 2 vols. 18 
MWe cccertceens< caeaedadunvaces. Coseie 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado 1 50 5 
2 00| Old St. Aumastine 1 $0 — 
2 . Augustine, _ " 
Ovamge CURING. Jo. 606s <r ccecsccces 100 WwW EN 
1 3 we ae ad o : = HO TO BUILD TH 
‘oems of the and Gun, 
50 | Practical Fores WE Is «occ cccccsces 1580 By PARKER 8. FIELD. 
1 2% | Practical Pigeon Keeping, Wright.......... 150 The directions are as plain and explicit as pos- 
3 | Profits in Poultry, Weld...........ccccccccece 1 00 | sible for the construction of a canoe 13ft. 6in. x 
3 00 | Profitable Peultry Kee (ee 1 50 | 27in. at an expense of not to exceed $7, while the 
1 00 | Southern California Van Dyke..... eiceied . 150 | simple operations are within reach of the skill of 
2 00 | Sportsman's Paradise, or the Lakelands of any careful amateur. No technical terms are 
20 Canada, illus., by Mlitacccckesecde suse 3 50 | used and the successive operations are carefully 
3 50 | Text Book on Steam and Stea.xc Engines.... 3 00 | described in detail, each step being made clear 
2 00 | The Forest Waters the Farm, pa. d0cts.; cl. 75 | before proceeding to the next. DJustrated; paper, 
: 00 Wild Woods Life, a ccarnicees 1 25 | 48 pages; price 50 cents. 
| Wooderatt by Necsmmukn  * wonardson.-- 1 (| FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
Woods and Lakes of Maine, Hubbard. .... 300) 40 Park Row, New Yerk. 
5 00 
100 
2§ 
2 0 
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The Sportsman’s Reverie, 


3 
'3/A SERIES OF PICTURES FOR SPORTSMEN 
2 8 
: =_— 
EADERS of the ForEst aNnD StrEAM cannot fail to recollect Mr. Thomas F. Watson 
10 poem entitled, ‘“The Sportsman’s Reverie,” printed in this journal about two years ago. 
5 Later on a few stanzas were added to cover other scenes of typical American sport with the 
1 gun. The author depicted vividly the varied visions which come before the view of the vete- 


ran sportsman as he sits in easy chair before the fire. Of the author and his poem the Detroit 
Free Press said in an appreciative notice: ‘‘The author is evidently a man of the most 
acute sportsmanly enthusiasm, as well as of nice literary taste. His. poem is built upon a 
very simple plan. Before a cheerful fire—like Ike Marvel’s hero—sits a veteran of rod and 
gun; he grows half drowsy over pipe and fire and the poet has caught—with a nice and 
sensitive appreciation—the reminiscences of a hundred hunts which flit through bis brain. 
One experience after another is described with graceful pen touches; the quail, the wood- 
cock, the saipe, the deer, fall before the crack of the gun; a long day’s sport—a glorious 
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with the fall of the quiet night shadows, t 
tired retriever crouches at his feet, and, with 
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canvas pictures of the painter. 


ar verse of the poem illustrated. The series 
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No. 1 shows the hunter seated in an easy 
attitude in an arm chair, gazing reflectively 
into the fire On the hearth. Above the fire- 
place are the head and antlers of a deer. The 
sportsman’s right arm is around the neck of 
his dog, which is resting on his haunches be- 
side the chair. His left band holds his pipe. 
The firelight flickers on the floor and around 
the legs of the chair. 


No. 2 represents dawn breaking over a 
small lake. The night shades are fleeing. A 
mist is rising from the eastern end of the 
lake, of which trees fringe the edge. A plover 
is circling in the air, and in the foreground is 
am lazily flying out over the glassy 
water. 


No. 3 represents snipe shooting. In the fore- 
ground is the sportsman, his body twisted 
around to the left in the attitude of making a 
double on snipe. Standing beside him is the 
setter, waiting for the word to retrieve. To 
his right is the border of a wood, the branches 
bending to the strong wind. In the distance 
are the sails of craft on the lake. 


No. 4—woodcock shooting—shows an open- 
ing in the copse around whose border a brook 
is winding. In the foreground, standing 
deep in the ferns and rank vegetation, is a 
setter on a point. Behind the dog is the 
sportsman in the attitude of shooting at a 
bird flying directly over him. 


No. 5 shows a quail hunter in the foreground, 
walking along ready for the shot, which will 
follow the rise of the birds, on which the do; 
is drawing to a point. A haze is over all, an 
the sky is that of a day in Indian summer. 


No. 6 depicts grouse or partridge shooting 
in the beech woods. The hunter is walki:g 
down a siope. The dog has come to a point 
ahead of him. The bird has flushed and the 
hunter is shown aiming. The inter has 
stiffened into an attitude of strained atten- 
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print 144X17}in. The pictures have the tint 
form artist's proofs, an édition de luxe. 


complete set, $30.00. Any group of four may 
ing groups as strong combinations: 


Group A. 


Plate 1, The Reverie. 
The Dawn. 
“ 1, Trout Fishing. 
“ 8, Deer Hunting. 


~ 


Group B. 
Plate > Snipe 


~ 


* 5, Quail 


~ 
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Woodcock Shooting. 
“ 6, Grouse Shooting. 


day such as no man ever compassed between sun and sun—is described, even the trout, 
from the clear rapid, paying tribute to the angie of a dreamland sportsman, until at last, 
e 


sportsman draws his boat to the shore, his 
his ducks, the final trophies of his sport, at his 


side, he looks back over the darkening water; and then, once again at his fireside, the end 
of the vision comes naturally and gracefully.” 

And now these ‘‘word pictures” of the poet have been complemented with the actua 
Artist-poet and poet-artist have united to give us the poem 
in a magnificent setting. Mr. Robert Hopkin, the celebrated artist of Detroit, has painted 
a series of twelve pictures, each telling in color what the poem tells in words. 

aintings have been made superb heliotype engravings, each having beneath it the particu- 


From these 


is remarkable for strict adherence to nature 


fidelity in portraying action, and artistic merit. 


THE TWELVE PICTURES: 





tion, as he watches the bird fly away. Th 
upper part of the sportsman’s body is in the 
shadow, the lower part in the strong light of 
the sun rays. 


No. 7 shows an angier reeling ina trout. A 
brook is tumbling down through the woods 
and over the rocks into the pool. The sky is 
cloudy and the sunlight is struggling througb. 


No. 8—deer shooting—is a forest scene {In 
the foreground a buck, just shot, is falling ou 
the edge of a lake. ‘tearing down the slope 
behind him are two hounds. To thé left, be- 
hind the roots of an upturned tree, are seen 
the head and shoulders of the hunter, whose 
rifle is still bearing on the deer. 


No. 9 represents shooting over decoys. A 
gale is blowing and the water of the channe 
outside is lashed into whitecaps. In the bay 
the decoys are tossing in the chopping waves. 
In the foreground is a point ot rushes, in 
which the skiff of the hunter is partially con- 
cealed. The flock of ducks, iow has just 
swung in outside the decoys, is broken by the 
discharge of the first barrel. One section is 
wheeling out over the river. The other has 
broken off tothe side and is wheeling out 
again to meet the tirst section. Some scat- 
tered birds are dashing above the head of the 
hunter, and he is twisted around in his sk ff 
ee at a bird flying above and behind 

im. 

No. 10 shows flight duck shooting. The scen 
is a marsh, on whose broken surface the sun 
is setting behind the clouds. In the fore- 
ground, on a grassy point, are the hunter and 
his spaniel. ‘The hunter is in a kneeling atti- 
tude and in the act of firing his first barrel. 
The spaniel is plunging into the water to re- 
trieve the bira which has fallen to the first 
barrel. In the distance are flying ducks. 

Nos. 11 and 12 represent the hunter retir._s 
from the marsh and at home, and these two 
are among the strongest of the set. 


The pictures are printed on the best 150lb. plate paper; size of paper 24 30in.; size ux 


and tint border and the artist’s remarque, aia 


The prices of these engravings are as follows: Singly, $3.00; any group of 4, $10.00; the 


be ordered, but we beg to suggest the follow- 


Upland.) 


Shoooing. 


Group 0. (Duck). 
Plate 9, Duck Shooting —over 
Decoys. 
“ 10, Duck Shooting—Fligh 


“ 11, Homeward. 
“ 12, Home. 


Shooting. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 


39 Park Row, New York City. 
Agents, THE SPORTSMAN PUBLISHING CO., Detroit, Mich, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


[FeB. 9, 1888, 








UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. 





Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 


By ROWLAND E ROBINSON. 


In response te the many requests from those who read the chapters of ‘Uncle Lisha’s Shop” 


in the FoREST AND STREAM, they have been collected into took form. and are now ready. 


CONTENTS: 


I. The School Meeting in District 15. 
II. Uncle Lisha’s Spring Gun. 
HII. In Uncle Lisha’s Shop. — 
IV. Concerning Owls. 
V. Uncle Lisha’s Cour ing. 


VI. How Zene Burnham Come It on His 


Father. 
VII.’ A Rainy Day in the Shop. 
VIII. The Turkey Shoot at Hamner’s. 


IX. Sam Lovel’s Thanksgiving 
X. Little Sis. 
Xi. Sam Lovel’s Bee-Hunting. 


XII. 
XIII. 
XIV. 

aw 


XVI. 
XVII. 
XVIII. 

XIX. 
XX. 
XXI. 
XXIL. 


In the Shop Again. 

The Fox Hunt. 

Noah Chase’s none. 
The Hard Experience of Mr, Abijah 
Jarvis. 

The Coon Hunt. 

In the Sugar Camp. 

Indians in Danvis. 

The Boy Out West. 
Breaking Up. 

The Departure. 

The Wild Bees’ Swarm. 


They make a handsomely printed volume of 187 pages, bound in cloth. Sent, postpaid, on 


receipt of price, $1.(0. 


FOREST AND 


STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
DAVIES & CO., 


389 ParK Row, New York. 
London, England. 





“SHOOTING.” 


The only English journal devoted exclu- 
sively to sport with gun and rifle is Shooting, 
edited by Sir Ralph P. Gallwey, Bart., author 
of the Badminton Library, and G. T. Teasdale- 
Buckell, Esq., who exported all the Llewellin 
setters to America and won the National Brace 
ftake and the Field Trial Derby four times 
each. 

The most practical correspondence and the 
best selection of advertisements appear in 
Shooting weekly. 

Few Americans ever heard the names of 

ur best English gunmakers, 

Price of Shooting, postpaid, $3.25 per annum, 
fend post office order to the Publisher, 182, 
Strand, London, England. 


YACHT PICTURES 


IN COLORS. 


PURITAN AND GENESTA on the home 
stretch. Size of sheet, 26x36 $1.50 








MATTIOWER, saluted by the fleet. Size 
DEMME MASUD ns. ooo kcoanc cates 2.00 
VOLUNTEER. Size of sheet 26X36......... 2.00 


ARTOTYPE OF VOLUNTEER, with por- 
traits of owner, eS and crew. Nize 
of sheet 19X21. 


FOR SALE BY 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
40 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 





A New Magazine. 
SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. 


The first number of the Androscoggin kates 
seaey will be issued on Thursday, March 1 
and each month thereafter. The magazine ced 

ges) will be especially devoted to matters of 
nt terest connected with the lake region. Special 
illustrated articles by able writers each month. 
All persons*who have visited, or are about to 
visit the Androscoggin Lakes, wiil find the 
Monthly — ery for them. Subscrip- 
tion with premium ie per year. Address 

JAMAICA PUB. CO., P Samaice Plain, Mass. 


SPARKHALL’S 


SPECIFIC 


‘Sprung Knees, 
Cockled Ankles 
LAMENESS 

> WEAK BACKS, = 


Before Using. 


Will not Blister or interfere with the 
horse’s wor 
Testimonials mailed free on ap: lication. 

The Specific is sold in quart bottles, price $2. 
New York: John Carle & Sons, 153 Water street. 
Hartford, Conn.: A. Marwick, Jr. & Co., 376 Asylum st. 

cisco, Cal.: Wakelee & Co. 
Chicago, Ill: J. H. Fenton, 211 and 213 Wabash avenue. 
Chicago, DL.: Morrison, Plummer & Co., 52 Lake street. 
een de Mass.: Geo. C. win & Co., 36 Hanover street. 
ah, Ga.: Solomons & Co., Market uare. 
Philadelphix Pa.: Johnston, Holloway & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa.: Loughrey & Frew, 102 Wood street. 
Newark, N. J.: P. ee 50 Mechanic stroet. 
he trade generally. 
R. H. SPA RKHALL, Prop. ia M 
22 & 24 Cass Street, Detroit, Mich., 
nd Windsor, Ontario. 
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Naturalists’ Supply Depot. 


Birds’ Skins, Birds’ Eggs, Stuffed Specimens. 
Birds in the meat furnished during the at 
Convex Oval Glasses for Game Pieces. Im 
Artificial Glass — Coues’ “Key to Noten 
Ameri ican — illustrated, $7.50. 

IDERMY A SPECIALTY. 

A full “sh of all goods required by Taxider- 
mists and Naturalists. All interested should 
send 10 cents for catalogues. FRANK B. WKEb&- 
STER, 409 Washington street, Boston, Mass. 
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ai” 2 E. & H. T. ANTHONYS 0O., 
a = 1 Broadway, New York. 


Trolling BSpocns 
acd Spinners, they 
are strong, a fish 


Cataloguefree J T. Buel Co., Whitehall,N. ¥. 








Yellowstone Park 


In Photo-Gravure. . 
A beautiful album 11x14 with 25 plates. Prepaid 
by express, price $7. 
F. JAY HAYNES, Fargo, Dakota. 


Catalogue of Yellowstone Park and Northern 
Pacific views free. 


QUEEN &C0.924 GestSPuva 


Marine Fieco&Spy Grasses 
From 2o¢ ro $ 500.00 


S\{tourists « ti 
a 


I OUBLE ENAMEL RODS. 
Enclose stamp for circular to E. M. Edwards, 
Hancock, Del Co., 


















atentee and manufac- 
turer of Double Enamel | plit Bamboo Rods, pat- 
ented Nov. 9, 1885. A fine assortment on hand, 
also to order. aan Rod guaranteed to outwear 
any two single enamel! rods. 


Sor Sale. 


RACADIE SEA TROUT.—THE SUB- 
scriber offers for sale a government lease 
for ten years from the Ist of May last of Tracadie, 
the best river for sea trout in New Brunswick, 
Canada. Price $1,000, annual rental to govern- 
ment $50. Tracadie is 40 miles long and is easily 
protected. The lease includes all the branches 
of the river; it is very accessible and is naviga- 
ble for canoes to its source. There are no port- 
ages required to be made. Reference as to this 
river, J. H. Phair, Esq., Fishery Commissioner, 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Can. EDWARD 
JACK, Fredericton. New Brunswick, Canada. 


Salmon Pools for Rent 


About 12 miles finest salmon fishing on Resti- 
gouche River; can be divided. Lock Box 35, 
Savannah, Ga. 


IVE WHITE HARES (Lepus Americanus) 

captured and pro rly boxed and delivered 

to express in Bethel e., In good condition on 

receipt of orders ake remittances at ‘. die, air. 
Cay 


> 























Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley ‘a ae ish 

and Game Commissioner. 7 Bethel, 
Me. oe tf 

Chester White, Berkshire 

and Poland China Pigs, 

fine setter dogs, Scotch 

Collies, Foxhounds and 


Beagles, Sheep and Poultry, 
bred and for sale by W. 
GIBBONS & CO., West Chester, Chester Co., Pa. 
Send stamp for circular and price list. 


OR SALE.—A PAIR OF LARGE, HEALTHY 
red foxes, nearly 2 yrs. old. C. D. JEWETT, 
Lebanon, N. H. lt 


ARGAIN.—NO. 8-BORE SCOTT GUN, PER- 
fectly new, at half price. No.6 State st., 











New York, Room 13. novli,tf 
IVE UAIL FOR SALE. . B. WOOD- 
4 WARD, 174 Chambers st., N. Yr dec8,tf 





Hu the Stud. 


ENGLISH MASTIFFS. 


IN THE STUD, 


To a limited number of approved bitches, 
THAT GRAND MASTIFF DOG 


MON AE CE 
(A.K.R. 5507). 


lst and 3d, N. E. Kennel Club, April, 1887, only 
time shown, not 11 mos. old 
Full pedigree sent on application. 


FOR SALE. 


An exceptionally fine litter of pups, by the 
above Monarch out of Salva (A.K.C.S.B. 6853). 


WYOMING 
Box 108, Melrose, Mass. 


The St. Bernard Breeding Club. 








Champion Apollo in stud, $100 
Victor Joseph - 50 
Visp II. (rough-coat) “6 25 
YOUNG STOCK FOR SALE. 
Address LORENZO DANIELS, Sec’y. 


P. O, Box 1991, N. Y 


BULL-TERRIERS. 


Dogs, bitches and poppies for sale. Pure white, 
fashionable Englis from noted bench 
winners. 

Stud Doss. 

Young Royal Prince (A.K.R. 2102), Baronet 
(A.K.R. 4480) and ——— Diamond (A.K.R. 4811). 
FKES &15. 

Address J. W. NEWMAN, 87 Hanover st., Boston. 


Y. City. 








and Hope; also the same blood as Joey B., Nat 
Goodwin and Chance. Fee $20; free service in 
case of failure. Address D. A. GOODWIN, JR., 
Newburyport, Mass. 


Silwer Shoe. 





Imported a“ dog sarend sire. Weight 13lbs. 
Stud Fee, $2 A.K.R. 3758). Pups for sale. 
MIDGET PUG KENNELS. 
sepl,tf Lansing, Mich, 


CASTE RoOoOcCE§; 
Scotch Collie Kennels. 


Address W. E. MUNSON, BRANTFORD, CONN, 


Bu the Stud. 


Old English Mastiffs 


IN THE STUD. 
MINTING. 


Winner Ist and three specials, Boston, 1887; Ist, 
Providence, Ss meee $25 for best mastiff dog 
or bitch; special $100 silver challenge cup, New 
York, 1887. Never beaten in America. 


CHAMPION 


ILFORD CAUTION. 


Winner Ist each, Boston, New York, Hartford, 
Stafford, Newark. champion Prov yidence and 
Boston. Sire of the prize dogs Ilford Chancellor 
Ilford Caution II., Moses, Noble Caution, Duch- 
ess, Hanah H., Daphene and many others. 


ILFORD CORONER 


(JUST IMPORTED). 


Winner many prizes in England. Sired by 
champion Orlando. 











All the above dogs ~~ imported. Full pentic u- 
lars on application. My dogs won the kennel 
prize at New York, Boston and _ Providence, 1887, 
and all specials on ‘mastiffs at Boston except one 
which I offered myself, and was won by a son of 
champion Ilford Caution. 





Fine litter of pups for sale, by MINTING out 
of a daughter of champion Ilford Caution. 


E. H. MOORE, Melrose, Mass. 
BLEMTON KENNELS, 


HEMPSTEAD, L. L. 


Fox-Terriers at Stud 
All Winners in the Best Company. 
Champ. LUCIFER 


(as in presenti). (A.K.C.S.B. 5459). Holder of 
he A. F. T. C. Grand Challenge Cup. 
Fee $50 to approved bitches. 


DUSKY TRAP-Fee $40. 


After March 1, to approved bitches. 


BACCHANAL—Fee $15. 


(A.K.C.S.B. 5452.) 


RESOLUTE-Fee $15. 


(A.K.C.S.B. 5465.) 


SENTINEL Fee $10. 
REGENT ‘VOX—Fee $10. 


(A.K.C.S.B. 5464. 
Stud Cards on application a 


GERMAN HOPKINS Manager, 
tf Hempstead, L. 1 


GLOSTER. 


Champion of Champions. 


Gloster is a b., w. and t. Llewellin setter, by 
Dashing Rover ex Trinket. Winner of lst, Mem- 
bers’ Stake, and divided 2d, All-Aged Stake, E. F. 
T. C., High Point, N. C.. 1886; winner of Ist, All- 
Aged Stake, and winner of 1st, Champion Stake, 

ens "High Point, N. C., 1887. Only ap- 
prov ed bitches ed be ac cepted. Fee $75. 

Address FRANK FORESTER KENNELS, 

decl5,6mo Warwick, Orange Co., N. Y. 


TUD MASTIFFS. SEASON OF -88. 
Send for terms and pedigrees. C. C. KYCH- 
ARDSON, Westfield, Mass. novl7,3mo 


The Renuel. 


N OPPORTUNITY.—GLEN (A.K.R. 1953), 
one of best private setter bitches in West. 
Handsome tricolor; trained from puppy; healthy, 
eager, staunch; retriever; perfect disposition 
and obedient. A pica gentleman’s shooting 
dog. Bargain at $1 POTTER, + D., 161 
W. 5th st., Cincinnati, O. eb2.2t 


FOR SALE CHEAP. 

One very choice liver and two very choice 
liver and white cocker bitches, with pups; also 
a few very ne eno and black and white pup- 
we. For es e, etc., address FLEET- 
OOT KE? Delhi, Del. Co., N.Y. feb2,tf 


a we Toy Terrier. 


The re bench winner Bradford Harry, 
weight 6lbs., coat excels in color and quantity. 
peerrars hs 50cts. Pedigree and winnings free. 

H. COOMBS, 1 Exchange Block, Bangor, Me. 
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a he Pane A BE A IE AC AR SIE 3 TEEN TERRA TEEN NMOS SO 
HE OLD ENGLISH BLOODHOUND OR 
sleuth-hound.—Advertiser is anxious to see 

this ancient breed taken up by American sports- 
men, and with this view has entered four high- 
class specimens, all prize winners, including the 
well-known hounds Barnaby and Duchess of 
Ripple, for the Westminster K.C.show. They 
are all trained to hunt nae. a information 


ost 


re SALE.—BLACK PETE IT. (A.K.R. 5682), 
Joe Obo (reference W. H. Pierce). Also an 
8 mos. old cocker dog, one black, 3 mos., bitch, 
and a N.F. bitch pup. Address with stamp, H 
D. BROWN, Waterbury, Vt. 1t 


R SALE.—A GRAND BEAGLE BITCH, 

ppg we trained. —_ and see her hunt. 

Also a handsome youn 7 , 6 mos. old; will 

make a winner. GEOR CK, Tarry town, 
t 


aNe 


Wyndyate, near dak erate Eng. 











R SALE.—2-YR. OLD GORDON BITCH 
(Glover’s Turk—Gyp IT.), unbroken; $25. A. 
. WOODWARD, Winona, Minn. lt 


OR SALE.—A PAIR OF GORDON SETTER 





pups, 6 mos, old, from champion stock. For 
rticulars address H. L. KINSLEY, Miitord, 
ass. feb9,2t 
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